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pvpet they muſt give me leave to own, that even my 


had ſecurely fix' d its good Fortune, by publiſhing 


your Approbation of it: An Advantage, which, as it will confirm 


my Friends in their favourable Opinion, ſo it muſt, in ſome mea- 
ſure, qualify the Severity of the Malicious. After this Declara- 


tion, let the World imagine, how difficult it is for me, not to 


launch into your Character: But ſince your Candour and 


3 of Judgment, are my chief Protection, I am loth to 


diſcompoſe you, by an ungrateful Repetition of thoſe Virtues, 


Which only pleaſe you in the Practice: The World as little wants 


the Knowledge of em, as you deſire the Recital. 


_ *Tis your Happineſs, S 1x, that your Fortune has fix d you above 


the need of Praiſe, or Friends, yet both are equally unavoidable: 


For even to your Solitude, Praiſe will follow you, and grows fonder 


of you for your Coldneſs; ſhe loves you for your Choic* of Pleaſures, 
thoſe noble Pleaſures of a ſweet Retirement, from which nothing 


but the Conſideration of your Country's Weal can draw you. 


But as no Man can properly be made a Patron, whoſe . Virtues 
have not in ſome ſort qualified him for fuch a Care: So, Sx, it is 
_ ſufficient for me, that your Life and Converſation are the beſt He- 


ralds of your Power, and my Safety. 7 
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= H O I cant, without Ingratitude, conceal the exceed- 
ing Favours which the Town have ſhewn this Piece; 


Vanity lay huſh'd, quite ſtifled in my Fears, till I 
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Here, Sis, I muſt beg Leave to clear myſelf from vhat the ill 


Wiſhes of ſome wou'd have the World believe, that What I now of- 
fer you, is Spur ious, and not the Product of my own Labour. And 
tho am pleas'd that this Report ſeems to allow it ſome Beauties, 
yet J am ſorry it has made a Diſcovery of ſome Perſons, Who think 


me worth their Malice. This Dzp1caT1on were little better than 


an Aﬀeont, unleſs I cord with all Sincetity affure you, SIR, that 


| ; | » i. & } . * „ 0. 6 1 a 8 . 
the Fable is entirely my own; nor is there a Line or Thought 


throughout the whole, for which I am wittingly oblig'd either to 
the Dead, or Living: For I cou'd. no more be pleas'd with a ſtoln 


— pi IIs than with a Miſtreſs, who yielded only upon the Inter- 


ceſſion of my Friend. It fatisfies me, Six, that you believe it 
mine; and I hope, what others ſay to the contrary, is rather owing 
to an unreaſonable Diſguſt, than their real Opinion. I am not ig- 
norant of thoſe Overſights I have committed, nor have the dif- 
ſecting Criticks much diſcourag'd me: For *tis their. Diverſion to 
find Fault; and to have none, is to them an unpardonable Diſap- 
pointment; no Man can expect to go free, whit: they don't "amp 
one another. But as I write not in Defiance of their Cenſure ; 
ſo after having diverted you, SIx, I ſhall not trouble them 
with a Preface. Had it not ſucceeded, I ſhonld have had Mo- 
deſty enough to impute it to my own want of Merit: For certain- 
ty the Town can take no Pleaſure in decrying any Man's Labours, 
when tis their Intereſt to encourage em. Every Gueſt is the beſt 
Judge of his own Palate; and a Poet ought no more to impoſe good 
bene upon the Galleries, than dull Farce upon the undiſputed Judges. 
I firſt conſider'd who my Gueſts were, before I prepared my Enter- 
tainment : And therefore I ſhall only add this, as a ee Anſwer 
to all Objections, that it has every way exceeded mine, and hither- 
to has not wrong'd the Houſe's Expectation: That Mr. Southerrn's 
good Nature (whoſe own Works beſt recommend his Judgment) en- 
gaged his Reputation for the Succeſs ; which its Reception, and your 
Approbation, SIR, has ſince redeem'd, to the intire Satisfaction of, 
e n | 
Your moſt Devoted, 
Humble Servant, 


Colley Cibber. 
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IT bears fo thin a Crop, this duller Ae, 

Were fore'd to glean it from the barren Stage: 
Een Players, fledgd by nobler Pens, tale wing 
Themſelves, and - own rude Compoſures ſing. 
Ex) Nor need our young one dread a Shipwreck here ; 
Who 22 Waben a Stack, has nougbt to it & 

In e Smile of yours, Birds he ao... - 
And 7 you damn him, he's but where he was. - 
Tet where's the Reafin fer the critick Crew, 
With killin g Blaſts, lite Winter, to purſue 
The tender Plant, that ripens but for you 2 
"Nature, in all her Works, requires Time ; 

K. nde , and Years, tis makes the Virgm climb, 
And ſhoat, and haſten to the expected Prime; 
And then, if untaught Fancy fail to pleaſe, . 
7 inſtru? the wilhng Pupil by Degrees; ; 
By gentle Leſſons tyou your Joys improve, 


And mould her awkard Paſſion into Love. 
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Eon Fally 60 i: Few Boll a are A 
Tu drudge and feat fort, as it were a Trade. 88 


is half the Labour of 'your ing 4 „ 5 . 

To faſhion you fit Subjeeh for the Sta __ 1 . 
Nell, If our Author fail to draw you lille, 
In the firft Draught, you re not Fexpett Vandike. Ys 
What tho* uo Maſter-ſtroke in this a * EO 
Yet ſome may Features fill reſemblimg theirs. { 
Nor do the baa alone his Colours 4 4 
Meglected Virtue is at leaft ſhewn fair, 
Aid that's enough o Cunſciende for 4 Play r. 


4 


But if you'd have him take a bolder Fl gbr, 


1 And draw your Pictures 4 a truer Light, ö 
. your ſelves, by Fo lies yet unknown, IG 
1 Inſpire his Pencil, and ny the Town. 


SN oh Mor fudge, by thee, bis & nus at a fand; II! ff: 1 7 
For Time, that males win, vob, may mend his Hand. 
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05, Gallams, 
Nd Kind City-Gentlemen oth? middle Rom; 
Ae hopes you nothing to his Charge can tay,” 
' There's not a Cuckold made in all his Play. 


= — May, you muſt own, i you believe r byes, * 


He draws his Pen againſt your Enemnes : 
For he declares, io Day, be merely ſires 
To maul the Beaux ---- becauſe they maul your Wie es. 
Mor, Sus, To'you whoſe ſole Religions Drinking, 
7 boring 85 Roaring, without the Pain of Thmking, 
Hie fears hes made a Fault youll neer forgive, 
A Crime beyond the Hopes of a A . 
An honeſt Rake forego the Joys of Lije / [ 
His Whores, and Wine M Embrace a dull chaſe Wi . . 
Such out-of- faſhion Stuff / But then again, 
He's lew'd for above four Als, Gentlemen / 
For faith, he knew, when once he'd chang d his Fortune, 


And reform d his He, tas time --= to drop the Curtain. ; 


Four Atts for your courſe Palates were deſign d 
Bur then the Ladies Taſte is more re fin d, 


They, for Amanda's Sake, will ſure be Beal, - 
Pray let this Figure once your Pity move. 


Can you reſiſt the pleading God of Love! 
In vain my Fray rs the other Sex purſue, © 
| _ your cong'ring $ miles rhe: er *— Hearts 2. 


Spoken by Mit 00% (ubo fung Cu v P I 19) 4 


& the Aube, Feſt, . 5 
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5 and having ſpent he laſt part of his Eſtate 

beyond Sea, returns td. an 

= mean Condition. Ren 
Sir Novelty Faſb. 


and, the 


4 15 


/ 


the firſt in all Fos 
= Elder Worthy. A faber | . of a fair Eſtate 
_—_ in Love with Hillaria. "ADP. OI 
 -.  Toung Worthy. His rother, of a looſer. 


. Lover to Narceſſa. 


Snap. Servant to Londhh. ee hs 7% 


Shy. Servant to Young Worthy.  _ + 
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4 Amanda. A Woman of ſtrict Virtue, married to: 


* Loveleſs very young, and forſaken by him. 
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— Meareciſſa. Daughter to Sir Milliam Wiſewoud, a n 
_— Poortune. ay th of Se vi TR N | 
_ Ä. Niece” A is te . 
| „ kept Miſtreſs of Sir Novelty 17 a Bk 
Woman to Amanda. 1 Ty 3 a * | 
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2 Ener Loveleſs, and Snap (his Servant.) _ : 

Irrah! leave your Preaching: — Your Counſel, 
like an ill Clock, either ſtands ſtill, or goes too 


"flow: — You neer thought my Extravagancies 
amiſs, while you had your ſhare of em, and now 


viſe me to live ſober, you Dog. — They that will hunt Pleaſure as 
I ha* done, Raſcal, muſt never give over in a fair Chaſe, —  _ 
_ dJnap. Nay, I knew you wow'd never reſt, till you had'tir'd your 
Dogs. Ah, Sir! what a fine Pack of Guineas have you had! and 
yet you wou'd make em run till they were quite ſpent, --— Wou 


Be 7 | e 8 - L were | 


I want Money to make my ſelf drank, you ad- 
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=N were fairly turn'd out of your Service. Here we hare been 
three Days in Town, and Ican lately ſwear I dad livd —— _ 
ing a hollow Tooth ever ſince. 


. N 5 4 


Why don't you eat then, "IM Veg YN oy } 
'$ Een becauſe I dont know where, Sir. 
Lone: Then ſtay till I eat, Hang - Dog! Ungrateful Regue! t 


murmur at a little faſting with me, vie thou haſt been an 7 8 


Ec Partner of my good Fortune. 
Snap. Fortune! It makes me weep, to think ah you have 
; - t your ſelf and me to! How wel 15 you. ha liv'd, Sir, 
had you been a fober Man. ---- Let me ſee—1 ha been in your 
Service juſt ten Years: ----In the firſt you marry'd, and grew weary 
of your Wife; In the ſecond you whor'd, drank, gam'd, run in 


Debt, morrga edyour Eſtate, and was for od to leave the Kingdom: | 
wth, fifth, fixth, and ſeventh you made the Tour 


In oo third, f 


of Europe, with the State and Equipage of a French Court-Favourite, 
while your poor Wife at Home broke her Heart for the loſs of you: 
In the eighth and ninth you grew poor, and little the wiſer: and 
now in the tenth yau are reſoly'd I ſhall ſtarve with you. 
Love. Deſpicable Rogue! cam ſt thou not bear the Frowns of a 
common Strumpet, Fortune? 5 | 
dap. — $Sbud, I never think of the Pearl Necklace you gave 
that damn'd Venetian Strumpet, but I wiſh her hang'd in't! 
Love. Why, Sirrah! I knew I cou'd not have her without it, and 
I had a Night's Enjoyment of her was worth a Pope's Revenue fort. 
Snap. Ah! you had better ha? laid out your Money here in Lon- 
an; Tl undertake you might have had the whole Town over and 
over for half the Price. -—- Beſide, Sir, what a delicate Creature 
was your Wife! She was the only celebrated in Town; Þll 
undertake there were more Fops and Fools run mad for her: 
S'bud ſhe was more plagu'd with'em, and more talked of than a good 


— 


Actreſs with a Maiden-head! Why the Del cou d not ſhe content 


Ou ꝛ 
s Love. No, Sirrah! the World to me is a Garden ſtockt with all 
forts of Fruit, where the greateſt Pleaſure we can take, is in the 
Variety of Taſte: But a Wife is an Eternal Apple-tree after a pull 
or tuo, you are ſure to ſet your Teeth on Edge. 
; S2ap, 
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however How long | haſt 


e 
have bowl'd out of the Green, have liv'd a little too faſt, [ Surveying his 


Willam Wiſewoud (if he be alive) to whom ! mortgaged 
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. And yet I warrant you: grudg another Man 4 Bit of 155 
the ou vad her no more than you wow d a hal eiten Pippin, 
that had lain a Weck à ſunning in a Parlour. Window. -. Bur ſee, 


Sir, who's this? for PINA | long to meet vb s old Ac> 


- quaintance! | Tok 
Love. Ha! egad; he looks like one, and x may be neceſſary a 
| the caſe ſtands AMY me. 
, Pray Heaven he do 11 invite us to Dinner! 
: Euter beat Worthy. 


Love. Dear Worthy. let me embrace thee; the fight of an ; old 
Friend warms me, beyond that of a new Miſtreſs. 


Y. Wor. death, what 8978 1 this! Sir, your Pardon, 1 don't 


| know you! 


Love. Faith, Wil, 1 am a little out of Repaiis at preſent: But 


Tam all that's left of honeſt Ned Loveleſs. 


T. Wor, Loveleſs! I am amaz'd! What means this Metamorpho- 
sis! Faith, Ned, 1 am - wn to find thee amongſt the living, 
t 


ou been in Town? 


Love. About, three Days. — But ' prichee 7 Wi 1, how 7 goes the 


World? 


Y. Wer. Why like a Bowl; it runs on at the old rate; FI 


is ſtill the Jack it aims at; and while it rowls, you know, it muſt of 


neceſſity be often turn'd upſide down. — But 1 doubt, Friend, 


Drefs.\like one that has loſt all his ready Money, and forc'd to be an 
idle Spectator. — Prithee, what brought thee at laſt to England ? 
Love. Why, my laſt Hopes, faith, which were to perſnade Sir 


my Eſtate, 
to let me have Five hundred Pounds more upon it, or elſe to get 


ſonie honeſt Friend to redeem the Mortgage, and ſhare the Over- 
plus! Beſide, 1 thought that London _ now be a Place of un- 


interrupted Pleaſure; for I hear my Wife is dead; and to tell you 
the Truth, *twas the Staleneſs of her Lore, was the main Caule 
of my my going over. 

or. His Wife dead! Ha! Im glad ** * no 8 


won't undeceive him, leſt the Rogue ſhould go and rifle her of 3 Fa 
ſhe has. 3 Yes, faith, I was at her Burial, and ſaw her 


8 take 
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4. Denn 2 Sirv et „ | | 
take Poſſeſſion of her long Home, and am ſorry to tell you, Ned, the 
died with Grief; your wild Courſes broke her Heart. 13 

| Love. Why, faith! ſhe was a Good-natur'd * that 8 the aan 
oa t: Well! reſt her Soul. 

Snap. Now, Sir, you are a ſingle Man indeed, for you have n nei>- 

ther Wife, nor Eſtate.” — 

T. Wer. But how haſt thou improv'd chy Money beyond s Sea? 
What haſt thou brought over? 

Love. Oh, a great deal of Experience, . 

V. Wer. And no Money? Den 

9 Not a Souſe, faith, Sir, as my Belly er can 1 

| Love, But I have a great deal more Wit than I had! _. x 7 | 

| Snap. Not enough to get your Eſtate agen, or to know where 

we ſhall dine to Day.— (O Lord, he don't aſk us yet!) Ae. 
_ T. Wer. Why, your Rogue's witty, Ned; where didſt chou ** 
im up? 

* Don't you remember Hap, e your. Pimp: in Ordi- 5 
nary? But he is much improv'd j in his Calling, I aſſure you, Sir. 

T. Wor. ] don't doubt it, conſidering who has been his Maſter. 

Snap. Yes, Sir, I was an humble Servant of yours, and am till, 
Sir, and ſhould be glad to ſtand behind your Chair at et" Sir. 

[ Bus. 

7 Wer Oh, Sir! that you may 40 anvikag; time; but to Day 

Tm engag'd pou Buſineſs; however there's a Meal's Mear for you. 

¶ Throws him 4 Gumea. 

| Sap. Bleſs my Eye-fight! a Guinea! — Sir, is there Cer a Whore | 

you wor'd have kickt? any old Bawd's Windows. you would have 

broken? Shall I beat your Taylor for diſa ne you? or your 

Surgeon, that would be paid for a Clap of two Years ſtanding? If 
you have occaſion, you may command your humble Servant 

T. Wor. Sweet Sir, I am oblig'd to you! But at preſent am ſo hap- 

py as to have no occaſion for your Aſſiſtance.— But hark you, 

Ned, Prithee, what haſt thou done with thy Eſtate? 

Lare. 1 pawn'dit to buy Pleaſure, thatis old Wine, young Whores, 
and the Converſation of brave Fellows as mad as my ſelf. Pox! 
if a Man has Appetites, they are Torments, if not indulged! I 
ſhall never complain as long as I have Health and Vigour : * 

| or 
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N "Ts Pool. IN Bog on , 3 
"a my Darin, why the Devil ſhould 1 be aſhamed of th at, ſince 5 


a rich Man won't bluſh at his Knavery? ??: 
Y. Wor. Faith, Ned, Em as much in Love ty Widkeda#f a 
as canſt be, but Im for having it at a cheaper Rate than my 


7 5 Ruine! Dont it grate You. a little, to ſee * F bluſh for 


ld A Ea 


Love. Tis very odd, that People ſhould be more aſhamed of 0. 


ther's Faults, than their own: L never. yet could meet with a Man 


that offered me Counſel, bur had more occaſion for it himſelf. 
T. Mor. So far you may be in the right: For indeed, good Coun- 


ſel is like a homeJeſt, which every buſy Fool ; is offerin g to his Fel- 


lov, and yet won't take it himſelf. 


Love. Right: — Thus have I known a jolly 3 8 | 
at three o 22 Clock in the Morning, belch out Invectives againſt 


late Hours, and hard Drinking; and a canting hypocritical Sin- 


ner proteſt againſt Fornication, when the . was Himſelf juſt 
crawling out of a Flux. 


Z. Wor. Tho' theſe are Truths, Friend, yet I dor't ſee any Ad- 


vantage you can draw from chem. Prithee, how vilt thou live, 
now all your Money is gone? 


Love. Live! How * thou live? thou art but a younger Brother, 
km. 


Y. Wer. Oh, very 1 1 N 6 cho faith my Father left me but 


zool.) one of which I gave for a Place at Court, that I ſtill en- 


joy; the other two are gone after Pleaſure, as thou ſay' ſt. But be- 
ide this, I am ſupply'd by the continual Bounty of an indulgent 
Brother: Now, I am loth to load his good Nature too much, 


and therefore have e en thought fit, like the reſt of my raking 


Brotherhood, to purge out my wild Humours with Matrimony : 


By the way, 1 have taken care to ſee the Doſe well ſweetned with a 
| ſwinging Portion. 


Love. Ah! Will, you'll W marrying to cure Lewdneſs, is 


like ſurfeiting to cure Hunger : For all the Conſequence is, you loath 


what you ſurfeit on, and are only chaſte to her you marry, — But 


prithee, Friend, what is thy Wife that muſt be? 


Y. Wor. Why, faith, fince I believe the Matter is too far gone * 


any! Man to poſtpone me, (at leaſt, 1am n ſure, thou wilt not do me 
0 . , an 
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my Miſtreſs is the Daughter of that very Knight to whom you 


- 


' mortgaged your Eſtate, Sir William Wiſtwoud. . © 


Love. Why, ſhe's an Heireſs, and has 1000 J. a Year in her own 


Hands, if ſhe beof Age: But I ſuppoſe the old Man knows nothing 


* 


5 © 


—_— 


portunities of promoting your Love? 


T. Wor. Why thus: — You muſt know, Sir J/iham (being very 
well N= with the Largeneſs of my Brother's Eſtate) deſigns 


his Daughter for him; and to enconrage his Paſſion, offers him, 


out of his own Pocket, the additional Bleſſing of 5000 J. This 


Offer, my Brother knowing my Inclinations, ſeems. to embrace; 


but at the ſame time is really in Love with his Niece, who lives with 
him in the ſame Houſe: And therefore, to hide my Deſign from 


the old Gentleman, I pretend Viſits to his Daughter, as an Inter- 


ceſſor for my Brother only; and thus he has given me daily Oppor- 
own Intereſt; nay, and I have ſo con- 


tunities of advancing my or g | 
triv'd it, that 1 defign to have the 5000 J. too. 


? 


Conſent for you? 


Y. Wor. Have a Day's Patience, and youll ſee the Effects ont: 


In a word, tis ſo fure, that nothing but Delays can hinder my Suc- 
ceſs; therefore I am very earneſt with my Miſtreſs, that To-morrow 


may be the Day: But a Pox on't, I have two Women to prevail 


with; for my Brother quarrels every other Day with his Miſ- 


treſs; and while I am reconciling him, I loſe Ground in my own Amour. 


Love. Why, has not your Miſtreſs told you her Mind yet? 

Z. Wir. She will, I ſuppoſe, as ſoon as ſhe knows it herſelf; for 
within this Week ſhe has chang'd it as often as her Linen, and keeps 
it as ſectet to; for ſhe wou'd no more own her Love before my 
Face; than ſhe would ſhift herſelf before my Face. OY rs ts 
Lowe. Pſhaw! ſhe ſhews it the more, by ſtriving to conceal it. 


N. Wor. Nay, ſhe does give me ſome Proofs indeed; for the will 
ſuffer no Body but herſelf to ſpeak ill of me, is always uneaſy til! 


I am ſent for, never pleas'd when I am with her, and ſtill jealous 
when I leave ger. T. 3% V1 Fs WEE, 
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Love. Hov is that poſſible, ſince | ſee no hopes of the old Mans 


Lowe 
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7, todo thy felf uo Good) Tl tell thee: — Von mit kiiow; = 


py IJ | 


of your Intentions: - Therefore, prithee, how have you had Op- 


= There tis, and all 1 have, faith; u 
command me farther, — Adien: At Six at fartheſt, [Exe V. Wor. | 
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9 — " Well Succels to . wat, 1 vill _ the Fiddles to * | 
e cle 


from pont firſt Night's Labour. 
Bur, hark you! Have 2 Care of Abl iging the Bride, - 


7 We. 


5 9 thou "x — Ha! wa 6 goes my Brother! I am Aal his. walk-- 
vl 0 early 1 from ſome Diſturbance in his Love: I muſt 


ſer him right... - Dear Ned, you'll excuſe me: 


: 3 Spe 1 fee you at the Blue Poſts between Five and Six 7 this Afternoon ? 


. With al my Heart But, d'ye hear! Can ſt 
| not thou lend me 


nultrult me. 
. Wor. Oh, Sir! Jour Necelity is Obligarion r 
when 1 ſee. you at Nope, 5 


. Without fail. —— $0! Now, Raſcal, you are an hungry, 


i you! Thou deſerv'ſt never to eat again. — Rogue! an is 


| before Fortune had quite forſaken' us! 


| Snap. Ah! dear Sir, the Thoughts of 8 again, have ſo 


: tranſported me, I am reſolvdto live and die with you, 


Love. Look ye, Sirrah, here's that will l us of a Dinner, 5 
and a Brace of Whores into the Bargain; at leaſt as Guineas and 


Whores/go now. 
_ 


2 Man is as unfit to follow Love with an empty Stomach, as Buſineſs 


| be amiſs fir 
- The Gods of Wine and Love were ever Rides ela 
Fer &y the belp of Wine, Love gains his Ends, Exeunt. 
Euter Elder Worthy with a Leiter. _ 
EI 2 How hard is it to find that Happineſs which our Hs. 


vitll an em 8 Head: Therefore I think a Bit and a Bortle won's 


f ghted Paſſions ops from Woman! *tis not their cold Diſdain or 


Cruelty ſhould make a faithfal. Lover curſe his Stars, that is but 
& exile. tis the Shadow in our Pleaſure's Picture! Without it, 
Love could neer be heightned! No, tis their Pride and vain De- 


fire of many Lovers, that robs ous Hope of its imagined Rapture: 
The Blind are only happy! For if ve look through Reaſon's never- 


* Guneas went then at 3Þ f. | 


F 8 EEE „ erring 


he Fellow to that lame *Guinea * 3 . 5 
_ Man? Ell give you my. Bond, if you mi | 


. Ah! good Sir! no hacer before " "RIG - 1 beſeech you. . 
"Powe Well, for once Ill take your Advice; for, to ſay the Truth, 
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9 Ering Peclprdines we then wh their Souls, 46d bins this "A 

__  biſhwewere chaff ring for: And ſuch 1 find Hillarif's Mind is made 

of. This Letter is an Order for the en off Wt Fettets, a 
ſend it her immediately. 5 n 
| Enter to Why Young Woh. 8 
"Mt War ar. *Morrow, Brother, [Seemg the Lebe What 18 your it 
return'd again? What Beaux s Box now has Hillaria taken Snuff 

from? What Fool has led her from the Box to her Coach? What 
Fop has ſhe ſuffer' d te read a Play or Novel to her? Or whoſe Mo- 
ney has ſhe indiſcreetly won at Baſſet? ---- Come, come, let's ſee the 45 
ghaſtly Wound ſhe has made in Tour Quiet, that 1 may know how 5 
much Claret to preſcribe you. . 
El. Wor. IJ have my Wound and Thee fond this ſie Petſon, III 
5 Abr you; the one from Hillarias Wit and | Beanty, and the other 

from her Pride and Vanity. | : 


_Y. Wor. That's what I could ne per yer find her guiley of: Are ad 
angry at her loving you? | 
A. Mor. 1 am angry at my fell, is Bclicviey the ever as: 

2. Wor. Have her Actions ſpoke wo der Come, you 5 
know ſhe loves. 

El. Wor. Indeed ſhe gave a great proof on't laſt Night eſe: in 
the Park, by faſtning on a Fool, and careſſing him before N Face, 
when ſhe might have ſo eaſily avoided him. 
. Wor. What! and 1 warrant, interrupted you in is middle of 
your Sermon; for I don't queſtion but you were preaching: to her. 
But, prithee, who was the Fool ſhe faſten'd upon? „ 

El. Mor. One that Heaven intended for a Man; but the Wie —_ 
Buſineſs of kis Life is, to make the World believe he is of another 9 
Species. A Thing that affects mightily to ridicule himſelf, only 
to give others a kind of Neceſſity of praiſing him. I can't ay he's 
a Slave to any new Faſhion, for he pretends to be Maſter of it, and 
is ever reviving ſome old, or advancing ſome new piece of Foppe- 

; and tho' it don't take, is ſtill as well pleaſed, becauſe it then 
A the Town to take the more Notice of him: He's fo fond of 
a publick Reputation, that he is more extravagant in his Attempts to 


gain it, than the Fool ar fir'd Diang's Temple e. to e his 


N ame. 
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2 2 or. Lou have ſaid enough” to tell! me his Name! is Sir Nicely, 
UW 2 The the | But that which 40 cotiferns' me, be 1. 
the Impudence to Ge to ne and ſhe Vun enough not to 
| diſcard him. 
. Wor. Is this all? Why; Au art as hard to pleaſe i in a Wife, 9 
a8 thy Miſtreſs in a new N : How many Women have * took „ 
in hand, and yet can't pleaſe your ſelf at laſt? „ Z 
El. Wor. I had need to have the beſt Goods, when I offer ſo _ - 
a \ Price as Marriage for them: Hillaria has ſome good Qual I 
not enough to make a Wife of. 


* 1 
* 
53 0 


J. Wor. She has Beauty! e 3 r 

El. Wor. Gr ante. 5 TTT 
2. Mor. And Money. r 4 
El. Mor. Too much: Enough to ſopply her Ven, „„ 1 


N. Wor. She hab Senſe. 
El. Mor. Not enough to believe Iam no o Fool. 
FT. Wor. She has Wit. | 
El. Wor. Not enough to deceive 1 me. 
N. Wor. Why then you are happy, if ſhe can ue you. 
El. Wor. Yet "the has Folly enough to endeavour 1 it : PI ſee her 
no more, and this ſhall tell her ſo. | 
Y. Mor. Which in an Hour's time you 11 repent, asmuchasever— 
El. Wor. As ever I ſhould marrying her. 15 
. Wir, You'll have a damn'd meaking Look, when you are forced 
to aſk her Pardon for your 2 yes Suſpiczon, and th the: * 
upon exceſs of Love. 
EI. Wor. I am not ſo much in Love as you imagine. 
T. Wor. Indeed, Sir, you are in Love, and that Letter tells ber fo. 
El. Wor. Read it, you'll find the contrary. : 
Y. Mor. Prithee, I know what's in't better than Rio dot Ya A 
ſay, *tis to take your Leave of her; but I ſay,” tis in hopes of akind, 
excuſive Anſwer: But, faith, you miſtake her and your ſelf too; the 
is too high-ſpirited, not to take you at your Word; and you are : 
too much in Love, not to aſk her Pardon. | 


El. Wor. Well, then, Ell not be too raſh, Em will ſhew my Re. b 
ſentment, in forbearing my Vils. | 


Manama rs Ih BY 
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R a, — bo 
ww» Soy 300 a haves: 0 
N * nu. Your Viſits ! Come, ſhall ſoon try what 4 Maus of Re- 
a. ſolution you are; for e ſhe comes: Non, let $ ſee if yr 
—_ have Power to move. Som Aly air ot 2 ont IS. © 
= -* El. Mor. Vl ſoon convitice you of hat ee (Exit. : 


Y. Mor. Ha! Gone! I don't like that! I am ſorry to 600 406 ſo 
reſolute But I hope Hillaria has taken tbo faſt hold af his Heart, 
to let this Fit abe b him off; I muſt to her; and make up this Breach ; 
for while his Amour ſtands Ritl x have no. hopes ol nein my 
on.. 1 [Ew 
8 Emer Hillaria, Narcifſa, and Amide in Minis. 5 
. Hu Well, dear Amanda, thou art the moſt conſtant Wife Lever 
heard of, not to ſhake off the Memory of an ill Huſband, after eight 
or ten years abſence; nay, to mourn, for ought you know, for the 
living too, and ſuch an Huſband, thar, tho' he were alive, would ne- 
© ank you for it: Why ye perſiſt i in ſucli a hopeleſs Gees. > 
Am. Becauſe tis hopeleſs ! For if he be alive; he is dead to me E 
His dead Affections, not. Virtue's ſelf can ger retrieve : Wou'd 1 . 
were with him, the in his Grave ! ; 
Hil. In my mind you are much better uber you are ! The Grave! 
Young Widows uſe to have warmer Wiſhes. But, methinks, the 
1 Death of a rich old Uncle ſhould be a Cordial to your Sorrows.. 
Am. That adds to em; for he was the only Relation I had dt, 
anc̃ was as tender of me as the neareſt! He was a Father to me. 
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10 Hil. He was better than ſome Fathers to "Mu; for he d juſt: 

401 when you had occaſion for his Eſtate. 

N Mar. I have an old Father, and the Duce e n me, f think heon- _ 
FN ly lives to hinder me of my Occaſions ; but, Lord blefs me, Madam, 
. how can you be unhappy with 2000. 2 year in your own Poſſeſſion 2 
1 Hil. For my part, the greateſt Reaſon I think you have to grieve, : 
- 8 is, that you are not ſure your Huſband's dead; for were that con- 
11 firm d, then indeed there were hopes that one Poiſon might drive 
wr! out another ; you might marry agen. 

1 Am. All che Comfort of my Life is, that [can tell my Conſcience, 

4:7 Il have been true to Virtue. - 

1 AHil. And to an extravagant Huſband, that cares not a firthing 

3h for you. But, come, let's leave this unſeaſonable Talk, and pray 

"7 give me A litle of your Advice. What ſhall I do with is Mr. 27 0 

thy 2 Wou'd yous adviſe me to make a Huſband of him? i. * 


e Ta Bee? IN. Men oN „ 
Am. I am but an ill Judge of Men; the only one I. thought my 


kel ſecure of, moſt cruelly deceiv d me. 

Hl. A loſing neee fitteſt to * Warning: What bye think 
of him: 

An. Better than * a5 Man 1 — : Ltead nothing i in bim bue 
what is ſome part of a good Man' O s Character. A 

Hi. He's jealous. een eee | * 

Am. Hes a Love. 

Hil. He taxes Aid with a Fool! 48 44h | | 

Am. He wou'd reſerve your Reputation; and a Fool's Love ends 
a in the ruin oft. it. A 


Hill. Methinks he's not handſome. 
Am. He's a Man, Madam. 0 
Hill. Why then cer let him make a Wade of x WB, 
Mar. 1 Madam, : what d' ye think of His ONE? : (milo Ag. 8 
Am. I wou d not think of bn l 
Nar. O dear, why, pray 2 n e SH: | 
Am. He puts me in mind Wt a Nm too like him; one that had 
Beauty, Wit, and Falſhood'!----- 
Nar. n have hit ſome part of his Charkfier, 1 muſt confeſs, 
Madam; but as to his Truth, Fm ſure he loves onl SIN 
Am l don't doubt but he tells you ſo, nay, and ſwears it too. 
Mar. O Lord! Madam, Ihopel may, without Vanity, believe him. 
Am. But you will hardly, without Magick, ſecure him. 
Mar. 1 ſhall uſe no Spells or Charms, but this poop N Madam. . 
Am. And your Fortune, Madam. 


ar. (Senſeleſs Malice 177  [Afde.] 1 know he d "oy me with- 


out a Groat. 
Am. Then he's not the Man I take him for- 
Mar. Why, pray what do you take him r i 
Am. A wild young Fellow, that loves every * he ſes. 
Nar. He never lov'd you yet. | e, 
Am.1] hope, Madam, he never ſaw any ching! in me to encourage him. 
Mar. In my Conſcience you are in the right on't, Madam; I dare 

{wear he never did, nor e er wou d, tho he gaz d ill Doom day. 


Am. I hope, Nam, „your Charms will prevent His —_} Aim 1 
ſelft to the trial, and I with he may never----- 
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Mur. N ay; dear Madam, no more railing at him, unſeſ you" vou d 
hare me believe you love Ra B 7 


Hi. Indeed, Ladies, you are both i in he wrong: Vou; Gs, 


in being angry at what you deſir'd, her Opinion of your Lover; 


and- you, Waden, for * Truch — che Man ſhe reſolves 


to love. 
Mar. Love him! Prithee, nn no more of cite old Stuff 5 


Hi. Stuff! Why, don't ba. own you are'to marry him this 
Week - Here he « comes ; 1 ſuppoſe * tell him another — 


in his Ear. 
1 Young: Worthy. KS. 


Bil. Mr. Worthy, your Servant! yOu 1054 with the Face * Bu- 
ow: What's the News, pray ? 


Y. Wor. Faith, Madam, J have News: for you all, ain private 


News too ; but chat of the greateſt Conſequence, is with this Lady. 


Your Pardon, Ladies; Fll whiſper with you all, one after another. 


Nar. Come, Couſin, will you walk ? the Gentleman has Buſi- 
neſs; we ſhall interrupt him. | 

Hu. Why really, Couſin, I don't lay bene you loveMr. mur 
zhy, but, 1 vow, this looks very like Jealouſy. 


Mar. Piſh! Lord Hillaria, you are in a very 905 bug to 


Day. But to let you ſee J have no ſuch weak thoughts about me, 
I'll wait as unconcern'd as your ſelf: (I'll rattle him.) [ Afde. 

Am. Not unpleaſing, ſay you? Pray, Sir, unfold your ſelf, for 
1 have long deſpair d of welcome News. 


Y. Mor. Then, in a word, Madam, your Huſband, Mr. Lande, 
is in Town, and has been theſe three Days ; 1 parted with him an 
Hour ago. | 


Am. In Town! you amaze me for Heav'n's ſake go on. 

Z. Wor. Faith, Madam, conſidering Italy, and thoſe Parts have 
furniſh'd him with nothing but an Improvement of that Lewdneſs 
he.carry'd-over, I can't properly give you Joy of his Arrival: Be- 


ſides, he is ſo very poor, that you wow'd take him for an Inhabitant 


of chat Country. And when I confirm'd your being dead, he only 


ſhook his Head, and call'd you good-natur'd Fool, or to chat effect; 


nay, tho' I told him his Unkindneſs broke your Heart. 


Am. Barbarous Man! not ſheda Tear upon my Grave? But why did 


you tell him I was dead? N QT. Wor, 
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5 . Wor. Becauſe, Madam, I' thou ht'you had no mind to have 
your Houſe plunder'd ;- and for another Reaſon, which if you dare 
liſten to me, perhaps you'll not diſlike: In a word, tis ſuch a Stra- 
tagem, that will either make him aſham'd of his Folly, or in love 
with your Virtue. © i | 
Am. Can there be a Hope, when ev'n my Death cou'd not move 
him to a relenting Sigh ? Yet, pray inſtruct me, Sir. 1 
T. Wor. You know, Madam, twas not above four or five Months 
after you were marry'd, but (as moſt young Huſbands do) he grew 
weary of you: Now, I am confident, *twas more an Affectation of 
being faſhionably Vicious, than any reaſonable Diſlike he cor'd ei- 
ther find in your Mind or Perſon : Therefore, cou'd you, by ſome 
Artifice, ah upon him as a new Miſtreſs, I am apt to believe you 
uouꝰ d find none of the wonted Coldneſs in his Love, but a younger 


4 LEW «Ou : - 2 e ** | 
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Heat, and fierce Deſire. 3 1 
Am. Suppoſe this done: What wou'd be the Conſequence ? _ 
2. Wor. Oh, your having then a juſt Occaſion to reproach him 
with his broken Vows, and to let him ſee the Weakneſs of his de- 
luded Fancy, which ev'n in a Wife, while unknown, cou'd find thoſe 
1 real Charms, which his blind, ungrateful Lewdneſs wou'd ne'er al- 
== low her to be Miſtreſs of. After this, Pd have you ſeem freely to 
BP reſign him to thoſe fancy'd Raptures, which he deny'd were in a vir- 
tuous Woman: Who knows but this, with a little ſubmiſſive Elo- - 
uence, may ſtrike him with ſo great a ſenſe of Shame, as may re- 


EE form his Thoughts, and fix him yours: . 
TH Am. You have reviv'd me, Sir: But how can I aſſure my ſelf 
he'll like me as a Miſtreſs 2. 1 


2. Mor. From your being a new one.-------- Leave the Manage- 
ment of all to me; I have a Trick ſhall draw him to your Bed; 
and when he's there, faith, een let him cuckold himſelf; Fl en- 
gage he likes you as a Miſtreſs, tho' he cou'd not as a Wife: At 

leaſt, ſhe'll have the Pleaſure of knowing the difference between a 
Huſband and a Lover, without the Scandal of the former. {| Afae. 
Am. You have oblig'd me, Sir; if I ſucceed, the Glory ſhall be 
yours. | 5 . | 

Z. Wor. Tl wait on you at your Lodging, and conſult how'1 

may be farther ſerviceable to you: But you muſt put this in ſpeedy 
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execution, leſt he ſhou'd heat of you, and prevent your Deſig ien; 5 
in the mean ney tis a Secret to all the World, but * ſelf f and. 


. | revs 
Am. ru ſtudy to Ale rds Sir A : Ai 
Y. Wer. Now for you, Madam. Ms Wo Milan. 
Mar. So] Lam was laſt-ſerv'd : Very well! 0 [Alle. 


Z. Mor. My Brother, Madam, confeſſes he ſcatter'd ſome rough 
Words laſt Night; and 1 take the W to tell Jun; vou . him 
ſome Pr Provocativns ett A 

Hil. That may be; 0 m reſolv d to be Miſtreſs of my Acti- 
ons before Marriage, and no Man ſhall any a Power over me, till 


| give it him. 


2. Wor. At leaſt, e a what he faid,- as the Effects 


of an impatient Paſſion, and: give him leave, this Tm to 
ſet all right agen. 


Hl. Well, if 1 don't find my ſelf out of ler after Dinner, per- | 
haps I may ſtep into the Garden: But I won't promiſe you, neither. 


7. Mor. I dare believe you without it.------- Now, Madam, I am 
your humble Servant. E Ai [To Nar. 
Mar. And every Body's humble Servant. LL GDI [Walks . 


Z. Wor. Why, Madam, I am come to tell you — 

Mar. What Woc you had with that L I abel e 
don't mind Intrigues, Sir. 1 

Z. Wor. I like this Jealouſy, however, tho! I ſcarce know huyto 
appeaſe it. *Tis Buſineſs of Moment, Madam, and may be done 
in a Moment. 

Mar. Yours is done with me, Sir; but my Bufineſs is not ſo ſoon 
done as you imagine. | | : 

Z. Mor. In a word, I have very near anos d my Hedihet; aud ? 
your Couſin, and I don't doubt but To-morrow will be the Day ; 
if I were but as well aſſur'd of your Conſent for my Happineſs ton) 8 

Mar. Firſt tell me your Diſcourſe with that Lady; and afterwards, 


if you can look me in the Face.------ Oh, are you ſtudying, Sir ? 


J. Wor. S Death! I muſt not truſt Yu with it; ſhell tell it the 
whole Town for a Secret. Pox! ne'er a Lye! 
Nar. You faid it was of the greateſt Conſequence too! 1 
7. e good Hint, faith. . * * Madam, 1 you 
Will 
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Fur Poor x PasfHron. t 
will needs force it from me; *twas to delire EONS oy Inte- 
reſt with you: But all my Intreaties cou d not prevail; for ſhe told 
me, I was unworthy of yon: Was not this of Conſequence, Madam ? 
Mar. Nay, now I muſt believe you, Mr. Worthy, and 1 aſk your 
Pardon; for ſhe was juſt railing againſt you for a Huſband, before 
N Wor. Oh! Madam, a favour'd Lover, like a good Poem, for 
the Malice of ſome few, makes the /getierons Temper more ad- 
Mar. Nay, what 'ſhe ſaid, I maſt confeſs, had much the ſame 
effect, as the Coffee-Criticks ridiculing Prince Arthur ; for I found 
a pleaſing Diſappointment in my reading you ; and ail I ſee your 
Beauties equal'd, I ſhxn't diſlike you for a few Faults. 


12 4 


Z. Wor. Then, ſince you have bleſt me with your good Opinion, 


let me beg of you, before theſe Ladies, to compleat my Happineſs 
To- morrowy. Let this be the laſt Night of your lying alone. 
Nar. What d'ye mean? 3 Ls 
J. Wor. To marry you To-morrow, Madam. 
Mar. Marry me! Who put that in your Head ? | e 
Z. Mor. Some ſmall Encouragement which my Hopes have form'd 


9 


JJ... T ( 
Mar. Hopes! Oh, Infolence! D'ye think I can be moy'd to 
love a Man, to kiſs, and toy with him, and ſo forth! 2 
2. Mor. Vgad,-I find nothing but down- right Impudence will do 
with her. [A/ide.] No, Madam, tis the Man mult kiſs, and toy 
with you, and fo forth ! Come, my dear Angel, pronounce the joy- 
ful Word, and draw the Scene of my eternal Happineſs. Ah! me- 
thinks I'm there already, eager and impatient of approaching Bliſs! 
Juſt laid within the bridal Bed ; our Peiende retir'd; the Curtains 
cloſe drawn around us; no Light but Czha's Eyes; no Noiſe but 
her ſoft trembling Words, and broken Sighs, that plead in vain for 
Mercy. And now a trickling Tear ſteals down her glowing Cheek, 
which tells the happy Lover at length ſhe yields; et vows ſhe'd 
rather die. But ſtill ſubmits to the unexperienc'd Joy. . 'mbracing ber. 
Hi. What Raptures, Mr. Warthy Þ hh Ha ok eee ee eg. 
. Mor. Only the force of Love in Imagination, Madam, 
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Nar. O Lord! dear Couſin ! and Madam ! let's be Oey Ivow 
he grows rude ! Oh, for Heav'n's ſake!. I ſha'n't ſhake off m y Fright 
_ theſe ten Days: O Lord! I will not ſtay--———Be n for 1 Nee 5 
1 loath the Sight of you. Eri 

Z. Wor. I hope you'll ſtand my Friend, Madam. i 

Hul. Vl get her into the Garden after Dinner. Biene 

Z. Wor. 1 find there's nothing to be done with my Lady before 
1 tis a ſtrange affected Piece l- But there s no fore  - 
her 1000 J. a Year, and that's the Loadſtone that attracts my 
Heart. The Wiſe and Grave may tell us of: ſtrange Chimera 
call'd Virtnes in a Woman, and that they alone are the beſt Dowry ; 
but, faith, we younger Brothers are of another Mind. : 
Nomen are chang d from what they were of old : 
| Therefore let Lovers ſtill this Maxim hold, 
She's only Worth, "ont A her Weight in Gold. 
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PR 5 AC T wn The ScENE a 1 belonging to Sir wit > 
—  . liam Wiſewoud's Houſe. _ 


Rue Narciſſa, Hillaria, and Hir Novelty Fallifdn,” 
Au H] for Heav'n's fake! no more of this Gallantry, Sir N 
velty - For I know You ſay the ſame to every Woman 
you ſee. . — 
Sir Nov. Every one that ſees you, Madam, muſt fay the inks: 


Your Beauty, like the Rack, forces every Beholder to confeſs his 
Crime------- of daring to adore you. 
Nar. Oh! I ha'n't Patience to hear all this ! If he be blind, I 
open his Eyes,-------- I vow, Sir Novelty, you Men of Amour are 
ſtrange Creatures: Vou think no Woman worth your while, unleſs 
you walk over a Rivals ruin to her Heart: I know nothing has en- 


couraged your Paſſion to my Coulin more, than her Engagement to : 
Mr. — 
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. Poor Greamre, NOW: is eilte angry "the han t the Addreſs os a 
Fog I nauſeate! > | ie 1.46 de. 
Sir Mo, Oh! Madam, as. 79 — 1 thox pe x. 1445 will calily 
diſtinguiſh theSincerity of her Adorers, Tho I muſt allow, Mr. e 1 : 
zhy.is infinitely the rg r 
IN oO; ye, Sir Navehy, make not ach FY prepoſterous Compa- 
riſon 1 | ++ + 8 
Sir Nov.. Oh! Gedy As, . is no Compariſon 1 _ x 
Mor. Pardon me, Sir! he's an unpoliſnt Animal! 
Sir Nov. Why does your Ladyſhip really think me e 
Hil. So! ſhe has ſnapt his Heart already. 1 22 
Sir Mod. Pray, Madam, how do I look to day? What, curſed- 
ly2 Il warrant; with à more helliſh Complexion than a ſtale Ac- 
treſs in a Morning. I don't know, Madam :------ Tis true — 
the Town does talk of me, indeed; but the Dev'1 take wer i in my 
mind, I am a very ugly Fellow 1 8 ol, x 
Nar. Now you. are too ſevere, Sir Novelty /, I 
Sir Nev. Not I, burn me: For Heav'n's ſake. deal 3 3 


— 
« 


me, Madam; and if you can, tell me------- one tolerable Wis 
about me? bh WEE 
Hill. Twowd poſe me, Tm fare. | fa ne. 


Nat. Oh Sir Novel, this is unanſwerable ; *tis la to know 
the brighteſt part of a Diamond. 7 

Sir Nov. You'll make me bluſh, ſtop my Vitals, Madam. I gad, 
I always ſaid the was a Woman of 96.74 Strike me dumb, I am in 
Love with her.-----Pll try her farther. [A/de.]------ But, Madam, 
is it poſhble I may vie — Mr. Worthy ?------- Not that he is any 
. Rival of mine, Madam; for I can aſſure you, my Inclinations lie 
Where, perhaps, your Ladyſhip little thinks. 
22 So 1 now I am rid of N * 
Sir Mop. But pray tell me, Madam; for 1 really * a 8 
tick: I am ſure you muſt believe. he has a more happy Genius in 
Dreſs : For my part, I am but a Sloven. 
Mer. He a Genius! unſufferable ! Why, he dreſſes worſe "YE a 
Captain of the Militia: But you, Sir Novelty, are a true Original, 

rhe very Pink of Faſhion; III warrant you there's not a Milliner in 

Town but has got an Eſtate by you. 
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Tors Ter Smet: C 
Sir Nev. 1 muüſt eenfeft, Madam, I am fbr e 
Country : For you ſee this Suit, Madam. ſuppoſe you 4 ks 
| ignorant What a hafd time the Ribbeh-Wesverz Meer had ks the 
late Morning: Now my deſign is to ſet the poor Rogues iipragaiti, | 
by recommending this ſort of Trimming : The Fanty is ve | 
for ſecond Montnitig,--- By the way, Madam, I had fiſteen hun- 
dred Guineas laid in my Hand, as a Gratuity, to encourage it But, 
i'gad, I refusd em, being too well acquainted vith he@onſequetice | 
of 4 a Bribe in # national Concernn 
11 very charitable Faſhion, indeed, sir Novelty "0 Bur how if 
it oY not takes I! 

Mar. Ridiculous! Take C 1 watrant you: in a Week the whole | 
Town will have it; tho! perhaps Mr. Wirthy will be one of the laſt 
of 'em: He's a mere Valet de Chambre to all Faſhion ; and never is 
in any; till his Betters have left them off. 1 10 

Sir Nov. Nay, Ged, now I muſt laugh; 166 the Devl take 46 if 
I did not meet him, not above a Fortwight ago, ina Coat N But- 
tons no bigger than Nutmegs. © 

Hi. There, I muſt confeſs, you out- de him, Sit Novelty. 

Sir Nov. Oh, dear Madam, why mine are not above 5 Inches 
diameter. ö 

Hil But, methinks, Sir Moly, your Sleeve Balittle too cxteariiar. 
Sir Nov. Nay, Madam, there you wrong me; mine does but juſt 
teach my Knuckles, but my Lord Overab's covers his Diamond Ring. 
All. Nay,I confeſs, the Faſhion may be very uſeful to you Gentle- 
men that make Campaigns; for ſhou'd you unfortunately loſe an Arm, 
or ſo, that Sleeve might be very convenient to hide the defect on't. 

Six Mo. Ha! | think your Ladyſhip? s in the right on't, Madam. 

Hiding his Haud in his Heere. 

Mer. Oh ! ſuch an Air! ſo becoming a Negligence 1 Upon my 
Soul, Sir Novelty, you'll be the Envy of the Beau Monde. » 

Hil. M. Worthy / A good Fancy were thrown away upon him! 
But you, Sir, are an Ornament to your Cloaths, _ 

Sir Mo. Then your Ladyſhi p really thinks ey ne- Entendue! / 

Hil. A Mervell, Monfrear / / 

Sir No. She has almoſt as much Wit as pet sufi —— 1 muſt 


confeſs, Mak, this Coat has had a univerſal probation; an 
118 
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t Meaſure of it: Now, Madam, 8 
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And the Duge take 


"Mes, ze-Duce: take. x M 
of f 90d. Nature ; for I declare he lo . us 
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e Sir Novehy, Jer 5 laugh at him! 
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know he can't help it: - Let's take no, notice of him. 


_ Hi. Wretched Coxcomb. ; 2 8 
„ e Elder North.. 
El. Wor. I find my Reſolut ON 18 bu 


Hil. Now can't I forbear fretting his Spleen a little. | Aide. Ob 
Mr. M ori, we are admiring Sir Naelly, and his new Suit: Dic 
you ever fee ſo ſweet a Fancy ? He is as full of Varicty as a good 
J. . CT „% 53: 6 a 
El. Mor. He's a very pleaſant Comedy indeed, Madam, and dreſt 


9 and the Town, eſpecially the Ladies. 
2 „„ | 
Sir Nov. O Ged 1 Nay, prithee, Zam, you know my Humour. 
Ladies Stop my Vitals 1 I don't believe there are five hundred in 
Town that ever took any notice of me. ee. 
El. Wor. Oh, Sir, there arę ſome that take ſo much notice of 
you, that the Town takes notice of them fort. 1 A. 
Hill. It works rarely, . _ i 
Sir Nev. How, of them, Tom, upon my Account? O ed, I 
vwou'd not be the ruin of any Lady's Reputation, for the World. 
Stop my Vitals! Pm very ſorry for't : Prithee, name but one that 
has a favourable Thought of me; and to convince yon that I have 
no Deſign upon her, vil inſtantly viſither in anunpowder'd Periwig. 
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Whar can ſhe ſee in me? 


GE 


EP Wh 2 "Nay, "the, I tread, is a Woman of Senſe bb. o ai. 
Sir Nov. Pho ! Prirhee, Pox, don t banter r mie ! ! *Tis impoſſible! 


El. Mor. Oh, a thouſand takin Qualiti6s ! This Eady will i 
form you. Come, I'll Atte vou. Pall him. 
Sir Mo. O Ged, no! Prithee!=--== Hark you in your Ear _— 
Tam off of her! Demme, if I bent! Iam; Top my Vitals 

El. Wor. Wretched Rogue! [4 Wl Plhay no matter ; wil 
reconcile you. Come, Madam. 1 | 

Ht Sir! 

El. Wor. This Gentlemat kumbly bel | to kik your Hand. 

Hill. He needs not your Recommendation, Sir. 

El. Wor. True a Foot recommends himſelf - to your Sex, and 
har s the reaſon Men of common Senſe live unmarry'd; 
Fil. A Fool without Fealouly, is detter than a Wit yith it Na- 
ture. 8 

EL Mor. A ffiendty Office, ſeeing your Fault is ill Nav. 

Hil. Believing more than we have, is pitiful.------- You know | 
| bate this Wrerch, loath and ſcorn him. 

El. Wor. Fools have a ſecret Art of pleaſing Wonen IF be did | 
not delight you, you wou'd not hazard your Repuration by encou- 
rag ping his Love. 
| Dares he wrong my Reputation ? 

El. Mor. He need not; the World will do it for him, while y you 
beak him Company. 

Hil. ] dare anſwer i it to the World. 

El. Wir. Then why not to me? 

Hil. To fatisfy you, were a Fondneſs I never ſhou d forgive my 


El. mor. To perfiſt! in it, is «whe I'll neer forgive. 

Hil. Infolence! Is it come to this? Never ſee me more: 

El. Mor. ] have loſt the fight of you already; there hangs a cloud 
of Folly between you and' the Woman I once thought you. 

IA, Hillariazs gorng of, enter Young Worthy: 
v. Wor. What wo our ſebves in Paſſion we propoſe ; ö 
The Paſſion ceaſing, dos the Purpoſe ble. — 

Mala, therefore, 4 ler me engage you to ſtay a little rill you 
Reſent- 
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Reſentment is over, that you may ſee; whether 50 have reaſon to 


be angry, or no. 1 
Sir Mob. (to Var.) Pray, Madam, who is chat erte 


Mar. Mr. 3 $ Brother, * a Gentleman * no mean 

I an affure you. | 5 

ir Nov. I don't doubt it, Madam r Haha very AR periwig. . 

Hil. To be jealous of me with a Fool, is an Affront to my Un- 
der ning 

. Wor. Tamely to Ry your Reputation to the mercileſs Va- 
nity of a Fool, were no Proof of his Love. 

EH. Tis queſtioning my Conduct. | 
N. Wir. Why, you let him kiſs your Hand laſt Night. before his. 
Face. 

Hil. The Fool divertad me, aki gave him my Hand, asI would 
lend my Money, Fan, or Handkerchief to a Legerdemain, that I. 

5 might fee him play all his Tricks over. 

V. Mor. O Madam t no Juggler is ſo deceitful as a Fop; ; for while 
you look his Folly in. the Face, he ſteals away your Reputation with. 
more eaſe than the other icks your Pocket. 

Hi. Some Fools 1 indeed are dangerous. 12 

Y. Wor. 1 grant you, your Deſign is only to tan h at * Bur: 
that's more than he finds out : Therefore you ds expect he will 
tell the World another Story; and 'tis ten to one but the Conſe- 
quence makes you repent of your Curioſity. 

Hil. You ſpeak like an Oracle: I tremble at the Thoughts on't. 

2. Wor. Here's one ſhall reconcile. your Fears: Brother, I 
have done your Buſineſs : Hillaria is convinced of her Indiſcretion, 

m and has a Pardon ready, for your aſking it. | 

aw El. Wor. She's the Criminal; I have no occaſion for it. 

EI a A Wor. See, ſhe comes toward you; "oF" her a civil Word at 

ea « 

_ ll. Mr. Worthy, Ell not be behind-hand in the Acknowledg- 
ment I owe you: 1 {ek confeſs my Folly, and forgive your. harſh 
Conſtruction of it: Nay, T1 not condemn your want of good Na- Y 

ture, in not endeavouring, (as your Brother has done) by mild Ar- C 

guments to convince me of my Error. | 
El. Wor. Now you vanquiſh me! I bluſh to be 1 in generous 

Love! Iam Your Slave, diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe, Hl. 
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. Love? 'T ler 8117 of 0% 
Hl. No more; from this Hour be you the-Maſter of m A ions; 
and my Heart. ; T0 mnt gd 
1 Wor. This Goodneſs: ive * N 2. Power, and L bey with 
P cature. £ 28, 


J. Wor. So! J hid be rt Wee to no GM Well, Madam, 1 
if you find him guilty of Love, Sen let To- morrow be his Exeqy- 
tion-Day ; make a a Huſband of him, and there's the * of Love's $ 


Lay. M7 
El. nor. Brother, Tam indebted to you. ent e 
2. Wir. Well, Fil give yeu a Diſcharge, i youll bar leave me 
: half an hour in private with that Lady. | 5 
Hi. How will you get rid of Sir Novelby * vil N NN 


Z. Wor. Til warrant you ; leave him to me. 1 
Hi, Come, Mr. Worthy, as we walk, Fil inform you how 1; in- 
tend to ſacrifice that Wreteh to your Laughter. nl 

El. Mor. Not, Madam, that I want Revenge on fo: contemptible 
a Creature: But I think, you owe this Juſtice to your ſelf, to let 
him ſee (if poſſible) you ever took him for any other chan what 


he really is. 


15 Mor. Well! Pox of Towel Politicks : : 'Prichee conſile of em 

within. A 

Hu. Wen obey you, Sir. Pr 11 

7 [Exeunt Elder Honky a Hillaria. 

5 „ Wer. Pray, Madam, give me leave to beg a Word in private 

9 with you. Sir, if you p pleaſe. [To Hir Novelty, who 7 75 Fung __ 
Sir "New Ay, Sir, with all my Heart. 


. Wor. Sir. AFP 
Sir Nov. Nay, *tis right, Pli aſſure you, - 45 [Offering 4 Bb. 
Y. Wir.” Ay, Sir; — but now the . vou d be alone. 
JJ "ol 8 
Z. Wor. The Lady wou'd 1 alone, . N 


Sir Nov. I don't hear her ſay any ſuch thing. 
Z. or. Then 1 tell you ſo, and I Wouꝰ d adviſe you to imbienc me. 
Sir Nov. 1 ſhall not take your Advice, Sir: But if you really think 
the Lady wou'd be alone, Why you had beſt leave her.. 
Z. Mor. In ſhort, Sir, your Company is very unſcaſonable at pre- 
ſent. * 
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"Wav" For: „ $a mens. cine a3 
Sir Nov. can tell you, Sir, if you Have no more Wit than Man- 


alte, the Lady vill be but aa entertain d. 
ar. Oh, fit, Gentlemen, no quatreling before x Woman, 1 1 15 
ſeech you. pray let me know the Buſineſs 2 1 
Sir Nev. My Buſineſs is ONE ä 151 by 70 t 


Mar. And yours; Sir | 8 
2. Wor. What, I hope, 3 43 are no i page too, * * 


for that Spark, fou need take no Care of him ;' for if be e d 
Jon er, I will do his Buſineſs my ſelf. 6114 


ur. Well, vow, Love's a pleaſant gehen che Men come 


yet; for I will have the pleaſure of hearing my ſelf prais d a little, 


tho I don't marry this Month fort. Come, Gentlemen, fince you 
both ſay Love's your Buſineſs, een ot for your ſelves ; and he 
that ſpeaks the greater Paſſion, ſhall 


ave the faireſt Return. of 
Y. Wor. Oh, the Dewi now is ſhe wrapt with the hopes of a 


little Flattery Theres no e but Patience. S Death! what 


a Piece have I to work upon? 25 
Mar. Come, Gentlemen, one at a time. Sir , what have 


you to ſay to me? 


Sir Nov. In the firſt BURY Madam, 1 was the feſt Perfon i in 1 


land that was complimented with the Name of Beau, which is a 
Title I prefer before Right Honourable: For that may be inherited : 
But this I extorted from the whole Nation, by wy NP Mien, 


and unexampled Gallantry., 0 h 
Mar. So; d = Lf 
Sir Nev. Then another * a ; It has been obſerved; 
that I have been eminently ſucceſsful in thoſe Faſhions IJ have re- 
commended to the 'Town'; and 1 don't queſtion but this very Suit 
will raiſe as many Ribboad-Weavers, as ever the clipping or melt 
ing Trade did Goldſmiths. ad 


Mar. Piſh ! What does the Fool mean? he lays nothing. of 


me yet. 


Sir Nov. In ſhort, Madam; 5 Crarat- hing, the Garter, the 


= 


to cutting of * once. O Gad!. Td fain have- them fight Wo 


little. Methinks, Marriſſa wou'd ſound ſo great in an expiring 
Lover's Mouth. Well, I am refolv'd Sir /Voveky ſhall not go 


Sword-knor, the Century: Bardaſh, the i Seinkirk, the large But- - 


ton, 


\ 
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ton, the long Sleeve, the Plume, and full Peruque, were all creat- - 
ed, cry'd down, or revived by me: In a word, Madam, there has 
never been any thing particulatly taking or agteeable fur * * 
Vears paſt, but your humble Servant was the Author of oy 5901 
J. Wor. Where the Devil will this ends? II => x 

Nar. This is 2 n cache Sir nale But what hare you to 
ſay to me, Sir? vol! + 38 | 

'Sir-Nov.- Ty come to you pO Madam, I hoe juſt done: 
Then you mult know, my Coach and Equipage are as well known 
as my ſelf; and ſince the Conveniency of two Play-houſes, I have 
a better Opportunity of ſhewing them: For between every Act 
Whisk— I am gone from one to th? other: Oh! what . 
tis, at a good Play, to go out before half an Aet's done! 1 

Mar. Why at a good Play? 

Sir Nov, O! Madam, it looks Patticalir, 15 gives the whe 
Audience an Opportunity of turning upon me at once: Then do 
they conclude I hrs {ome extraordinary Buſineſs, or a fine Woman 


to ge to atleaſt : And then again, it ſhews my Contempt of what _ 


the dull Town think chiefeſt Diverſion : But if 1 do * a * out, 
| Tor fit with my Back to the Stage. % 8. 
Mar. Why ſo, Sir? 111 
Sir Nov. Then every Body will dae! have been tird wich it 
before; or that I am jealous Who talks to Who in the King's Box. 
And thus, Madam, do ] take more Pains to preſerve a publick Re- 
putation, than ever any Lady took, after the Small-Pox, to reco- 
ver her Complexion. _- 
- 5 . but to the Point: What have you to ſay to me, 
Sir Novelty ? 


T; War. Now does ſhe 51 7 ſome Compliment ſhall out- flatter 
her Glaſs. _ 


Sir Nov. To you, Madam 27 Whyy I have been bing all . 
this to you. 


Nar. To what End, Sir ? 
Sir Nov. Why, all this I have done for your fake. 
Nar. What Kindneſs is it to me? 
Sir Nov. Why, Madam, don't you think it more Glory to has 1 
** d by one eminently particular perſon, whom all the Town 


* knows 


* 


Rd 


Po Tan So me Mme ox: „ 
' know-and ralksiof ; than to be ador'd by fire hundred dull Souls 


chat have lived incognito? 1 
Mar. That, I mull wks, is a prevailing mme, bat Kill  .—— 
1 ha nt told me, why you: love me. 2Fot | — ] 
. Wor. Thats a Teak he has left for me, "dion. = 1 / 
| Sir Wo. Tis a Province never undertake, 1.muſt ts, 1 3 
think tis ſufficient," if I tell a Lady, why ſhe. ſhou'd love me- 
Nr. Hang him i he's too conceited; he's fo in love with h ſelf, 
hewon'tallowa Woman the bare Comfort of a cold 9 — 
Well, Mr. Moriby. 
1 Wer. Why, Madam, I how obſerved > hee patticolar. 1 | 
lities in your: Ladyſhip, chat! have perfectly ador d * for; * ol 
majeſtick Toſs of your Head ;----- your obliging-} | 
bow - Court ſy; your fatyrical.S Smile ;——your| _ . | 
bluſhing Laugh ;-——your demure Look the What be . 
careleſs Tie of your Hood; the genteel Flirt: /be 1mates-m 
of your Fan; the deſign'd Accident in your dumb ew 
lening fall, and your agreeable Manner of receiv 
ing it from him that takes it up. 5 3 
un both offer to tale up her Fan; 7 in OS 
V. Worthy puſbes Hir Novelty on his wing, 
br” Pry: (adjufin himſelf. 1 hope your 1 will excuſe oy: : 
Diſorder, Madam. How now . : 
- | Emer a Footmanto Sir ene e 
For. Oh, Sir! Mrs. Haren 3 
Sir Nov. Ha ſpeak lower: What of hier 1 Fx 
Foot. By ſome unlucky Accident, has diſcover'd your being BAY E 
and rayes like a mad Woman: She's at your Lodging, Sir, and had 
broke you above forty Pounds worth of China before I came away; 
the talk'd of following you hither ; and if you don't make haſte, 
Pm afraid will be here, before. you can get through the Houſe, Sir. 
Sir Nov. This Woman is certainly the Devil; 1 Jealouſy is im- 
placable ; 1 muſt. get rid of her, tho I give her more for a ſepa- 
rate Maintenance, 1 her Gaakiente demanded for a Settlement 
before Enjoyment.— See the Coach ready; and if you meet her, 
be ſure you ſtop her with ſome pretended Buſineſs, till Im got away 
from: Pais * Lak you = e ten thouſand Pardons : 
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222 What, wall you leave us, Sir MWoeby 1 AT N 


Sir Nev. As unvillingly as the SoubtlieBody? But this is an irre- 


ſiſtable Occaſion . Madam, yeur meſt devoted Slave. Sir, 


your moſt humble Ser yunt Madam I kiſs your Hand. _ Geo, 
Six,” Lap my Soul I won't ſtir if you do! 
apa Sb nds n, erer 055 Hint 10 * 
mon mo TOI HOW 900 fun Sir Nov: 
7 "We or.” Nay then, 85 your humble Servithe r "$6 this A A 
lacky Deliverance.” 1:5} { TY LI1CHF 0T k Is 85814 * MW „ * 
Mar. I Gerne the Buſineſs, 244k Y a Man 
muſt be a Slave ta A: Miſtreſs ſometimes, as well as a Wike ; 


3 
7 15 . 


ou ſec N15 orthy, 
yet all 


can't perſuade your Sex to a favourable Opinion of poor Martiage, 
2 or. F long, Madam, for an Opportunity to:convince 5er 
Error; and therefore give" me leave te kope To-morrow yon 


will free me from the pain of farther Expectation, and make an 


Huſband of me. Come, II ſpare 1125 4E. 1 believe 1 Me 


already nam d the Day. Wil 
Mar. Had not we better conſider : a Hirte 7 * ds ti 
I. Wor. No, let's avoid Conſideration, *tis an Enemy both to 


Love and Courage: They that conſider much, live to be old Bat- 


chelors, and young Fighters. No noh ve ſhall have time enough 
to conſider after Marriage. But why are you ſo ſerious, Madam: 

Mar. Not but I do conſent Te muri be⸗ ſnhall be the L Day, Mr. Wor- 
27 but Pm afraid you have not lov'd: me long enough to make our 
Marriage be the Town-talk : For tis the Faſhion now to be the 
Town-talk; and you augen one had a een our of che World, 
as out of the Fünen. 

J. Mor. I don't know, Madam}: au you: call Town-talle; but 


it has been in the News-Letters above a Hortnight ago, that we 
were already married. Beſide, the laſt Song 1 made of you, has 


been ſung at the Muſick-Meeting; ; and you may imagine, :Madam, 


F took no little Care to let the Ladies and the an en ho 
*twas made on. „ eon 


Nur. Well, and what fail the Ar | 
. Vor. What was moſt obſervable, ry was, atk it was 


ſinging, my Lady Manlove went out in a great Paſſion. Mar. 
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Mar. Poor jealous Animal ! On my Conſcience, that charitable 
Creature has ſuch. a Fund of kind Co 


whole Love lies dead upon their Hands, thar ſhe kras been as great 
a Hindrance to Bene vixtaous Wome en, as ever th en of ae, 
_ wyaTro\the City dh Atarhe. TY 5 4149 2 TY 4 * 1 


TY. Wer. The Reaſon of that, is, Madam, becauſe _ virtuous 
Ladies pay no Intereſt : 1 ftiſt confeſs the Ptintip t, our Health, is 
a little ſecurer with yon. 4% — I LCN. 
Mar. Well; and is not that an Adyantag e TAY, eterig into 
Bonds for? not but 1. [ vow, We virtuous Devils do love to infult a little 7 
and t. ofay T Truth, it. look ks 00 credulous and eaſy in a Woman, is 
 Encour our 128 4 Man WEE he has i gh'd himſelf to a Skeleton. 
Z. Mor. But Heaven be 3 we are pretty even with you in 
<6 End ; for the lo nger you hold us, off before Marriage, the ſoon- 
er we fall off after it. 1 1 


* 


oy, 11 1 v3 152 SEG 7 * d 
Wax. „What, en you take Matriag 3 ea kind e f Jellies N 


der, 125 infallibly cures the Fever 
5 


'Lo wa "v4 $51 : JS Y 
ove? . / by 


er. Tis, indeed, a Ieſuit's Powder, for the poll Rl in- 


vented it ; and only abſtain'd from it, becauſe. they knew, it had a | 


bitter Taſte ; ; then gilded. it over with - a pretended Blelbog, £ „ and fo 


: 


palm d it upon the unthinking Laity. eee 

Mor. Prithee don't ſcrew your Wit bey N the comp Us « 
Manners. Dye think I ſhall-be tun'd Mons | 7 your rail- 
ing againſt it? If you have fo little e to it, Il een make 
you faſt a fea” lon "of Akai 


. Wor. Ay, but let me tell y you, Madam u, ti. tis ho policy to kee ep 


a Lover at a Thin Diet, in hopes to raiſe roy Appetite, on. the Wed- 
We pk for 1 . 


e. come lil Parving Beggars to 10 4 Feaſt, .. . 
l here, uncomfin d, we Heed with. cager Hale, 2 1 © 
Till each repeated Morſel r 
1 gives Prodigals' a houndleſs Treaſure, NT 2 
-. Jha ſquander hes. OAT. might be laſting. Pleaſure ; 15 
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Y "—_ 1 "las News As; you. pt 6 thay 
Hill. I gueſs at it, and fain wou'd bis Alte a the 
Particulars : Your Huſband is returned. and 1 hear knows nothing : 
of your being alive : Young Worthy has. told me of your 5 
upon him A 
An. Tis that! watited your / Advice in What think you of i it? 

Hul. O! I admire it: Next to forgetting your Huſband, tis the 
beſt Counſel was ever given you ; for under the 7 ine? of a Mif⸗ 
treſs, you may now take a fair Advantage of indul ging your Love; 

and the little Experience you have had of it already, 7, has been * 
enough not to let you be afraid of a Man. 1 
An. Will you never leave your mad Hum out?? | 
Hul. Not till my Youth leaves me: Why ſhould Women ae 
” gnorance among themſelves? When we converſe with Men, in- 
deed, Modeſty and good Breeding oblige us not to underſtand, 
what, ſometimes, we can't help thinking of. 
Am. Nay, I don't think the worſe of you for what you lay: For 
| tis obſerv'd, that à bragging Lover, and an overſhy Lady, are the 
fartheſt from what they would ſeem; the one is as ſeldom known 
ro receive a Favour, as the other to reſiſt an Opportunity. 

Eil. Moſt Women have a wrong Senſe of Modeſty, as ſome Men 
of Courage; if you dòn't fight with all you meet, or run from all 
you ſee, you are preſently thought a Coward, or an ill Woman. 

Am. You ſay true; and tis as hard a matter, now-a-days, for a 
Woman to know how to converſe with Men, as for a Man to know 
when to draw his Sword: For many times both Sexes are apt 
to over- act their Parts: To me the Rules of Virtue have been ever 
facred ; and I am loth to break em by an unadviſed Undertaking :_ 
Therefore, dear Hillaria, help me, for I am at a loſs.---—- Can 


I juſtify, think you, my intended Delgn upon my Huſband : pry 
Hil. As how, Prithee : — 5 5 Am. 


? 
An. 
- 
—- 
* 
= 
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1 Tu Fool 1 IN. EasTO N. T_T Ta 
. Why, ir I court and conquer bim, as. a Miſtreſs, am not 9 
I acceſſary. to his violating the Bonds of Marriage? For tho m 7 
his Wife, yet while he loves me not as ſuch, I encourage an unlaw- NY 
ful Paſſion ; and tho) the Act be = yet his tent is -crinlinal : 
Ho can Lanſwer this?: < | 

Hul. Very eaſily; for if halon't intrigue with — the will Lich 
4 ſome Bod elle! in he mean time, and I think ow have as * Eng 
_ =_ Right. to bis Remains as any one. = 
.. Ay! but I am aſſured, "= Love 45 vill pre 3 to me is 

- vicious:  And*tis uncertain that 1 ſhall * his Fo 8 vorſe . 


5 where. rk oe 3 


Hlil. Tis tue, 4 certain Ill ought not to be dane Fa an uncer- 
tain Good. But then again, of two Evils, chuſe the leaſt ; and 
ſure tis leſs criminal to 2 him love you as a Miſtreſs, than to let 
him hate you as a Wife. If you ſucceed, I inppals you will ohly: 
forgive your Guilt in the Undertaking. | 
Am. To ſay truth, I find no Argument yet ſtrong 3 to 
conquer my Inclination to it. But is there no Danger, LOR: you, 
of his knowing me?: 
H;l. Not the leaſt, in my Opinion : In the firſt place, he conſi- 
dently believes you are Dead: Then he has not ſeen you theſe eight 
or ten Vears: Beſides, you were not above ſixteen when he left vou: 
This, with the Alteration the Small-Pox have made in you, (tho 
not for the worſe) I think, are ſufficient Digue to ſecure you 
from his Knowledge. 
Am. Nay, and to this I may 1 the dente Amendment 
of my Fortune; for when he left me, I had only my bare Jointure 
for a Subſiſtence: Beſide my ſtrange manner of receiving him... 
Hi. That's what I wou'd fain be acquainted 2... wb 
Am. I expect farther Inſtructions from Mr. Worthy. every-Mo- : 
ment; then you ſhall know all, my Dear. 8 


Hi Nay, he will do you no ſmall Service: For a + Thick, i is the 
_- Elicf-earcher. 3 

Euter a Servant 10 Amanda. 

arg Madam, your Servant is below, who ſays W Mr. Nor- 


7 ; Man waits at i Lodging vith earneſt FR s from his 
Aller. 556 
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3 Lovis EAST 811 1E 0 gt ON 

3 »Tis well. — Come, _ Dear, 1 muſt hare Ir! Ake. e 

Mn EY too. Ann; 4 BS. 590811 2 ET 210 won} a 

. With all my Heut, 1 lobe to be at the botebm of 2 Secret: : 

; Foes. they ſay the e onßdent of any Amour, has ſometimes more 

Pleaſure inthe Obſervation, than the Parties concert d in the 966 
ment: But, Af you don t look ich a good! Heart "upon" 

; Buſrneſs.” l i 1. Ian 45 990 5 1 
Amn. I can't help a little n in a Buſineſs of Ack ln 1 
For tho" my Reaſon tells me my Deſign muſt proſper; oy my Fears 

 fay *twere/ Happineſs too great Oh! to reclaim: the Man fm 
bound by Heaven to Love, to expoſe the Folly of a roving Mind, 
_—- _ in pleaſing him with What he ſeem'd to loath, were ſuch a. ſweet 
4 | Revenge for flighted Love, ſo vaſt a Trium h of rewarded Con- 
I Raney, as might perſnade the looſer part ' Womankind e evin to 
forſake chemſelves, and fall in Love with Virtue. & 26 10-7 e ie 
| Re-enter the Servant to Hillaria. 
Serv. Sir Novels Faſhion is below in his Coach, Madam ; and en- | 
quires for your Ladyſhip,” or Madam Narcifſa. 
Hi. You know my Coulin is gone out with my! Lady Tales 
rongue-: J hope you did not tell him 1 was within! 
| Serv. No, Madam, 1 did not know if your Ladyſhip 5 vod be : 
| ſpoke with, and therefore came; to fc. 
Hil. Then tell him I went with her. $2 . dg „„ | 
Serv. Tſhall, Madam. Eri Seodants 1 
Hil. Vou muſt know, my Dove, a * to this Fury, Mrs. Ha- 1 
ren, whom this Sir Novelty keeps, and have ſtung her to ſome pur- zz 
. poſe with an account of his Paſſion for my Couſin: Iod oy 2 = 
ll Quarrel, for that he made between Mr. Mornby and me, and I ho 9 
| 4 her Jealouſy will ſeverely revenge it; therefore 1 ſent my Couſi 
* out of the Way, becauſe, unknown to her, her Name is at the bee 
_—_ Deſign —Here he comes Prithee; my Dear, let's go down 
10 be Backe and take Coach from the Gan BH? 
—_— l [Excunt Am. a Hil. 
wo Nes enter tbe Servant, rontlutling H Novelty. 
wh . Dir Nov. Both the Lanier abroad, be th you ? 18 Sir Wilkan 
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e. ves, Sir; if you HH to * in, I U coals hind thao | A 
you expect him here. "4 Sir 
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1 Tux en iN Bowen. N 47 


Sie Nev. Do ſo; prithee and i in the mean time let me conſi- | 
Y * what I have to fay to him. Hold ! In the firſt place, his 
Daughter is in Love with me! Wou'd I marry her? Not ! Demm 
it, tis mechanical to marry the Woman you love: Men of Qtia- 
lity ſhou d always marry thoſe they never ſaw... But I hear Tung 
Worthy marries her To-morro ! which if 1 prevent not. will fp eil 5 
my Deſign upon her. Let me ſee . have ir FI Hades 
hb old — that I wow'd marry her my felf ! upon wh ich ſhe | 
immediately rejects Young Worthy, and gives me free acceſs to her! 
Good! What follows upon that ? his yon; Importunity, Re- 
ſiſtance, Force, Entreaty, Perſiſting ! . r Swearitty, Ly- 
ing, — Blufhes, Yielding, — Pleaſure la r — 
O] here he comes /4 or dine ad. 
Ener Sis William Wiſewoud. 3 
Sir Wil. Sir Nevely, your Servant: . Fave you any Commands 
for me, Sir 25 55: 

Sir Nov. 1 have ſome Propoſals to make, Sir, concerning your 
Happineſs and my own, which perhaps will farprize you. Ina 
word, Sir, I am upon the very brink of Matrimony. _ 
== "Wil Tis the beſt thing yo can purſue, 9 conſidering you. 
have a good Eſtate. . 

Sir Nov. But whom do you think [ intend to marry 2 I 

Sir Mil. I can't imagine. Dear Sir, be brief, leſt your Delay 
tranſport me into a Orime I wou'd ayoid, which i is Impatience. Sir, 
prey ene Þ/t 


Sir Nov. In fine, Sir, *tis to your very Dimaghrer, the fair Nor- 


cies 
5 i Wil Hum ' Pray, Sir, low long have you k had this in Jon 
ead ? c 
Sir Nov. n theſs two Mons Sir. 85 
Sir il. Very good] then you hen flepr upon” t? 


Sir. Mv. No! nor ſha'n't ſleep, for thinking ont. Did not I 
tell you I wou'd ſurprize you? 


Sir il. Ol you have indeed; Sir: Iam amaz'd! I am amaz'd! 
Sir Nov. Well, Sir, and what think you of my Propoſal : wr 
Sir Mil. Why truly, Sir; I like it not: But if I did, tis now too 
late; my Daughter is diſposd of to A Sama that we and 1 like 


3 very 5 
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very 1. at preſent, Sir, I have a little Buſineſs : hal is beall, 
your humble ky, I am in haſte. N 
Sir Nod. Demmel what an inlenſible Blockheadu . Hold. i 
| Sir : D'ye hear ?— Is this all the r you N for SD 
the Honour 1 deſign'd ___ "FI boy; 
Sir Mil. Why truly, Sir Ic | : 
of: In plain 3 1 d UN 1 8 You 1 a Son-in-Law. NA en 
Sir Nep. Nov / you ſpeak. to the Aar bels, Sir: But babes whar 8 
are thy Exceptions to me? 
Sir Wil. Why, in the firſt place, Sir, you hone too great a Paſ- 
fon for your own Perſon, to have any for your Wife's: In the next 
place, you take ſuch an extravagant Care in the cloathing your Bo- 
dy, that your Underſtanding goes naked for't: Had 1 a Son ſo 
dreſs'd, I ſhou'd take the liberty to call him an egregious Fop. 
Sir Mov. Fgad, thou art a prima old Gentleman, and PII tell 
* a Secret: Underſtand then, Sir, from me, that all young Fel- 
lows hate the Name of Fop, as Women do the Name. of \ Whore : 3 
But, i'gad, they both love the Pleaſure. of being ſo: Nay, faith, 
5 and tis as hard a matter for ſome Men to be Fops, as Foul call em, 
as tis for ſome Women to be Whores. 
Sir Wil. That's pleaſant, i faith. Can't any Man bea Fop, or 
any Woman be a Whore, that has a mind tobt? 
Sir Nev. No, faith, Sir; for let me tell you, tis not hd Geld- 
neſs of my Lady Fee s Inclination, but her Age and Wrinkles 
that won't let her cuckold her Hutand. And again, tis not Sir John 
Mou dhots Averſion to Dreſs; but his want of a fertile Genius, that 
Von't let him look like a Gentleman : Therefore, in Vindication 
of all well-dreſs'd Gentlemen, I intend to write a Play, where my 
chiefeſt Character ſhall be a dronright Engl jh Booby, that affects to 
be a Beau, without either Genius or foreign Education, and to call 
it, in Imitation of another famous Comedy, He Moud if he Cau d. 
And now, I think, you are anſwer'd, Sir. Have you any ae 
ons to my Birth, or Family, pray Sir 2 
Sir Wil. Ves, Sir, I have; you ſeem to be the Offspring of more 
than one Man's Labour ; <0 certainly no leſs than a Dancing, Sing- 
ing, and Feneing-Maſter, with a Taylor, Milliner, Perfumer, Pe- 


ruque-Maker, and a French 4 alet de Chambre, cou d be at the be- 
getting of you. r 


1 nr IN Fas uro 15 K 
- Sir Mv. All thts, ave been at 90 finiſhing of. me ſince I was Z 


made. Ly: rage, 

Sit Wil. Thar i * Soren 8 gau a Man, and they VI 1 
a Monſter of you: And fo farewel to ye ! [1s going. 

Sir Nov. Hark ye, Sir; am I to * no farther Satisfaction in 
the Propoſals 1 hy you-2- as + 

Sir Mil. Sir, nothing makes a Man Joſe himſelf like Paſſion: 


Now! I preſume you are young, and conſequently raſh upon a Diſ- 


appointment; therefore, to prevent any Difference that may ariſe 


by repeating my refuſal of. your Suit, I do not think it convenient 


to hold any farther Diſcourſe with you. 
1 "Frag Nays! faith, 5408 ſhalt ſtay to hear a little more of my 
85 Mind firſt. 
Sir HW. Since you preſs me, | Sir, 1 will rather ber with, than re- 
GR en,, 
Sir Nov. 1 3 225 old * you haze ſuch a 17 9 of 


. Philoſophy- ranging: thro? yours Pericranium, that it has waſh' d your 
Brains away. 


Sir Wil. Pray, 55 why * you think ſo? 
Sir Nov. Becauſe you chuſe a beggarly, 8 "My of 
Younger-brotheriſh Rake-hell for your Son-in-Law, before a Man 
of Quality, Eſtate, good Parts and Breeding, Demme. 
Sir , Truly, Sir, I know neither of the Perſons to whom theſe 
Charatgters 1 if you pleaſe to write their Names under em, 
perhaps I may tell you, if 1 be like or no. 

Sir Nov. Why then, in ſhort, I wou'd have been your Late as: : 
and you, it ſeems, prefer Young Kante before me. Now are your 
Eyes open? 

Sir Wil. Had 1 been blind, Sir, yon 1 baxe been my Son- 
in-Law ; and if you were not blind, you wou'd not think that I de- 
ſign my Daughter for Young Worthy.----- His Brother, I think, may 
. delerve her,. 
Sir Nov. Then you are not jealous of Young Worthy ? fumb! 8 
Sir il. No, really, Sir, nor of you neither. 
Sir Nv. Give me thy Hand: Thou art very happy, ſtop my Vi- 
tals ! for thou do'ſt not ſee that thou art blind: Not F of 
Trung Hordhy, ? Ha! ha! How now ! 5 7 | 
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© Per Sir Novelty's Servant, with a Porter, oo 
Serv. Sir, here's a Porter with a Letter for your Honour. 
Porter. I was order'd to give it into your on Hand, Sir, and ex-. 
Sir Nov. reads.] Excuſe, my dear $ir Novelty, ibe ford Indiffe- 
rence I have ſhewn you, and let me recompence your paſt Sufferings with = 
an Honr's Converſation, after the Play, at Roſamond's Pond, where 
Von will find an hearty Welcome to the Arms of your Narciſſa 
Unexpected Happineſs! The Arms of your Narciſa / T'gad, and 
when I am there, Pl make my (df welcome. Faith, I did not think 
ſhe was ſo far gone neither! But I don't queſtion, there are five 
hundred more in her Condition. have a good mind not to go, 
faith! Yet, hang it, I will; tho', only to be reveng'd of this old 
Fellow! Nay, III have the Pleaſure of making it publick too: For 
I will give her the Muſick, and draw all the Town to be Witneſs of ß 
my Triumph! Where is the Lady i>-——- [To the Porter. 
Porter. In a Hackney-Coach at the corner of the Street. 
Sir Nov. Enough; tell her I will certainly be there. ¶ Exit Porter. 
Well, old Gentleman ! then you are reſolv'd I ſhall be no Kin to 
you? Your Daughter is diſpoſed of: Humh POTS HK 
Sir Nil. You have your Anſwer, Sir; you ſhall be no Kin to me. 
Sir Nov. Farewel, old Philoſophy : And d'ye hear, I wou'd ad- 
viſe you to ſtudy nothing but the Art of Patience: You may have 
an unexpected Occaſion for it. Hark you] vou d not it nettle you 
damnably, to hear my Son call you Grandfather ? =. 
Sir Nil. Sir,------ notwithſtanding this Provocation, Jam calm; = 
but were I like other Men, a Slave to Paſhon, I ſhou'd not forbear 7 
calling you Impertinent! How I ſwell with riſing Vexation |------- | 
Leave me, leave me; go, Sir, go, get you out of my Houſe. | Augrily. 2 
Sir Nov. Oh! have a care of Paſſion, dear Diogenes Ha! ha! ha! ha 1 
Sir Wil. So! [ Sighing.] At laſt I have conquer'd it: Pray, Sir, : 
oblige me with your Abſence, [:akmg off his Hat.] I proteſt I am 
tired with you; pray leave my Houle.  [Submuſſroehy. 
Sir Nov. Demn your Houſe, your Family, your Anceſtors, your 
Generation, and your eternal Poſterity. . Exit. 
Sir Wil. Ah A fair Ridance ; how I bleſs my ſelf, that it 
was not in this Fool's Power to provoke me beyond that Serenity of 
. Rab | Temper 


Fd 
oof 
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Tempe which a wiſe, Man ought. to be_ Maſter of: How near are 
Mien to Brutes, when their naruly Paſſions break the Bounds of 
Reaſon : And of all Paſlians, is the * violent; Which 
often puts me in mind of I admirable Saying g, 
He that ftriues not io fem his Anger 's Ti „ ee eee 
- Does a mad * ache a Mal mae. 


The Scene changes 10 Se James Park, 


Enter Young Worthy and Loveleſs, 48 * the Tovers 3 ; — 
7 War What a ſweet ics "tis 93 Prithee, Ned, let's a 
a little Look how lovingly the Trees are join'd, ſince thou 
wer't here, as if Nature had deſign'd this Walk for the private Shel- 
ter of forbidden Love. [Several crofſeng the age. | Look, here | 4 
are ſome for making uſe of the Conveniency. _ AF 
Love. But, hark ye, Friend, are the Women as tame 26d civil — 
as they were before 1 left the Town? Can they een the Smell of 
Tobacco, or vouchſafe a Man a Word with a dirry Cravat on? 
T. Wor. Ay, that they will; for Keeping is almoſt out of Faſhi- 
on : So that now an honeſt Fellow, with a promiſing Back, need 
not fear a Night's Lodging for bare good Fellowſhip. 
Love. If Whoring be ſo poorly encourag'd, methinks the Wo- 
E | men ſhou d turn honeſt in their own Defence. \ 
= YT. ox. Faith, I don't find there's a Whore the leſs for it; the 
= | Pleaſure of Fornication is ſtill the ſame; all the difference is, Lewd- 
nels is not ſo barefac'd as heretofore.-—- Virtue is as much. deba- 
ſed as our Money; for Maidenheads are as ſcarce as our mill'd half 
Crowns ; and faith, Dei Gratia is as hard to be found in a Girl of 
Sixteen, as round tlie Brims of an old Shilling. 
Love. Well, I find, in ſpite of Law and Duty, the Fleſh will get 
the better of the Spirit. But I ſee no Game yet. Prithee, Mill, 
let's go and take t other Bumper to enliven Aflurance, that we may 
come dowrieright: to the Buſineſs. "= 
Z. Wor. No, no; what we-have in our Bellies already, by the 
help of a little freſh Air, will ſoon be in our Pericraniums, and Work 
us to * — to tall the Pleaſures of che Night. 2 25 55 
1 Lobe. 
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© + Love. The Day, thou mean'ſt; my Day always breaks at Sun-ſet. 
We wile Fellows, that know the Uſe of Life, know too that the 
- Moon lights Men to more Pleaſures that the Sun; the Sun was 
meant for dull Souls of Buſineſs, and poor Rogues that have 4 mind 
tofareCGandles OO / WA EV) 
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J. Mor. Nay, the Night was always a Friend to Pleaſure, and 
that made Diana run a Whoring by the light of her own Horns. 
Love. Right: And, prithee, what made Daphne run away from 

Apollo, but that he wore ſo much Day-light about his Ears 
. Mor. Ha! Look out, Ned, there's the Enemy before you! 
Love. Why then, as Cz/ar ſaid, Come follow me. [Exit Loveleſs. 
_ 7: Wor.l hope tis his Wife, whom I delir'd't6 meet me here, that 
| ſhe might take a View of her. Soldier before ſhe new- mounted him. 1 
wer Mies. Flareit and her Maid. 
Ma. I wonder, Madam, Sir Woveliy don't come yet: I am ſo ü 
afraid he ſhow'd ſee Naroiſſa, and find out the trick of your Letter. D 
Hh. No! no! Nariſſa is out of the way: Jam {ure he won't 1 
be long; for I heard the Hautboys, as they paſsd by me, menti- 
on his Name; I ſuppoſe, to make the Intrigue more faſhionable, 
he intends to give meſthe Muſick! I ai d Fot a5 gt ton 
Ma. Suppoſe he take you for Narciſa, what Advantage do you 
propolebyaey ““ 
Fla. ] ſhall then have a juſt Occaſion to quarrel with him for his . 
Perfidiouſneſs, and ſo force his Pocket to make his Peace with me: 1 
| Beſide, my Jealouſy will not let me reſt till J am reveng dv. 5 
Ma. Jealouly ! why, I have often heard you ſay, you loath'd him. 
la. Tis my Pride, not Love, that makes me jealous: For, tho 
5 I don't love him, yet I amv incens'd to think he dares love another. bo 
Ma. See! Madam, here he is, and the Muſick with him MR 
Ha. Put on your Maſk; and leave 'me.------- | [They Mas. E 
TE Enter Hir Novelty with the Muſick. ' © © 
Sir Nov. Here, Gentlemen, place your ſelves on this Spot, and 3 
pray oblige me with a Trumpet Sonata. ----—' This taking a Man 1 
at his firſt Word, is a very new way of preſerving Reputation, ſtop 4 
my Vatals,------ nay, and a ſecure one too; for now may we en- 8 
Joy and grow weary of one another; before the Town can take I 
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6 37 
V notice oof us. {Flareit making towards. 49. 5 hi muſh be 
he. T ſuppoſe, n JW, ate No. \ Sti ranger to to the; Contents 
oft this: Letter. 271 pan; * + 4 TH At : "> _ SW } 42 0 A 
Ha. Dear Sir, this Place is too 5 ublick for my eee, 


f von TI 3 


if leaſe to withdraw to a whos private Conyec IENC 9 7 
Lebe dae prepare; n play, and oll ſorts of Paß 1 8 4 
: rer at one, Npo. Nar...Hil;:Am.. EI. Worthy, and Worthy . 
+... .,. . another, Toveleſs aud Snap, who, zalk 70 the Mage, 
„ . V, Mor. What ſay you, Ladies, ſhall we walk homevarls 2 
| begins to be da - Wi bl 12 
Z. for. Prithee gong be lo lo impatient, f it's light” chene to o hear 


the Muſick, Fl „„ as a6 apr n 
Am. Mr. Worthy, youpromis'd me. 8 Si chi long! 70 1. le Nie 

1 among all mg 2. PUP ee 1 8 8 
Z. Mor. I. e, Madam, Fe. 5 ing IM maſke tay, 3 


n, Ha! br It pollble! Methinks 1 read his Vices in his P 8 
Wo he be ;nſeaſible, eyin to the ſmart. of pinching derer Th 

Sir, your Hand : I find m ſelf diſorder d. Ir troubles. me to 
Ks he | dare, not ſpeak to him js ter J long ; a Separation. 7 5 B 


410 45 46 


Y. Wor. Madam, your ſtaying here may be dangerous, therefore 


let me adyiſe,you to go home, and get all things 1 in qrder te to receive 
him: About an hour hence will be a . a convenient t time to ſet m my De- 


A 8 * * 


= ſign a-going ; till then, let me beg 3 you to have a Yi: Patience: 
a Give. me leave, Ma | am, to: {ce YOU) #04 x. SO Rr 
2, ll not troul ſe Jo: Vir: Wache my C -ouſt Wi red, T1 
© | beg, his Protection. "0 . [Ei. 


TIO 1 22 plays ; ier ITE Heals. 

Mer, 1: vow. it's very fine, conſidering what dull Souls our Nation. 

are; I find tis an harder matter to reform, thei 11 r Manners, than! leir 
Government or Religion. I N 5 fp Fay LOR 

El. Mor. Since the one has 0] = happily ac put d, 1 Ned 

no reaſon why we. ſhould: deſpair of the other ; I hope in a little 


9 Fg 


time to ſee our Youth return from Travel, big with Praiſes of their. 


own Country. But come, Ladies, the Mabck' done, I ſuppoſe; ſhall 
we walk? 


Mar. Time enough ; Why y vou 3 o Taſte of the | true Plea- 
fare of the Park: III warrant you hate as TON to ridicule others, as 
AT won, a "I 
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now; is not it comical, to fee 


publ ickly in England. 
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ro Bear your Git p pr: Sub Por my 77 1 think a' rife ils 
Railing's half the Pleaſtire of one's Life. OY Ws 


E. Wor. I don't love to create my ſelf eee 7 1 


Weakneſs of other People; 1 e more Faults of my own t 5s F 


know how to mend. 


Mar. Protect me! How can n en ſee ſuch a | Medley of 8 . 
Why look there 


Stuff as are here, without venting out 8 pleen ? 
dat of head Des there with 
her autumnal Face, dtefs'd in all the Colours of the * 8 
El. Wor. Pray, who is ſhe, Madam? 


Mar. A Thing that won't bettere her ſelf out of date, they the 


was a known Woman at the Reſtauration. 


7. Wor. O! I know her, tis Mrs. Holdout- one ins is rod of N 


being an Original of faſhionable Fornication, and values her (elf 
mightily for xing one of the hrſt Miſtreſfes that ever kept her Coach 


Hi. Pray ho s that impudent young elo where & 


cutor of Womankind : He Had a great Misfortune lf. 
Mar. Pray, what was it? | 
EL Wir. Why, impudently preſuming to cuckold a Dutch Off R= 
cer, he had his Fore- teeth kick d Ml. A | 
Onmes. Ha, ha, ha! ; RN tion, ; 
Mar. There's another too, Mt. 2 86s your 12000 him? 


Mn Wor. Thats Beau NI; : one that brags of Favours from my 
1409 tho refuſed by her Woman; that ſups with my Lord, and 


borrows his Club of his Fobtmen; that beats the Watch, and is 


kick'd by His Companions ; that is tie Da at Court, 'and the next 
in Gaol ; that j goes to Church Without R Religion, is Malawi with 


out Cour age, Witty without Senſe, and Drunk without Meaſure. 
El. We. A very compleat Gentleman. 


Hill. Prithee, Couſin, who's chat over- ſhy Lady hace: that won't 
ſeem to underſtand What that briſk young Fellow ſays to ber: 

Mat. Why, that's my Lady ShyJove: The other ceremonious 
Gentleman is her Lover. Sue is ſo over- modeſt, that ſhe makes it 
a Scruple of ſhifting her ſelf before her Woman, but afterwards 


makes none of doing it before her Gallant. | 
| Il Y. War 
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EL Mor. Oh! that s an eternal Fan-tearer, and a Soha Perſe - 
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Tun: Fur: . 9 
ot . 1 ber; thie's a jeſſ to the whole Town: For the? ſhe 
ki been the Mother of two By-blows, the exidcavours to appear as 
12 in al r as it the Wer — the Di inction 
. ie lool Mir. 2 1 vow, thei as Counteſ of = 
Incog. out of her Diſbabillee, in a high Head, 1 IA 
. Mar. Tis as great àa Wonder to ee her out of an ' Hackney- = 
Coach, A out of Debt, or — 23101. | 
War. Or out of Comntenarice.. 3 Lis 
Z. Wir. That, indeed, the: ſeldom changes: For ſhe i is never out 
of a Maſk, and is ſo well known in't, that when the has a mind 2 to 


rivate, ſhe goes barefacd. 
wo But come, Couſin, now lers 1 what Monſters the next 5 


Walk affords. 
El. Mor. With all my Heart; tis in our way. 3 8 3 
N. Wer. Ladies, 1 muſt beg your Pardon for a Moment, yonder | 
comes one I have a little Buſineſs with, PII A it nme. 
and follow you. ; | 7k 
Hil. No, no; well ſtay for you. | | 
Nar. You may; if you pleaſe, Couſin ; bot, 1 ſuppoſe, he will . = 
hardly thank you fort. = 
Hi. What, then you conclude tis a Woman's Buſineſs, by his 
promiſing a quick Diſparch : 2 
Y. Wor. Madam, in three Minutes you (hall know the Buſi neſs: t 
If it diſpleaſe you, condemn me to an eternal Abſence. | 
El. Wor. Come, Madam, let me be his Security. 
Nar. 1 dare take 7 Word, Sir. 
Exeunt El. Wor. Hil, ad Nar. 
Enter Sly, $H ervant 10 Young Worthy. 
Z. Mor. Well! how goes Matters ? Is ſhe in a Readineſs to re- 
ceive him: 
Sly. To an Hair, Sir; ; every Servant has his Cue, and all are im- 
Pm till the Comedy begins. 
Z. Wor. Stand aſide a little, and let us watch our Opportunity. 
Saß. (to a Maſk.) Enquire : about half an Hour hence for Num- 
has Two, at the Gridiron. 
Maſk. To-morrow with all my Heart, but To- night! am enga- 
gedr to the Chaplain of Colonel Thunder's Regiment "wp 5 
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| What wwII yjor! lewiecms-for « Murroc-chjp 4 Mars 


. all he it give you; u, Fm ſure. Wo! 1-ya. ow? 10 751 10N* 3117 Ae 200 1 
Haft. Vod are miſtaken) faith; he kerpsaneo: "Us e na6toan 

Snap. Not to himſelf, Pll engage him: Yet he may too, if no 
body likes you n better than 1 0, Hark you, Child, Prikkee, Then 


was your Smock Wade wa? a1 A - 


Maſk,” Whyy dot thou pretend to freſh: Einen; that ner wore 
a 2 Shirt but of thy Mother's own: waſhing?! : a 18 De. 
Love. What, no Adventure, no Game, "Snap 2 5 


due nap. None, none, Sir; I can't prevail wich a Köm che Point 
Head-Cloths tothe: Horſe-Guatd: bases £3 


Love. What a Pox! ke the " REN can rel an ebe Poc- 


* 5111 21 HUM wer 15 Typ : 
| Snap. No, no, hae $ certain, Sls. they cl he i it in our bes 


HH. (to Loveleſs. My dear Boy, How ist? 155 Jam glad thou 


art come to o/): My Lady expected you above an Hour. ago, 
and I am overjoy'd I have: found thee : AE come, come Fun 
ſhe's impatient till ſhe ſees you. 

2 Odsbud, Sir, follow him, he takes you for e 


Love. Vgad, it looks with the face of an e Fl hu- 


mour him :------ Well, what, ſhall we go now ? 


- . Shy. Ay, ay, now it's pure nd dark, 10 may 85 undiſorerd. 
Love. That's what I would do, _- 


.$y. Odſheart, ſhe longs to ſee thee ; and uc ih cus Ga: 


n yo Rogue 1 ſuch Eyes! ſuch Lips . and ſuch a Tongue 
* em! ah, the Tip of it will ſet a Man's Soul on fire f 
Lgpe. | Aſide.) The Rogue makes me impatient! | 

Come, come, the Key, the Key, the BEYs you dear SKIN ; 


3 O Lord! the Key, the Key“! | (Aſide. 
Love, The 5805 : Why thr t---- ſh--—- ſhow d 18 0 0 


have it? 1 
Sh. Ay, a Maly gien 4 
Fo 1257 Laſh dy, gire Devil;-—-- . 1 bat jolt it. 25 4" 
no Gad, it is not there; What ſhall we do! 
HY. Oon' s, neer ſtand: fumbling ; if n. have loſt Lis we e muſt 
fone the Lock, I think. 
Love. Pgad, 3 lo we muſt, for I han t it. 


Hy. 


* 


* 


How gre 


9 T0 * * . . 
of 8 * * 
* * 
% , 3 . : 6 N . pe * is 

7 5 gi * 7 * 7 if" th y ; 

* 4 1 by , : 4 7 15 W * - | 3 

5 Come, come a ous; follom mee: | 0 
| | 3 E 6 1 


Lore. Snap, ſtand by JJ age ol ord 7 
Daß. | Sly, Loveleſs and Snap. | | 
managed him moſt dexterouſſy: 
opt at the Bait? What the Event will be, Hear 1 1 


y. he 


knows ! but thus far tis pleaſant; and ſince he is ſafe, Fl venture 0 
to divert my Company bun the Story. Poor Amania;; thou v | 
deſerwiſt a better-Hulband::: Thou wer't never wanting in thy En- 
deavours to reclaim him: N44. faith, canßddering how long a De- 
Den 10h ee aol cn 5 | 
How 'thy Hopes Sued not ſuccr 59 n yi | 


This, neu w Attempt ; 75 More 8 Laſt * indeed. by viioaw cos 1 of 
f 


* A IE © 
* * 
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ASS AR IB Wet. 3 G48 ae nel „„ 5 
Enter El. Worthy, V. Worthy, | HE; and Narciſſa. 
EL L, Ladies, Ibelieve tis time fot us to be walking. 
e WC - Hob No, pray let me engage you to ſtay a little 
longer: Vonder comes Sir Novelty and his Miſtreſs, in purſuance o 
the Deſign I told you of; pray have a little N and you 
will ſee the r n OuT? 8 float 
EI. or. With all my Heart, Ma : | 


Numer Sir Novel „ embracing Flareit, 1 n 
Sir al Generous Creature this is an unexampled Condele enſi- — 

on, to meet my Paſſion with ſuch early Kindneſs: Thus let me pay 

my ſoft Acknowledg mente. Ves her Hand. 
Hil. You muſt know, he has miſtaken, her for another.. 7 


Ha. For Heav'ns fake let me go; if Hularia ou d be at home 
before me, I am ruin'd for dan bw Dd; | 


: 
il 


Mar. Hillaria what doc Abe mean? eee 5 * 


Sir Mou. Marci 72 Reputation ſhall. be ever ſafe, while 
and Fortune can protect i n 


; ELH3153T 103. an Xf & bs 5 as RT A „ | 
484 ALLE ADL SY Gaia 92 1 
ar. O Gad, let me . Does the- impu 


ent Creature em 
Name: upon ber? ores al her Hes ebe 
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42 An 8 Tikow: mor 03 N 8 

Hul. Oh! gel Couſin, what: an ipgentecl Revenge vod that 
be! Have a little Patienſſſe .. 
Mur. Oh! Jam in a Flame. e e e, ove. 
Ha. But will you never ſee that common Creature Hare Wee * 
Sir Nav. Never! . feed on ſuch homely _— —_ at g 
a Banquet DET 1 ; 

Ha. Nay, but een b oe 5 Isa 19 rar u /b 1 

Sir Mor. That i did long ago; Tis true, I be been led a Way 
but I deteſt a Strumpet: I am informed ſhe. keeps a Fellow: under 


my Noſe, and for that reaſon I wou'd not make the Settlement I late- 
ly gave her ſome Hopes of: * But een let her: TIES n _ for 


| den IJtT 2 


now I am wholly yours. "2704 1.9 $ 
Fla. Oh, now you chart me! But will you love me ever? 
 Sir:Nov. Will J ind dc” ohne aan ny 25 


Fla. Be ſure you never ſee Haren more. ERS 
Sir Nov. When I do, may this ſaft Hand/ veven my 1 
Ha. So it ſhall, Villain Strikes mu KI on near and unmaſks. 
Onnes. Ha! kan hal N 5 
Sir Nov. Flareit, the Devil! 7 | 
_ Ma. What, ali nothing but 2 Maid « go down * vou! Mes 
miſerable conceited Wretch. — Foh ! Fm a homely Py SYa Strum- 
Enn not worth your Notice! Devil, Il be gevengith 2910 7. e 

Sir Nov. Damn your Revenge, I'm ſure ] feel it. Halung his Cheek, F- 

Nar. Really, Sir Novelty, 1 am oblig'd. to you for your kind 
Thoughts of me, and your extraordinary Care of my Reputation. 

Sir Nov. S Death, ſhe here! . 'd to half the Town !---Well, 
I muſt brazen it out however v M9620 [Walks unconcers 
Hla. What! no Pretence ee nowdills'! yt 2 451 

Sir Nav. There's no occaſion for any, Madam. 

Ha. Come, come, ſwear you knew me all this white,” oY My 

Sir Nov. No, faith, Madam, I did not know you's : For if I had, 
you wou'd not have found me ſo furious a Lover. / 

Fla. Furies and Hell! Dares the Monſter own his: Guile) 3 This i is 
beyond all Sufferance Thou Wretch, thou Thing, thou Animal, 
that I (to the everlaſting forfeiture 52 my Senſe and Underſtand- 
ing) kave made a Man. For till thou kneweſt me, twas doubted 
if thou wer't of human Kind. — do'le thou think: Fl fuffer -fach. 
1 a Worm 


* 3 | 705 7 * 
= * 7 * 
„ 4 * \ - 
* * : N 
3 


; © 
Aa | Worm: as thee to turn againſt; me? No! when I do, may I be 
cursd to thy: ries. * my Life, and nada know. a Joy beyond 
the. 
Sir Nov. Why-— wh — Fo what vill \your Ladylbip 8 Fury do, 
Madam? Ritt l Emin nm: wo | ee | 
Ha. Only ; chaige e: my Lodging, Se. H work 35 
3 Mo. 1 ſhall cep-mine, Madam, * you way 43 a 
ro find me when "_w Tarp is over. You ſee I am good. natur d. 
| 2) [//alks by her. 
| Hie. This Bravery” $ affected: I n he loves me; and . pierce 
him to the Quick: I have yet a ſurer way to fool him. [Afide. 
Hul. Methinks the Knig t bears it „ 
Mar. 1 proteſt the Lady weeps. _ 1 
2. Wor. She knows what ſhe does, rt watrant ou. 
El. Wer. Ay, ay, the Fox is a better Politician than the 1 
Fla. (with Tears in her Eyes.) Now, Women. io ) Sir Novel 
ty, pray, tg let me {peak with „ * 
Sir „Madam | 
Ha. 3 we part, (for 1 find 1 have ercedretobly: loſt your 
Love) let me beg of you, that from this Hour, you ne'er will fee 
me more, or make any new Attempts to deceive my eaſy Temper: 
For I find my Nature's ſuch, I ſhall believe you, to” to nyt utter 
Ruin. 
Sir Nov. Pray Heav'n the bas in end. ob ae. 
Fla. One thing more, Sir: Since our firſt acquaintance, you have 
received'ſeveral Letters from me; I hope you will be ſo much a 
Gentleman as to let me have * em again Thoſe I have of be 
ſhall be return'd To- morrow Morning. And now, Sir, wiſhing yo 
as much Happineſs in her you love, as you once prerended If Lund 
give you, — I take of you my everlaſting Le Farewel, and 
may your next Miſtreſs love you till I hate you. EC. going. 
Sir Nov. So! now muſt 1 ſeem to perſuade n Nay, prithee, 
my Dear! why do you ſtruggle ſo? Whether wou'd yon go? 
Fla. Pray, Sir, give me leave to paſs, I can't bear to . (G yung. 


Sir Nod. What ig that frightens nis 47 
Fla. Your barbarous Ulage : Pray let me e go. 5 


Sir r Nov. Nay, if yau vd, Madam, 4 won't preſs you 
14 642 againſt 


5 Tu. B00 7 IN Ne ro 


— 


Loves Ls 85. Siw 1 Fir 20 of. * 


dee out Will. Vour humble Servant; „ (Lhaves ber) and a 
happy Midler flop my Vital? ( Fareit hots Bact. 
2 Ha! not move to call me back! 80 unconcerned ! Oh! 1 
evi tear my Fleſh, ſtab every Feature in this dull, ; (decaying Face, 
that wants a Charm to hold him! Damn him! I loath him'too ! Bat 
ſhall my Pride now fall from ſuch an height; and bear the Torture 
5 85 unreveng'd 2 No, my very Soul's on Fire; and nothing but the 
3 W J Blood ſhall quench it. Devil, have at the. 
©. (Watches Young Worthy' 8 ar 5 8 runs at bim, 
th Wor. Have a Care, NCTE: | is 
Sir Nov. Let her alone, Gentlemen, Fit» warrant you, 
7 (Draws, and flands upon 15 Gare 
15 eng g Worthy ales the Sword from her, and holds her. 
| 1 eee Oh! I ſhalt choak with boiling Gall: Ohl oh! 
humh! Let me go; Fll have his Blood, his Blood, his Blood! 
=x Sir Nov. Deb be er come, let her come, Gentlemen. 

1 Fla. Death and Vengeance, am! become his Sport! He's pleas'd, 
il and ſmiles to ſee me rage the more ! But he ſhall find: no Fiend in 
Hell can match the Fury of a diſappointed Woman! - Scorn- 
ed! ſlighted! diſmiſſed without a parting Pang! O torturing 
Thoug Rr May all the Racks Mankind e'er gave our eaſy Sex, neg- 
lected Nee decaying Beauty, and all the Potage of undone De- 
fire light on me, if e er I ceaſe to be the eternal N of his re- 

maining Life, nay, after Denke: 


----=- When bis, his black Soul lies howling in Deſpair, . 3 
3 lunge zo Hell, and be his Torment there. (Exit. 


El. Nor. sure, Sir NMoveliy, you never lov'd this Lady, if you 
are fo indifferent at parting. 

Sir Nov. Why, faith, Jom, to ati you the Erathl, her Jealouſy 
has been ſo troubleſome and ſo expenſive to me of late, that I have 
theſe three Months ſought an Opportunity to leave her : But, faith, 

I had always more reſpect to my Life, chan to let her know it be- 
1 

Hil. Methinks, Sir Novely, you bad very lee reſpect to her 
Life, when you drew upon her. 

Sir Nov. Why, Ys. wou'd An have had me done, Madam , 


4 com- 


1 * 


- Sik Foot, IN Faomon.- 3 45 F 


* ics with. my naked Boſom ? No! no! Look. ye, 1 
Madam, if ſhe had made any Advances, I cou'd' have diſarmd 2 55 
in Second at the very firſt Paſs. But come, Ladies, as we Walk, 
Ill beg your Judgments in a particular nice Fancy, that! intend to | 
appear in, the very firſt Week the Court is quite out of Mourning, Ks 
El. Ir. With all my Heart, Sir Novelty. — Come, Ladies, I 0 
think twere Charity not to keep you up my * See the Coaches 
ready at St. N „„ . bis Servanis. 
- Emer wo Servants. The Sctxx Amanda's Flouſe. _ 
/ Serv. Come, come, make. haſte : Is the rer 3 5 the Mu- 
ſick ready ? FA 4 
24 Herb. It is, it is. Well! is he come: 5 1 
1 /f Serv. Ay, ay, | came before. to tell my Lady the News. 
That Rogue Sh manag'd him rarely; he has been this half Hour 
' pretending to pick the Lock of the Garden-Door. Well, poor La- 
dy 1 I with her good. Luck with him, for ſhe's certainly the beſt 
Miſtreſs living. Hark ye, Is the Wine ſtrong, as ſhe order'd ? Be 
ſure you ply him home ; for he muſt have two or three Bumpers. to 
qualify him for her Deſign. . See here he comes : Away to your 
Poſt. ( Exeum. 
Ener Lov EY conduBled by Sly, Sn ap ſoles after them. 
Lov. Where the Devil will this Fellow lead me? Nothing but 
Silence and Darkneſs !— Sure the Houſe is haunted, and he has 
brought me to face the Spirit at his wonted Hour ! 
Sly. There, there; in, in. — Slip on your Night-Gown, and 
ref your _ In the mean time FI acquaint: my Lady that you 
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are here. | (Ext. 
Lov. Snap. 5 
Snap. Ay, ay, Sir, FI warrant you. | © au: 


The Scene changes 10 an Anti- chamber, a Table, Ligbs, a Night-Gown, 
and a Periuig Hying hy. They re-enter. 

Lo. Ha! what ſweet Lodgings are here? Where can this end? 

Snap. Fgad, Sir, I long to know. Pray Heav'n we are not de- 
luded hither to be ſtarv'd. — Methinks I with I had brought the 
Remnants of my Dinner with me. 

Lov. Hark i I hear ſome body coming ! Hide your ſelf, Raſcal; 
I wou'd not haye you een. Snap. 


| "i  L:664 T7 ür v6 a 
Shap. well, Sir, rl line this Trefch, is caſe of yout being "te 
Danger. l "(Gets 240 55 the Table. 

Lov. Ha! this Night-Gown and perale don't lie here for no- 
thing. uu make my ſelf agreeable. ----- I have baulk d many Ss 
Woman in my Time for want of a clean Shirt. — (Putt em on. 

< Enter Servants with a N upper ; ny r them, a Mah, Woman. 

Lov. Hal a Supper! Heavn ſend it be no Vifion! If the Meat 
be real, I ſhall believe the Lady may prove Fleſh and Blood. — 
Now am I damnably puzzled to know whether this be 8 or not. 
Madam. — oe 

Nom, Sir, my Lady begs your Pardon for a Moment. wo 

Lev. Humh ! her 1 Goog!. ,.. - 

Mom. She's unfortunately detained by ſome. Female Viſitors, 
which ſhe will diſpatch with all the haſte alete In the mean. 
time, be pleaſed to refreſh your ſelf with, what the Houle affords. 22 
Pray, Sir, ſit down. . 

Po Not alone ; Madam, you muſt bear me Com ba, 
Wim. To oblige you, Sir, I'll exceed my Commiſhon. 
Snap. (under the Table.) Was there ever ſo unfortunate a Dog? 
What the Devil put it in my Head to hide my ſelf before Supper? 
Why this is worſe than being lock d into a Cloſet, while another 
Man's a Bed with my Wife ! I fu pole my Maſter will rake as much 
Care of me too, as I ſhould of him, if i were in his Place. | 

Mom. Sir, my humble Service to you. [Drinks. 

Lov. Madam, your humble Servant: n pledge yon. Snap, when 
there's any Danger, PII call you: In the mean time lie ſtill, d'ye 
hear? ” * © Ton Snap. 

Snap. Vgad, T1 ſhift for my ſelf then. ¶ Hatches a Flaſk unſeen. J 
So, now I am arm'd, Defiance to all Danger. 

Tos. Madam, your Lady's b 

Heap. Ay, ay, let it go round, I ſay. In 

Worm. Wall, really, Sir, my Lady' s very happy, that ſhe has got 
looſe from her Relations : For they were always teizing her about 
you: But ſhe defies em all now. Come, Sir, Succeſs to both 
your Wiſhes. (Drinls. 

Lov. Give me a Glaſs: Methinks this Health inſpires me. --——My 
Heart grows lighter for the weight of Wine. Here, Madam —— 
vroſperity to the Man that ventures moſt to pleaſe her. om. 
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om. What think you of a Song to 9 _ rome 4 

Lor. With all Wy — * 21 
. A Smg oe: i th e 

. You have obli * me, Malam gad, I like this Girl | She 
takes off her Glaſs ſo eelingiy, lam half perſuaded ſhe's of a thirſty 
Love: If her Lady don't make a —_ haſte, I find I ſhall _ 


; * humble Service to her. 


„ ee, who whiſ ers Amandæ: Woman. „„ 
Nom. Sir, I aſk your 'Pardod:: My m has ſome Commands 


| for me; 1 will return immediately. 


Lor. Your man Methinks this is a very new Method of 


5 Intriguing! 1 


1 of: untir d Love. nt SAS 


Snap. Pray Heav'n it be new ! 1 thi a Way commonly ended | 
in a good Beating : But a Pox of Danger, I ſay; and fo here $ good 


Luck to you, Sir. 


Love Take heed, Rogue, you don't get drunk, and diſcover Your 
ſelf. . | 

(wy Ie ms: be with hl freſh Elaſk then. for this; is expired K 
pernaculumm. 

Lov. Lie cloſe; » you ts; 23 heat Cone, body y coming : I am im- 
patient till I ſee chis Creature. This Wine has arm'd me againſt all 
Thoughts of Danger! Pray Heav'n ſhe be young, for then ſhe can't 
want Beauty. Ha! here ſhe comes! „ nee * 
dence aſſſt me. 3 0 01 4 

16h Enter Amanda heſeby dreſs 503 ä 

Am. Where s my Love? O, let me ty into his Arms, and live 
for ever there. 

£00, My Life, my Soul (Sen, a embraces her. ) By Hear” a, 
a a tempting Creature! Melting, ſoft, and warm, as my Defire,---- 
Oh, that I cou'd hide my Face for. ever thus, chat, undiſcover d, I 
might reap the Harveſt of a ripe Deng; without the lingting Pains 
of growing Love, _ (Riſſes her Hand. 

Am. Look up; my Lord, and bleſs me with a render Look; and 
let my talking Eyes inform thee how I have languiſhy d for thy Ab- 
ſence. AMO] COLLIERS. 0 | 

Lov. Let's retire, 1 chaſe vy our fleeting Cares with the 


IT, 
1 


. Lov 


1 AN Su ir ri 8 
Am. Bleſs me! your Voice is firangelyaalter'd? Ha | defend ime! N 
Who's this > Help! help! within there? 
Tov. So! J amdiſcoyerd! A Pox on my Tating! that I cou'd 

not hold my Tongue till I got to her Bed- Chamber. 980 F 

Enter Sly, and other Servunns. 
Ih. Did your Ladyſhip call Help, Madam? What's the Matter 
5 Villain ! Slave! who's this? What Ruffian have you brought 

here. -----= Dog, PFll have you murder d. (Sly looks in his Face. 
Shy. Bleſs me! O Lord! Dear Madam, 1 beg your Pardon: As 


8 1 hope t to be ſaved, Madam, *tis a Miſtake : : took him for Mr.—- — 


24m. Be dumb! eternal Blockhead.- . Here ! take this Fellow, 
toſs him in a Blanker, and let oy be turn'd out of wr Doors 1 im- 
mediately. 


M. O pray ! dear Maca for Heav'ns fake; 1 am a ruin od 
Ty ——c 1e 9 | 

Snap, Ah! TROP what will baden of thee? Thou art alben it in- | 
to the Hand of a Tygreſs that has loſt her Whelp : I have.'\no 
Hopes, . but in my Maſter's. Impudence! Heaven ſtrengthen it! 
Am. I'll hear no more! Away with him! (Ereum zhe Ser ervants 5 with fy, | 
1 6 Sir; for you: I expected— a 

| Lov. A Man, Madam, did you not?: 115 2865 

Am. Not a Stranger, Sir: But one 1 has a Right 100 Title to 
that Welcome, which by Miſtake has been given to you. 

Lo. Not an Huſband, I preſume ? He wou'd not have been lo 
privately conducted to your Chamber, and in the dark too! 

Am. Whoever it was, Sir, is not your Buſineſs to examine: Bur, 
if you wou d have civil Uſage, pray be gone. | 

Lo. To be uſed civilly, I muſt ſtay, Madam : There can ben no 
Danger 3 in ſo fair a Creature! 
Am. 1 doubt you are mad, Sir. 


Lo. While my Senſes have ſuch 3 Food 3 'em, £50 
wonder if they are in ſome Confuſion, each ſtriving to be foremoſt 
at the 5 and ſure 1 N Eyes will ſtarve the reſt. 


 (Approachmg her. 
a Pray, ir keep your Diſtance, leſt your Nen too be ** 


— 


— 


tify d. 
— 0 Lord vou d I were Hd bas off at Seal. 21 


8 TA ae iN, Nan 


4 
7 „Lot Then briefly thus, Madam: Know, I like and love yo 

| Now if yon llave ſo much Generoſity- as ta let me know what Title 
my N Rival has o your Perſon, or your Inclinations; per- 
baps the little Hopes I then may have of A him, may 
make me leave your Houſe: If not, my Love ſhall ſtil purſue you, 


tho to the hazard of my Life; which. fall not eaſily . while 
this Sword can guard it. 


Am. Oh, were this Courage ſhown: bär in a better Cauſe, how 
worthy: were the Man that -own'd it! [Afide.] What is it, 16 
that you purpoſe, by this unneceſſary Trifling 2 Know then, 1 

I did expect a Lover; a Man, perhaps, more brave than oe; 
G that if preſent, wou'd have gen you A ſhorter Anſwer. to 

your Queſtion. 

Lov. Lam glad to N he's Biare, baue It bert $ no Weak- 
neſs in your Choice. But if yo d ſtill preſerve or 4 the Joys of 
Love, remove him from your Thoughts a Moment, and in his 
room receive a warmer Heart; a Heart that muſt admire 7 more 
than he, becauſe my Paſſion's of a freſher Date. 

Am. What d'ye take me for? 

Lov. A Woman: and the moſt Charming of your Sex: One, 
whoſe pointed Eyes declare you form'd for Love. And tho 
Words are flinty, your every Look and Motion all confeſs . $2 
ſecret Fire within you, which muſt ſparkle, when the Steel of Love 
ler it. e now _— men your Haga, to make me hold 

it falter; i. © 

An. Nay, now you are TY Sie. | 

Low. If Love be Rudeneſs, let me hn Snakes. : "Nihon we are 
familiar, Rudeneſs will be Love. No Woman ever thought a Lo- 
ver rude, after ſhe had once granted him the Favour. 

Am. Pray, Sir, forbear. 

Lov. How can 1, when my Delite's FR zal ? Oh, let me 
| ſnatch the roſy Dew from thole diſtilit Lips ; and as you. ſee your 
Power to charm,: ſo chide me with your Pity. Why do you — 
cruelly turn away your Face? I own the Bleſſing's 1 an Age 8 
Expectation ; but if refuſed till merited, tis eſteemed a Debt. Wou d 
you oblige your Lover, let looſe your early Kindneſs. 
. + ſhall not take your Counſel, Sir, while I know a Woman 8 

H — early 


8 5 e 8 IIe W he 1 


early Kiadneß is a little ſign of her Generoſity, 28 ber Generckty 
is a ſign of her Diſeretion: Nor wou d 1 have "y0obellewe 1 am 
ill provided for, that I need liſten to any Man's firſt Addreffes.: 
Tov. Why, Madam, wou d not you Aan the felt: time You: had g 
a Thirſt . 41 RH „190 hot G e 3. + 25-8 6.208 

Am. Yes; but not bewiel had. VAT 19 Bass d rl 

Lov. If you can't drink, yet you may ki the Cup ; ; and chat 
may give you Inclination. 

Am. Your Pardon, Sir; I drink out of no body's Glaſs but my 
own : As the Man I love confines! rer to Wes: ſo en e 
tion keeps me true to him. TOLL 8 3 
Lo. That's a Cheat impoſed; upon you 5 pour own Nandy': | 
For when your Back's turn'd, your very Chamber-Maid ſips of your 
Leavings, and becomes your Rival. Conſtancy in Love is all a 
Cheat; Women of your Underſtanding know it. The Joys of 
Love are only great When ey are new ; and to Make em n laſting, | 
we muſt often change. 850 & 719557 ff. 
Am. Suppoſe twere a freſh Bere now e Ne e 
Lov. Why then, Madam, your Expectation's anſwer'd : For I 
muſt confeſs,” 1 don't take you for an old Acquaintance, tho ſome- 
where have ſeen a Face not much unlike you. Come, your Ar- 
guments are vain; for they are ſo charmingly deliver d, they but 
inſpire me themore, as Blows in Battle raiſe the brave Man' s Cou- 
rage. Come, every thing pleads for me; your Beauty, Wit, Time, 
Place, Opportunity, and my own Exceſs of burning Paſſon. 

Am. Stand off, diſtant as the Globes of Heaven and Earth; that 
like a falling Star 1 may ſhoot with greater Force into your Arms, 
and think it Heaven to lie expiring there. Rus into his Arms. : 

Snap. Ah! ah! ah! Rogue, the Day's ous! Wu. 

Lou. Thou ſweeteſt, ſofteſt Creature Heav'n cer found: T ins 
let me twine my ſelf about thy beauteous Limbs, till ſtruggling with 
the Pangs of painful Bliſs, motionleſs and mute we yield to con- 
quering Love; both vanquiſhed, and both Victor s. 4 

Am. Can all this Heat be real : Oh, why has hateful Vice fuch 
Power to charm, while poor abandon'd Virtuelies neglected ? [A/ide. 

Lov. Come, let us firfeir on our newborn Raptures; let's wa- 
ken — Nature with Delight,” till we may 2 fay, Now ! 
now ! we live! Nl Am, 
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FR Beer T7 - Bxowron: E 
9 9 An. Come on; let's indulge the Tranſports of our preſent Bliſs, 
ad bid Defiance. to our future Change of Fate. Who waits chere D 
Ener Amanda's Woman. .. Zi 
1 Bring me Word immediately if my A 5 * as J 
orderd:i it. O, I am charm'd, I have found the Man to pleaſe me 


"71K 323+] 


now One that can, and dares maintain the noble Rapture of a 


lawleſs Love: 1 own. my ſelf a Libertine, a mortal Foe to that dull 
Thing call'd Virtue, that mere Diſeaſe of ſickly Nature. Pleaſure's 
the End of Life; and while Tm Miſtreſs of my ſelf, and Fortune, 
1 vill enjoy it to the Height. Speak freely then, (not that I love, 
like other Women, the nauſeous Pleaſure of a little F lattery) but | 
anſwer me like a Man that ſcorns a Lye: Does my Face invite you, 
Sir? May I, from what you lee of me, Prapoſe a Pleaſure to my 
ſelf in 75 27 vou? 

Lov. By Heaven you may: "Thar then all the 3290 * the 
Sun ſhines on, but never ſaw the Sun out- ſhin'd before: 1 have mea- 
ſur'd half the World in ſearch of Pleaſure, F but nor re home, 
had ne' er been happy. 

Am. Spoken like the Man! wiſh 8 love me. —.— -" Pray Hea- 
ven his Words prove true. [4 a.] Be ſure you n never flatter me; 
and when my Perſon tires you, confeſs i $ it freely: For change when- 
Ter) you will, III change as ſoon : But while we chance to meet, 
ſtill let it be with raging Fire: No matter how ſoon it dies, pro- 
vided the ſmall time it laſts, it burns Me Beten „ 

Lv. Ol wou'd the blinded World, like us, agree to N how 
laſting might the Joys of Love be? For thus Beauty, tho' ſtale to 
one, might ſomewhere. elſe be new; and while this Man were bleſt 
in leaving what he loath'd, another were new-bleſt 1 in receiving 
what he ne'er enjoy d. bt A 7 

Premier Amanda's Wo man. 

Won. 8 every thing is according to your Orden. | 

Lv. Oh! lead me to the Scene of unſupportable Delight ; rack 
me with Pleaſures never known before, till I lie gaſping with con- 
Valle. Paſſion : This Night let us be laviſh to our unbounded 
Wiſhes. 

Give all our Stock at once to raiſe the Fire, 83 
Aud revel to the * 1 * Def Z 
. Am. 
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hn." mom. Ah! what au hip py Oreature's my Tt 
Theres many an unſatisfyd Wife about Town wow d be 2400 75 
have her Huſband as witked ns my Maſter, upon the ſame Terms 
my Lady has him. Few Women, I'm aff aid, wow'd grudge. an 
Huſband the laying out his Stock of Love, that bud receive Tach 
conſiderable Intereſt for it! Well 1. Now Thint T take one 
wink of Sleep, for thinking how they'll em loy cheit time to Night. — 
Taith, mu liſten, if wete to be hang' d for't. [Liftens at the Door. 
Snap. So! my Maſter's provided for, therefore it's time for me to 
ck care of my ſelf : I have no mind to be lock d ont of thy Lodg- 
ing ; I fancy there's room for two in the Maid's Bed, as well as my 
Lok s. This ſame Flaſk was plaguy ftrong Wine = Iſmd I 
ſhall ſtorm, if the don't ſurrender fairly. By your leave, Damſel. 
Wm. Bleſs me ! who's this : ; 0 Lord! what ou d WM: have: ? 
Who are you? 
Sup. One that has a Right we Title ro your Body, j my a 
ter having already taken Poſſeſſion of your Ladys. N | 
Wom. Let me go, or I'll cry out. 5 
Map. Ve lye; 28 dare not diſturb your Lady : But this deter to 
ſecure you, thus I op your Mouth. [Niſſes ber. 
Mom. Humh !----- Lord blels me! is the Devil in a Fot, teating 
one's Things ! 
rap. Then ſhew me yout Bed Chamber. 
om. The Devil ſhall have you firſt. _ 
Sap. A' ſhall have us both together then': Here will I "i Fes 
her about the Netk.) juſt in this Poſture till Tomorrow. Morning. 
In the mean time, when you find your Inclination ſtitring, prithee 
give me a Call, for at preſent I am gd ſleepy. (Seems 10 ſleep. 
Mom. Foh | | how he ſtinks. Ah! whata Whiff was there: 
The Rogue's as drank as a Sailor with a Twelve-month's Arrears 
in his Pocket ; or a Jacobite upon a Day of ill News. Tll ha 
nothing to ſay to him, - Let me ſee, how fhall I get rid of 
him 2—- O] 1 have it! Il fon make him ſober 111 warrant him: 
So-ho! Mr. What dye call um, Where do you intend to lie to 
Night? 
Frap. Humh ! why where you lay laſt Night, ualeſs 3 you ca ge 
your Lodging. 
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\ Daw! Fool. IN Fagmox. „ 


Mom. Well, for once Ell take Pity, o | make no 0 Noiſe but 
put _—_ the Candles, and follow me ell for fear of diſturbing 
my Na. 
Snap. I'Il warrant ye, there's no fear of Spoiling her Mufick, 
while we are playin g the fame Tune. 


/ 


| The SCENE changes to 4 dark "IM and they re-enter... | 


Wm. Where are you 2 Lend me your Hand. 
Hip. Here! here! Make haſte, my dear CoatadiGchce: 
Mam. Hold ! ſtand there a little, while I open the Door gently, 
without waking the Footmen. [She * about, and yes aTrap-door. 

Mom. Come along ſoftly this way! | | 
Sup. Whereabouts are you? F 

Mom. Here, here, COME ſtrait Gn 
e goes forward, and fall into the Collar. 
| Ap. 0 bande 10 Lordi 1 3 my Neck. 

Mom. I am glad to hear him ſay ſo however, I ſhou d be loch 
to be hang'd for him. How d' ye, Sir 2: 27 

S$nap. D'ye, Sir! I am a League under Ground. 

Hom. Whereabouts are . E359 

Snap. In Hell, I chink. 
Wim. No! no! weben the Road to it, nie Ah, 
dear ! why will you follow lewd Women at this rate, when they 
lead you to the very Gulph of Deſtruction ? 1 knew you wou'd : be | 
ſwallow'd up at laſt. Ha! ha! ha! ha! | 

Snap. Ah, ye ſneering Whore! , 

om. Shall I fetch you a Prayer-Book, Sir, to arm you againſt 
the Temptations of the Fleſh > ; 

$1ap. No! you need but ſhew your amd ugly Face to do that. 
Hark ye, either help me out, or III hang my ſelf, and ſwear you 
murder'd me. 

Mom. Nay, if you are ſo Aae dal, pag Night to ye, Sir. 

{She offers 10 ſhur the Door over him, and he catches hald on her. 

.- Ah! ah! ah! have A you ? gad, we'll pig toge- 
ther now. | In 


om. 
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en. 0 Lord! pray let me go, and PII do any thing. 
ap. And fo Tor ſhall, before 1 part with you.” 110 264 
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AC T V. Tbe Sc CENE Sir William Wiſewoud's Hul. 
Enter El. Worthy, Y. Worthy, and" a Lawyer with a unn. 


RE the Ladies ready Ant n ae 
Y. Wor. Hillaria is juſt gone up to haſten her Cou- 


Tin, and Sir William will be here immediately. 
El. Mor. But hark yon, Brother ! I have confider'd of i it, HSE) 

pray let me oblige you not to purſue your Deſign on his five thou- 
fand Pound: For, in ſhort, tis no better than a Cheat, and what 
a Gentleman ſhou'd ſcorn to be guilty of. Is it-not ſufficient that I 


conſent to your wronging him of his Daughter 2 | 
Y. mur. Your Pardon, Brother, I can't allow that a Wrong: 

For his Daughter loves me : Her Fortune, you know, he has no- 

thing to do with; and its a hard caſe a young Woman ſhall not 


have the diſpoſal of her Heart. Love's a Fever of the Mind, which 
nothing but our own Wiſhes can aſſwage; and I don” t queſtion but 
we ſhall find Marriage a very cooling Cordial. And as to the 


five thouſand Pound, tis no more than what he has endeavour d 
to cheat his Niece of. 
El. Wor, What . mean 2 1 5 8 him for an honeſt Man! Tx 
Z. Wor. Oh! very honeſt! As honeſt as an old Agent to.a new- 
nd Regiment.------ No, faith, Tl ſay that for him, he will not 
do an ill thing, unleſs he gets by it. In aword, this fo very honeſt 


Sir William, as you take him * be, has offer d me the Refuſal of 
your Miſtreſs; and upon 83888 I will ſecure him five thouſand 
Pound upon my Day of Marriage with her, he will ſecure me her 
Perſon, and ten thouſand Pound, the remaining part of her For- 


tune! There s a Guardian for ye! What think ye now, Sir ? 


— 


L ber in 70 l. | 
pulls the Door over them, 


El. Wor. 


3 


Ink Fool IN FASHION. 1 
25 Wo or. Why, I think he-deſeryes to be ferv'd in the * kind! 


I 16nd Age and Avarice are inſeparable! therefore een make what 
you can of him, and I will ſtand by you. But hark you, Mr. For A : 
are you ſure it 1 ſtand good- 3 in Le, Ws Sir Ws ow aa 
_ Bond? W is) - 
Law. In any ; Court i in Eng land, 9 r = 
El. Wor. Then there's your fifty Pieces; and ic; it FRI * 5 2 
are as many more in the ſame Pocket to anſwer * em: But, mum. —— 
n comes Sir William, and the Ladies. 5 
Emer Sir William Wiſewoud, Hillaria, 1 Narcifſa, | | 
Sir Mil. Good-morrow, Gentlemen! Mr. Worthy 1 - 
| Joy. Odfo 1 if my Heels were as light as my e 10 ou'd Ts | 
much ado to forbear dancing. Here, here, take br Man, 
[ Groes him Narcifla's Hand.] ſhe's: yours, and 10 is her-thouſand 
Pounds a Year, and my five thouſand. Pounds ſhall be yours too. 
Y. Wor. You muſt aſk me _—_—_R _ - 14 de. 
Sir Wil. Odſo! Is the Lawyer come: 
El. Mor. He is, and all the n are ready, Sis. . | 
Sir Wil. Come, come, let's ſee, Man! What's this 2 Odd! this 
Law is a plaguy troubleſome thing; ; for now-a- days it won't let a 
Man give away his own, without repeating the Particulars five hun- 
dred times over; when in former Times a Man might have held 
his Title to twenty thouſand Pounds a Yar in the compals: of an 
Horn-book. _ | 
Lau. That is, Sir, 3 thize are more Kinoves: now-a-days, 
and this Age is more treacherous and diſtruſtful than heretofore. _ 
Sir Wil. That is, Sir, becauſe there are more Lawyers than here- : 
tofore. But, come, What's this, prithee >? _ 
Law. Theſe are the old Writings of your Daughter 8 Sartre 
this is Mr. Worthy's Settlement upon her and this, Sir, is your 
Bond for five thouſand Pounds to him: There wants nothing but 
filling up the Blanks van 1 Parties Names; 5 if 999; eaten Sir, Il 
do't immediately. | — Kh 
Sir Mil. Do ſo. - ne 
Law. May 1 crave your Daughter" $ Chriſtian Name! the 5 I 
know, Sir. 1 
Sir Mil. dale Pricher make babe Fro roy ad cunt; 
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LAST. Suit: 0 5 


N Abe. You 1 your Buſineſs e 10 the Kawvher. 


Low. Pt warrant you, Sir Her o oe 
if N. Mr. Worthy, methinks your Brother does' not reliſh your 
Happineſs as he ſhow'd-do.: Poor Man! Pl warrant 5 wiſhes him- 


Px in his Brother's Condition! _ _. 1 


2. Wor. Not I, Pl aſſure you, n * 
Sir J/H, Niece! Niece | have you no Piry + Prithee look upon 
him-a little! Odd ! he's a pretty young Fellow :----— I am ſure he 
loves you, or he wou'd not have frequented my Houſe ſo often 
D'ye think his Brother cou'd not tell my Daughter his own Story, 


without your Aﬀiſtance > Pſhaw-waw 11 tell you, you were the Beau- 
ty that made him fo aſſiduous: Come, come, give him your Hand, 
and he'll ſoon * into your Heart, Flt warrant you: Come, fay | 


the Word, and make him happy. 

Hl. What, to make * ſelf miſerable, Sir! ay a Man with- 
ont an Eſtate! 

Sir Wil. Hang an Eſtate ! trae Love's beyond all Riches b Th is all 
Dirt, —.— mere Dirt ! - Beſide, ha' n't you een thouſand | 
Pounds to your Portion? 


Hil. I doubt, Sir, you watt be loth to give him your Daughter, 
tho' her Fortune's larger. 


Sir Wil. Odd, if he lov'd her but half ſo well as he loves you, 


he ſhow'd have Ber for a Word ſpeaking. 


Hi. But, Sir, this aſks ſome Conſideration— 

Nar. You ſee, Mr. call what an een Kindneſs my 
Father has for you! 

Y. Wor. Ay, Madam, and for your Canſin too : But hope, 
with a little of your Aſſiſtance, we al be both wn very ſhort- 
ly, to return it. 

Nar. Nay, I was always ready to ſerve Hillavia : For Heavn 


knows, I only marry to revenge her Quarrel to my Father: T can- 
not forgive his off*ring to ſell her. 


Y. Mor. Oh, you need not take ſuch Pains, Madam, to onder! 
your Paſſion for me; 745 may own it without a Bluſh, —_ your 


Wedding-Day. 


Nar. My Paſſion! When aid you hear me e acknowledge any? 1 
thought you cou d believe me guilty of ſach a Weakneſs, tho' after I 
had marry d you, Iwou'd never look you in the Face. T. Mor. 
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' = Y.' Wor. A very pretty Humour this, faith! [la.] What a 
world of unneceflary Sins have we two to anſwer for! For ſhe has 
told more Lyes to conceal her Love, than I have ſworn falſe Oaths 

to promote jt. Well, Madam, at preſent Pll content my ſelf with 
your giving me leave to love. e 
Mar. Which if I don't give, you'll take, I ſuppoſe. 

Hi. Well, Uncle, I won't promiſe you, but Vil go to Church 
and ſee them marry'd; when we come back, tis ten to one but 
ſurprize you where you leaſt think on. 05 Ty 


Sir Nil. Why, that's well ſaid !--—--- Mr. # 


| orthy, now | now's 
your Time: Odd ! I have fo fir'd her, *tis not in her Power to de- 
ny you, Man. To her! to her! I warrant her thy own; Boy! 
Yowll keep your Word; five thouſand Pound upon the Day of Mar- 
riage. R 3 Ee IT 
JT. Wor. Til give you my Bond upon demand, Sir. 
Sir Mil. O] I dare take your Word, Sir. Come, Lawyer, have 
you done ? Is all ready? 1 3 
Law. All, Sir! This is your Bond, Mr. Worthy : Will you be 
pleaſed to hgn that firſt, Sir?  _ F 
Sir Wil. Ay, ay; let's ſee: The Condition of this Obligation. [Reads. | 
Hum, um, Come, lend me the Pen. There, -— Mr. Wor- 
zby, 1 deliver this as my Act and Deed to you, and Heaven ſend you 
a good Bargain. Niece, will you witneſs it? [hich ſhe dbes. 
Come, Lawyer, your Fiſt too. Lauper witneſſes ir. 
Law. Now, Sir, if you pleaſe to ſign the Jointure. 7 
El. Wor. Come on. Sir Hilham, I deliver this to you for the 
Uſe of your Daughter, Madam, will you give your ſelf the trou- 
ble once more? {Hillaria /ers her Hand.] Come, Sir, [The 
Lawyer does the ſame.) So, now let a Coach be called as ſoon as 
you pleaſe, Sir. 2 ; ag t 
Sir Mil. You may ſave that Charge, I ſaw your own at the Door. 
El. Mor. Your Pardon, Sir, that wou'd make our Buſineſs too 
publick : For which Reaſon, Sir William, I hope you will excuſe 
our not taking you along with us. [ Exit Ferant. 
Sir Wil. Ay, ay, with all my Heart; the more Privacy, the leſs 
Expence. But pray, what time may I expect you back again ? For 
Amanda has ſent to me for the Writings of her Huſband's Eſtate: I 
Foy bn a ſuppoſe 


' Love! 8 faces Hane Aut 1 FO 1 


15 5 ſhe intends to redeem the Mortgage, and La am afraid he 
br keep me there till Dinner-time. q 
2. Weir. Why, about that time ſhe has obliged me to bring 3 
of her neareſt Friends to be Witneſſes of her good or evil Fortune 
with her Huſband: Methinks I long to know of her Succeſs ; if you 
pleaſe, Sir Willam, we'll meet you there. 
Sir Wil. With all my * WT a gun, * Well, 15 
the Coach come ? - | 
Serv. It is at the Dove: . 2 oy : 
Sir Wil. Come, Gentlemen, no Ceremony; your time; 8 ſhort. 
El. Vor. Your Servant, Sir Willam.. 3 * 
 [Exennt El. Worthy, Y. Worthy, Narcilla, and Hillaria. 
Sir Wil. So! here's five thouſand Pounds got with a wet Finger! 
This tis to read Mankind! I knew a young Lover wou d never think 
he gave too much for his Miſtreſs !' Well ! if I don't ſuddenly meet 
with: ſome Misfortune, I ſhall never be able to bear this Tran uilli- 


ry. of Mind. . 1 : e * 


* 


The Schu changes 1 to Amanda's Hine. SE 


Enter Aminds fols. | | 
Am. Thus far my Hopes have all been anſwer'd, and my | Diſguiſe 
of vicious Love has charm'd him ev'n to a Madneſs of i ah re De- 
fire :------ But now, I-tremble to pull off the Maſk, leſt barefac'd' 
Virtue ſhou d fright him from my Arms for ever. Yet ſure, there 
are Charms in Virtue, nay, ſtronger and more pleaſing: far than 
| hateful Vice can boaſt of | eli why have holy Martyrs periſh'd for 
its fake > While Lewdneſs ever gives ſevere Repentance, and un- 
willing-Death..—. Good Heay'n inſpire my Heart, and hang upon 
my Tongue the force of Truth and Eloquence, that I may lure this 
wandring Falcon back to Love and Virtue.— He comes, and now 
my dreaded "Taſk begins 
Enter Loveleſs in new Claths. | 
Am. How fare you, Sir? D'ye not already think your ſelf con- 
fin'd > Are you not tired with my eaſy Love 2 
- Lov. O! never! never | you have ſo fill'd my Thoughts wh 
Pleaſures paſt, that but to reflect on em, is {till new Rapture to 


E > oy _ 4 IRE | ©. 4 2 . — » 
r Ce . ——— 
w 
* 
1 8 


— — 2 — 1 — — — J= 1 21 . 
4 * _ — ” * — o * * 2 * ja = þ - 
A p 8 . = ” yo g E wy" 4 4 8 C —_—_— 8 * * 8 — — _ = | = = - oy 
, * — — — | 3 — — — —— p — — _ 2 | _—_ 
— - - 0 1 n a4 F _ * 8 
0 * — — ——— 4 * 1 = - me. — r Vs: — i _ — nts — — 0 —_ on . — ge See PI - * ——_ re, - 1 — 
— — — — — 3 — — went —— > * — - 2 - 80 N e 22 — 2 3 * my y = 
\ Gn. lp p —_ + . 3 = 2d = = . - l — dy 
© — 21 0” ow o_—_ —— = = — . — 5 \ . 1 7 PI” = = — — . 
; ” - 2 0 5 y 4 — 4 2 * 4 - — 
Þ 7 — * x * 2 * = — N na — — a „ — 1 — — 
n ä — 9 2 1 ly 9 2 4 ; 4 0 * — RN. "oe + Wag 2. - a N 
OT. N. n eee Ser get 5 —— CCC nm 4 4 — - 8 r * 5 . — — 288 
8 _— FS. — — o Ry" r 5 — —— a . . — 5 — 
4 PO 0 2 = . * — - - * . ; x — 
Y g 8 n 
o ” 
i : 


1 — 2 
8 A 
— 
= | - =- 
= _ 
* - . a 
_ r 
22 2 
. — AC — Mind 


e * 8 — 


* * 


— 


FP AR FOOL in FAsHiow CY 
my Soul „ and * Bliſs muſt laſt Wale U have Life or Me- 
mor. 
AF . * No Flattery, Sir ! 1 lord you for: your: ie aeg; and 
to preſerve my good Opinion, tell me, what think you of the 
Grapes perſuading Juice? Come, ſpeak freely, wou d not the next 
'T avern-Buſh put all this out of your Heads 

Lov. Faith, Madam, to be free with you, I am apt to think you 
are in the right on't: For tho Love and Wine are two very fine 

Tunes, yet they make no Muſick, if you pla eg both together; 

ſeparately, they raviſh us : Thus the Miltrels on ht to make room 

for the Bottle, the Bottle for the Miſtreſs, 40 ths to wait. the 
Call of Inclination. # 
im. Thats generouſly ſpoken. —— 1 have 2" RETY 15 in all: 5 
your Diſcourſe, you cout ſomething of a Man that has 255 
ly known the World. Pray give me leave to ak- Jon, of what 
Condition you are, and whence you came? 
Lo. Why, in the firſt place, Madam, by Birth 1 am a Gen- 
tleman; by ill Friends, good Wine, and falſe Dice, almoſt a Beg- 
gar : But by your Servant's miſtaking me, the * Man that 
ever Love and Beauty ſmil'd on. 


Am. One 1 more, Sir! Are you marry'd Now my Fears. 
| . 


Lov th was, but very young. 

Am. What was your Wife? ” 

2 A fooliſh loving Thing, thar built cl the- Air, and 
thought it ene for a Man to forſwear himſelf when a, made 
Love. 

Am. Was ſhe not virtuous ? 

Lv. ave ae Ves, faith, | believe Ge « might, 1 was nel er x jealous 
of her. | 

Am. Did you ne'er love her? 


Lov. Ah, moſt damnably at firſt, for the v was within t two Women 
of my Maidenhead. 


Am. What's become of her E For gin fig s | 
Lov. Why, after I had been from her beyond Sea, about ſeven or 


eight Years, like a very loving Fool * 9 d of rhe Pip, and er 
left me the World to 748 ̃ 


5 Eds | Am. 


ie 


&© Toves Lasr Sr: Or, 
An. Why did you leave her 
Lou. Becauſe ſhe grew ſtale, and I cou'd not whore in quiet for 
her: Beſides, the was always exclaiming againſt my Extravagancies, 
particularly my Gaming, which ſhe fo violently oppos d, that I fan- 
cy d a Pleaſure in it, which ſince I never found; for in one Month 
l loſt between eight and ten thouſand Pounds, which I had juſt be- 
fore call'd in to pay my Debts. This Misfortune made my Credi- ' 
tors come lo think upon me, that I was forc'd to mortgage the re- 
maining part of my Eſtate to -purchaſe new Pleaſure ; which I 
knew I cou'd not do on this ſide of the Water, amidſt the Clamours 
of inſatiate Duns, and the more hateful Noiſe of a complaining 
—_—--.. : oy 1 8 
Am. Don't you wiſh you had taken her Counſel, tho!? 
Lo. Not I, faith, Madam. e ee 
Am. Why ſo? i | | 
Lov. Becauſe tis to no purpoſe : I am Maſter of more Philoſo- 
phy, than to be concern'd at what I can't help... But now, Ma- 
_ pray give me leave to inform my {elf as far in your Con- 
dition. | 5 | f | 
Am. In a word, Sir, till you know me throughly, I maſt own 
my {elf a perfect Riddle to you. h 
Lov. Nay, nay, I know you are a Woman: But in what Cir- 


44 
oo YO * 


4 


cumſtances, Wife, or Widow ? . 
Am. A Wife, Sir; a true, a faithful, and a virtuous Wife. 
Lov. Humh ! truly, Madam, your Story begins ſomething like 
a Riddle : A virtuous Wife, ſay you? What, and was you never 
falſe to your Huſband 2 = | 
Am. I never was, by Heav'n! for him, and only him, I ſtill love 
above the World. e e | 
Lov. Good agen! Pray, Madam, don't your Memory fail you 
ſometimes ? becauſe I fancy you don't remember what you do over 
Night | , 1 
| 4 I told you, Sir, I ſhow'd appear a Riddle to you: But if my 
Heart will give me leave, III now unlooſe your fetter'd Apprehen- 
fon But! muſt frft Amaze you more 5 — Pray, Sir 5 fatisfy 
me in one Particular: Tis this. What are your undiflem- 
bled Thoughts of Virtue 2 Now, if you can, ſhake off your looſe 
1 unthink- 


> Thi poor IN Wen 9 

— Pan, and ſummon all your Forge. of manly Reaſon to 
OLIVE mee. 

* Lov. "Faith, Madam, ork, this js a FREY odd Queſtion for a 

Woman of your Charager, 1 muſt confeſs you have amaz'd me. | 
Am. It ought not to amaze you! Why ſhou'd you think I make 

a mock of Virtue 2 But laſt Night you alloy'd my Underſtanding 

greater than is uſual in gur Sex: If ſo, can yon believe I have no 

farther Senſe of Happineſs, than what this Pro 

ren World can — me ? No, I have yer 5 18 pect of a ſublimer 

8 an Hope that carries me to the br be Regions of eternal 


Da 

= Humh ! 1 houg br SA laſt wy [TREE was too good 
to hold. I ſuppoſe, mo and by ſhe will aſk me to go to Church with 
her. Faith, Madam, in my Mind this Diſcqurle is a little out 
of the way. Yau told me I ſhould be acquainted with your Condi- : 


tion, and at preſent thats what I had rather be inform'd of. h 
An. Sir, you ſhall: But firſt, this Queſtion muſt be anſwer'd: 
Vour Though ts of Virtue, Sir 2 . By all my Hopes of Bliſs 
hereafter, your anſwering this, pronounces half my good or evil 
Fate for ever: But on my Knees I beg yon, do 4 


Sincerity, as you would anſwer Heay'n at your lateſt Hour. 

Lov. Your Words confound me, Madam ; ſome wondrous Secret 
ſure lies ripen d in your Breaſt, and ſeems to ſtruggle for its fatal 
Birth! What is it I muſt anſwer you? 

Am. Give me your real Thoughts of Virtue, Sir: . Can you be- 
lieve there ever was a Woman 5 Miſtreſs of it, or is it only No- 


tion? . | 
2 Let me Be Loa Madam. [46 de.] What can this mean 2 
, and begs me to N ous, 


Why is ſhe ſo earneſt in her Demands 
4 if her Life depended upon my r — I will reſolvi 
=» as Truth, and Reaſon, and the ſtrange | Occaſion ſeems to 


me.. Moſt of your Sex confound the very a e of Vir- 
97 ; for they wou'd * 10 live bark Deſires; g ͥ 
they do, that were not Virtue, but the defect of Werker 


Nature, and no Praiſe to them: For who can jboaſt a Victory when 
they have go Foe to conquer? Nov the alone gives the fairelt. Proof ; 
0 


dark, and bar- 


eak till you 
have weigh'd it well :------- Anſwer me with the ſame T ruth and 


er as 
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Love" 8 „Ire 1 


"VE Victae, hel Conſcience, and whoſe force of Redo Ein ed 
her warm Deſires, when Opportunity wou'd raiſe * Oy 


T ee ſuch 


a Woman may be found, I dare believe. een i ee 


Am. May l believe chat from 47 55 Soul you ſpeak: this indifſern- . 


. 14 


bien Trum. 4 Jo F194 I: OY 


Lov. Madam, you Re: But mull you rack me with a an Amine | 
ment! Why am] a{k'd fo dune Open „ ˙ÜS WORARTS 
Am. Fll give you eaſe immediately. —— Since then you hurt al- 


low'd a Woman may be virtuous,---- How will you excuſe the Man 


who leaves the Boſom of a Wife ſo qualify d, for the abandon'd 


Pleaſures of deceitful Proſtitutes? ruins her Fortune! contemns her 


Counſel ! loaths her Bed, and leaves her to the lingring Miſeries of 

Deſpair ang Love: While, in return of all theſe Wrongs, ſhe, his 
poor forſaken Wife meditates no Revenge but what her piercing 
Tears, and ſecret Vows to Heav'n for his Converſton, yield her: 


Vet ſtill loves on, is conſtant and unſhaken to the laſt! Can you be- 


lieve that fach a Man can live without the Stings of Conſcience, and 
yet be Maſter of his Senſes ! Conſcience? did you neer feel the 
Checks of it? Did it never, never tell you of your broken Vows: ? 

Lov. That you ſhow'd aſk me this, confounds my Reaſon: 
And yet your Words are utter'd with ſuch a powerful' Accent; they 


have awaken'd my Soul, and ſtrike my Thoughts with Horror and 
Remorſe. [Stands in a fer d Poſture. 


Am. Then let me firike you nearer, deeper yet: Bur arm 
your Mind with gentle Pity firſt, or I am loſt for eve. * 
Lov. I am all Pity, all Faith, Expectation, and config d Amaze- | 
ment : Be kind, be quick, and eaſe? my Wonder.” 

Am. Look on me well : Revive your dead Fam And 
oh! for Pity's ſake, (Kneeh.) hate me not for loving long; faith- 
fully forgive this innocent t Attempt of a i ex. PA, ali 1 
ſhall die in quiet. 
Lo. Hah! ſpeak on! © 10 if Aae 
Am. It will not be - The Words too Veith 6 gr my faultring 
Tongue, ig my Soul ſinks beneath the fatal Burthen. Oh 
3 Le 1 on the Ground. 

1.ov. Ha! ſhe faints! Look up, fair Creature! behold a Heart 
that bleeds for your Diſtreſs, and fain wou d ſhare the weight of your 


4 "ppreſing 


Dun Doo. IN FAsHTO N. I 63 
ue Sorrows! Oh ! thou haſt ras'd a Thought within me, 


| 0M ſhocks my Soul. 


An. Tis done! 6 ne.) The Conflicts ouſt; and Heav'n bids . 
me fpeak undaunted. Know then, ev'n all the boaſted Raptures of 
your laſt Night's Love, you found! in — Amanda's Arms:. -1 am ö 


your Wife. N 
Cov. Han - of 


An. For ever bleſt or miſerable, as your next Breach: ſhall _ 


tence me. 


Lov. My Wife | impoſſible Is the not dead 2 How ſhall I be⸗ 


lows: thee? 


not: But here's an indelible Confirmation. (Bares her Arm.) Theſe 


ſpeaking Characters, chr in their, cheerful — our early Paſ- 


ſions mutually. recorded. | 
Lov. Hah ! tis here; tis no Illafion, 1. my "rent: Name ; 
which ſeems to upbraid me as a Witneſs of my perjur d Love :----- 
Oh, I am confounded with my Guilt, and 1 to behold thee.--- 
Pray give me leave to think. | (Turns from her. 
Am. I vill: (kneebs.) But you: muſt look upon me: For only 


Eyes can hear the Language of the Eyes, and mine have ſure the 


tendereſt Tale of Love to tell, that ever Miſery, at the dawn of 
n Hope, cou'd utter. 

Lov. I have wrong' d you. Oh! ! mY | baſely vrong d you! And 
can I ſee your Face? 

Am. One kind, one pitying a cancels thoſe Wrongs forever: 
And oh forgive my fond preſuming Paſſion ; for from my Soul I 


pardon and forgive you all : All, all but this, the n your un- 


kind Delay of Love. 


Lov. Oh! ſeal my 3 ul thy enen Lips, while with 
this tender. Graſp of fond W Love l ſeize my Bliſs, and ſtifle 


all thy Wrongs for ever.. (Embraces her: | 


Am. No more; FI waſh away their Memory in Tears of flow- 
ing Joy. 


Lov. Oh! hw haſt one me 7 my deep ESR of Vice ! 
For hitherto my Soul has been enſlav'd to looſe Defires, to vain de- 


— Follies, and Shadows of ſubſtantial * But now I wake 
with 


Am. How. Time and my Aflickions may e alter'd me, I Wer 


ed 
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Virtue has at laſt ſubdu'd 


m 


pay my Thanks to her, whoſe 88 
me. Here will 1 fix, thus proſtrate, ſigh 
Erimes in never-ceaſing Tears of Petiitenc. (© 
An. O riſe ! this Poſture heaps new Guilt on me ! Now you over« 

ay me. 8 . V 
n Fa Havel not uſed theelike a Villain? For almoſt ten long Years 
deprivd thee of my Love, and ruin'd all thy Fortune! But I will 
labour, dig, beg, or ſtarve to give new Proofs of my unfeign'd Affection. 
An. Forbear this Tenderneſt, leſt I repent of having mov'd your 
Soul ſo far. You ſhall not need to beg, Heav'n has provided for us 
beyond its common Care: Tis now fear two Years lince my Un- 
cle Sir Muliam Wealthy ſent = News of wy rete 
knowing the extravagance of your Temper, he thought it fit you 
Mond ere no Shes of me 3 N Month 5 he had {ta 
you thit Advice, poor Man, he dy'd, and left me in fall Poſſeſſion 


8 
3 
Ms ee — — 


becaufe my Duty, and your lawful Right, makes you the undiſpu 
Maſter of it. „ e eee TIE, 
| Lov. How have 1 labour'd for my o- undoing; while, in de- 
ſpite of all my Follies, kind Heav'n reſolv d my Happineſs 
WE ner a Servant to Amanda, _ 
Serv. Madam, Sir William Wiſewoud has ſent your Ladyſhip the 
Writings you defir'd him, and fays he'll wait on you immediately. 
Am. Now, Sir, if you pleaſe to withdraw a while, you may in- 
form your ſelf how fair a Fortune you are Maſter of 
Lov. None, none that can ontweigh a virtuous Mind; while in 
my Arms I thus can circle thee, I graſp more Treafure, than in a 
Day the poſting Sun can travel o'er. Oh! why have I fo long 
been blind to the Perfe&ions of thy Mind arid Perſon 2 Not know- 
ing thee a Wife, I found thee charming beyond che Wiſhes of luxu- 
rious Love. Is it then a Name, a Word ſhall rob thee of thy 
Worth? Can Fancy be a ſurer Guide to Happineſs than Reaſon 2 
Oh! I have wander'd like a benighted Wretch, and loſt my ſelf in 
Life's unpleaſing Journey. $3190 F*** 
was heedlefs Fancy firſt, ibut made me ſtruy, 


* 
- 


But Reaſon now breaks forth, and 


\ * 


W 
w_ 


The 


Virh J6y, to find my Rapture real - Thus let me Rast une 


y Shame, and waſh my g 


nded Death; | 


of two thoufand Pounds a Year, which I now cannot offer as a on, 4 


hghts me on my Way. (Excunt. 
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"The Scans E changer 70 an an Eur. 


wy; 6 | Bintoin ror ce four Gems det rfl Rate” | 1 8 
aft Serv. Prithee, Jom, make haſte below. there; my. Lad Ns | 
order'd Dinner at half an Hour. after One, preciſely. = ne 
ſome of the Red that came in laſt. 2 
[Twoof the Servants hawl Snap and nad? 5 Woman ow of the Cellar... I 
24 Serv. Come, Sir; come out here, and ſhew he: Face. 
Mom. Oh, I am undone; ruin d! 
24 Serv. Pray, Sir, ae are you, and har: Was your Buſincks, : 
and how in the Devil's Name, came you here ? . 
Nmap. Why truly, Sir, the Fleſh led me to the Cellar-Door:; but 
l believe the Devil puſh d me in. That Gentlewoman can inform 


you better.. TIRE, 134 Serv. 
3d Herd. Pray, Mrs. Am, how came you two > rogethe in the 
Gellar? 


Mom. Why, het her ſue pu- ad me in. [Sobbing. 
34 Serv. But how the Devil came he 1 1 % 

* He fe fe fe fell in. 

24 Serv, How came he into the Houſe 2 : 

om. I don-- do- don't know. ©» Lat 7 "v4 

24 Serv. Ah! you are a Crocodile; I thought what was the Rea- 
ſon I cou'd never get a good Word from you! What ina Cellar too! 
But come, Sir, we will take care of you, however. Bring him a- 
long, we will firſt carry him before my Lady, and then tols him in 
a Blanket. . 

Sap. Nay, but Decline ! dew Gentlemen. ee 

Euter Loyelels, Amanda, Elder Worthy, Young Worthy, 
N Narciſſa, and Hillaria, 

E Wer. This is indeed a joyful _ ; we muſt all congratulate 
your Happineſs. 

Am. Which while our Lives permit us to enjoy, we - muſt till re- 
flect with Gratitude on the generous Author 51 it. Sir, we owe you , 
more than Words can pay you. | = 

Lov. Words are indeed too weak, therefore let my Gratitude be — 
dumb till it can ſpeak in Actions. 
| K 3 2 : 
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Y. Wer. T he Succeſs c of the Deſi ign 1 thought on, aden re- 


wards me. 

Ell. When 1 reflect upon 9 paſt Aflictions, I cou d 4 
moſt weep to think of = unexpected Change of Fortune. 

EL War. Methinks her fair Example ſhou'd perſuade! alb r 
Wives ne'er to repine at unrewarded Virtue. Nay, 'ey' my Bro- 
ther being the firſt Adviſer of it, has aron'd for * "Og S 4 
of his Character. 

Lov. I never can return his Kindneſs.” + | HO 

Nar. In a ſhort time, Sir, I ſuppoſe you'll meet whchs an | Opidde- 
tunity, if you can find a Receipt to macs Love, after his M 
Moon s over. 

Lob. The Receipt is ealiby found, Madam; Lanes 8 a endes Plant 
which can't live out of a warm Bed : Vou amd take care, with un- 
OT. Kindneſs, to N him from the Northern Blaſt of Jea- 
louſy; 

Nar. But 1 have 3 your experienc'd 7 make uſb of 
Coldneſs, and that's more agreeable to my Inclinationn | 

Lov. Coldneſs, Madam, before Marriage, like throwing a little 
Water upon a clear Fire, makes it burn the fiercer ; but after Mar- 
riage, you mult ſtill take care to lay on freſh Fuek |} 

Nor. Oh fye, Sir ! How many Examples have we of Mens hating : 
their Wives for being too fond of em? 

| Lov. No Wonder, Madam: Vou en ſtifle a Flame, by heap- 
ing on too great a Load. 

Mar. Nay, Sir, if there be no 8 way of: deſtroying his Paſ- | 
| 8 for me, he may love till eee | | 

El. Wor. Humph'! don't you ſmell an Gentlemen Sir No- 
belly! is not far ofl. 

Lov. What, not our. Fellow-Collegian, I hope, that was 5 expell d 
the Univerſity for beating the Proctor? | 

El. Wor. The ſame. | 

Lo. Does that Weed grow ſtill : | 

El. Mor. Ay, faith, and as rank as ever, as mou: ſhall ſee; for 


here he comes. 


Duer Hir TRY 625 
Sir Mu. Ladies, your humble Servant. Dear Liveleſs, 16 me 
embrace 


— 


Tu ent 119 Rien ro 5 69 


embrace thee, Lam o'erjoy'd at thy. good Fortune: Stop, my Vi- 
tals, the whole Town ws & s of it already - My Lady Tattle- 
8 


Z Fongue has'tir'd a pair of Horles in ſpreading the News 1 Hear- 


ing, Gentlemen, that you were all met upon an extraordinary good 


Occaſion, I I. cod not reſiſt this Opportunity of — _ Joy 
with yours: For you muſt know I am--——- 

Mar. Marry'd, Sir! l 

Sir Nov. To my Liberry, Madam ! I have juſt parted. from my 
Miſtreſs. 8 
Mar. And pray, , how do you * your ſelf after it - 
Sir Nov. The happieſt Man "ay by orien : Pleaſant ! Faſy! Gay! 

Light ! and Free as Air: Hah ; [Capers.] I beg your Ladyſhip's 
Pardon, Madam, but upon my Soul cannot confine my Rapture. 

Mar. Are you fo indifferent, Sir? 

Sir Nov. Gh! Madam, ſhe's engag'd already. to a Temple Beau! 
I ſaw em in a Coach together, ſo fond! and bore it with as unmov'd 
a Countenance, as Tom Worthy does a thund' ring Jeſt in a Comedy, 
when the whate Houle roars at it. 5 8 

2. War. Pray, Sir, what occaſion'd your Separation: 

Sir Nov. Why this, Sir :----- You muſt know, ſhe being till bol. | 
ſeſs'd with a Brace of implacable Devils, call'd Revenge and Jealouſy, 
dogg d me this Morning to the Chocolate-houſe, -where I was oblig'd 
to leave a Letter for a young fooliſh Girl, that - (you'll excuſe | 
me, Sir ; ). which I had no ſooner deliver d to the Maid ofthe Houſe, 
but whip ! ſhe ſnatches it out of her Hand, flew at her like a Dos 
gon, tore off her Headcloths, flung down three or four Sets of Le- 
monade-Glaſſes, daſh'd my Lord _— s Chocolate in his Face, cut 


him over the Noſe, and had like to have ſtrangled me in my own 
Steinkirk. 


Low Pray, Sir, 3 did this end? 

Sir Nov. Comically, {top my Vitals ! for in the Cloud of Pow-_ 
der that ſhe had batter'd out of the Beau's Periwigs, I ſtole away : 
After which, I ſent a Friend to her with an Offer, which ſhe readi- 
ly accepted (three hundred Pounds a Year: during Lite) provided 


the wou'd renounce all Claims to me, and reſign my Per ſon | to my 
own Diſpoſal. 


A Wor. Methinks, sir | Navel, you were a little too extrava- 
2 * 


* 


—— | Love's Live: Swivels 0 


* 5 . 


gant in your Seen, — how the Price of Women is 


falle. 


Sir Nov. Therefore I did it,. to 66 che Geſt Man ſhowed raiſe 5 


thine Price : For the Devil take me, the Women of the Town now 

come down ſo low, that my very Footman, while he kept my Place 

t'other Day at the Play-houſe, carry'd a Maſk out of the Side-Box 

92 him, and, "OP my Virals, the 8 is now 5 Phylick 
N.. 

Enter the Servants with 8 na p. 
uf Serv. Come, bring him along there. 
Lev. How now ! hah ! Snap in h 

neſs; releaſe him, Gentlemen. 
If Serv. Why, amt pleaſe you; Sir, this Fellow was: Alen! in this 
Cellar with my Lady's Woman: She ſays he kept her in by Force, 
and was rude to her : She ſtands crying here without, and begs her 
Ladyſhip to do her Juſtice. 
Am. Mr. Loveleſs, we are both the Occaſion of chi Misförtune; 
and for the poor Girl's Reputation- ſake, ſomething ſhou d be done. 


Lov. Snap, anſwer me- eirecHy”; ; have 129 5 lain with rhis * 
Girr? 


74 
a . 


Hab. Why truly, Sir, imagining you were doing little le with 
my Lady, I muſt confeſs I dd commit Familiarity long her, or ſo;. 


Sir; 


Lob. Then you ſhall marry her, Sir! Ne Reply, inleſs it be 


your Promiſe. - 

$1ap. Marry her! O Lord, Sir, after I n lain with her! Why; 
Sir! how the Devil can you think a Man can have any Stomach to 
his Dinner, after he has had three or four Slices off the Spit: 
A Well Sirrah.! to renew your Appetite, -and becauſe thou 
haſt been my old Acquaintance, I'll give thee an r00-/. with her, 


and thirty Pounds a Year during Life, to let you up in ſome honeſt 
Employment: 


Snap. Ah! Sir, now I underſtand you Heav'n 1 vou! 


Well, Sir, J partly find that the ul Sie of our Lives are 
pretty Vel over; and J thank Heaven, that I have ſo much Grace 
left, that I can repent, when I have no more Opportunities of being 
wicked. Come, Spouſe. [She enters. |- here's my Hand, the reſt 


of 


old ? " "ny let's know the Buſi- | 


2 * 
; * 


; * 
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e ay Body hall be forth-coming. Ah! little did my Maſter and 
I think laſt Licht that we were robbing our own Orchards. | Exeunr: 
El. Wor. Brother, ſtand. upon your Guard; here comes Sir Mil- 


"Ow | 


_ Emer Sir William Wiſeword. - * | 
Sir Wil. ack Ton to you all. Madam, I congratulate your good : 
Forritie. Well, my dear Rogue, muſt not I give thee Joy too? hat 

Z. Mor. If you pleaſe, Sir : But | confeſs ] have more than I de- 
ern already. 

Sir Mil. And art thou ed =Y 

J. Mor. Yes,. Sir, 1 am marry' d. 

Sir Mil. Odſo, I am glad on't: . I. ne ſwear⸗ dt delt not 
grudge me the 50007. 

2. Wor: Not J, really, Sir: You have given me all my Sonl could 
wiſh for, but the Addition ofa Father's Bleſſing. [Kneels with Narciſſa. 

Sir i. Humh ! what do'ſt thou mean? I am none e of thy Fa- 
ther. 2 1 
1 This Lady is you Daughter, Wr I ie: 

Sir Mil. Prithee get up! prithee get up! thou art ſtark mad 1 
True, I believe ſhe may be my Daughter : : Well, and ſo, Sir! 

T. Wer. If ſhe be not, Im certain ſhe's my Wife, . 

Sir Wil. Humh ! Mr. J Vorthy, pray, Sir, do me the Favour to- 
help me to underſtand your Brother a little :------ Do you Know any 
thing of his being marry'd ? ; 

El. Wor. Then, without any Abuſe, Sir Milliam, he marry d 
your Daughter this very Morning, not an Hour ago, Sir. 

Sir il. Pray, Sir, whoſe Conſent had you? Who advis d you: 

to it? 
T. Wor. Our mutual Love, an your Conſent, Sir, which theſe 
Writings entitling her to a. thouſand Pounds a Year, and this Bond, 
whereby you have oblig'd your ſelf to pay me five thouſand Pounds. | 
on our Day of Marriage, are. ſufficient Proofs of. 

Sir Wil. He, he; L gave your Brother. ſuch a Bond, Sir ? 

Z. Wer. You did fo; but the Obligation is to me: Look there, 
ir. 

Sir Il. Wey Sed this is my Hand, 1 aint confeſs Sir: And 
what then ? 


= | F:; War. 
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Sir, you know my Name? , FF - 
atk, 


; — 
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Wb 8 L 4867 BUI TE 0% | i 
3 Mor. Why ther, IL expect wy five thouſand Pounds Sie: Be 


ay; 
Sir Mail. I am not drunk, Sir; 12 am ſure it was Warthy, ill 


or Li. or Dick, or ſomething, 


Y. Wir No, Sir, PII ſhew.you,----- *tis William ; look you Hive, 


Sir You ſhou'd have taken more care 1 ne Lawyer, Sir, ches fill rd 
up the Black. — . 7 
El. War. So, now his hes are open. | 


Sir Mil. And have you marry'd my Daughter Gay, my Conſens, 


and trickt me out of five thouſand Pounds, Sir? 
Hi. His Brother, Sir, has marry'd me too with my: Conſent, and 


I am not trickt out of five 1 Pounds. 
Sir il. Infulting Witch! Look ye, Sir, I never had: a  ſubſtan- 5 
tial Cailſe to be angry in my Life before: But now I have Reaſon 
on my fide, I will indulge my Indignation moſt immoderately : 1 


mult confeſs, I have not Patience to wait the flow'Redreſs of a te- 


dious Law-Suit ; therefore am reſolv' d to right my ſelf the neareſt 
Way ;====—= Draw, draw, Sir: Vou muſt not enjoy my fave thbuſand 


Pounds, tho' I fling as much more after it, in procuring a Pardon 
for killing you. {They hold him.] Let me come at him! I'll mur- 
der him! IIl cut lags PII tear him, PII broil him, and eat him 


a Rogue! a Dog! a curſed Dog! a cut-throat, murdering Dog 1 


El. Wor. O fye, Sir William, how monſtrous is this Paſſion 2 


Sir Vl. You have diſarm d me, but I ſhall find a time to poiſon 


him, 
Lov. Think better on't, Sir JV [lliom, your Daughter has mar- 


ry'd a Gentleman, and one whoſe Love entitles him to her Per- | 


ſon. 


never be pleaſed with paying it againſt my own Conſent, Sir. 


Hil. Vet you wou'd have had Ne done it, Sir Mulliam But, boys 


ever, i heartily wiſh you wou'd as freely forgive Mr. /i 2 as I 
ao you, Sir. 


Sir Mil. Ay, but the five thouſand Pounds, Sir Why the very 
Report of his having ſuch a Fortune, will ruin him. TU warrant 
you; within this Week he will have more Duns at his Chamber in 
a Morning, than a gaming Lord after a good Night at the Groom- 
Porter's, or a Poet upon the fourth Day of his new Play. I ſhall 


Sir 
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V 
Fir Wa. 1 muſt confeſs; this Girl's 2 5 Nature makes me aſham'd 
of what I have offer'd: But, Mr. I did not expect ſuch 


Uſage from a Man of your Character; 1 always took you for aGen- 


tleman. | 
EL War. 1 You! hall find me no other, sir. Brother, a Word 
with you. 

Lov. Sir Williar, I have ſome Obligsttohs to this Gentleman, 
and have ſo great a Confidence in your Daughter's Merit, and his 


Love, that I here promiſe to return you your five thouſand Pounds, 


if after the Expiration | of one Year, . are then diilatisfy' din h 
being your Son-in- Lan 11 
F. Wor. But ſee, er he his ſoreſtall d n een Th 

El. Wor. Mr. Loveleſs, you have been before-hand with me, but 
you mult give me leave to offer. Sir Wilkam my; joint Security for 
what you promiſed him. 


Lov. With all my Heart, Sir: Dae you take our Bonde, Sir Mil- 


ham ? 


Y. Wor. Hold, n 1 ſhow bluſh to be oblig'd to that 


| degree: Therefore, Sir Witham, as the firſt Proof of that Reſpect 


and Duty I owe a Father, I here, unaſed,- return your Bond, and 
will henceforth expect nothing from you, but as my Conduct ſhall 
deſerve it. 


Am. This is indeed a generous Act; methinks- twere pity it ſhow'd 
go unrewarded. 

Sir Mil. Nay, now you vanquiſh me; after this, I can't ſufpect 
your future Conduct: There, Sir, tis yours, I acknowledge 5 
Bond, and wiſh you all the H: appineſs of a bridal Bed. Heav'n 


Bleſſing on you both: Now 1 7 my Boy; and let the World 2 


twas I ſet you upon your Legs again. 
Z. Wor. 111 ſtudy to deſerve your Bounty, Sir. 25 

{,ov. Now, Sir William, you have ſhewn your {elf a Father. This 
prudent Action has ſecur d your Daughter from the uſual Conſe- 
quence of a ſtol'n Marriage, a Parent's Curſe. Now ſhe muſt be 


happy in her Love, while you have ſuch a tender care on't. 


Am, This is indeed a happy. Meeting : We all of us have drawn 
our ſeveral Prizes in the Lottery of human Life; therefore I beg 
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our Joys may be united: Not one of us muſt part this Day. "The 
Ladies I'll intreat my Gu. \, -}* + STR 1 - Shel i 
Lav. The reſt are mine, and I hk will ahem he Gen Nn t 
Am. Tis yet too ſoon to dine; therefore, to Arbre -t us in "Y 
mean time, what think you of a little Muſick 2 the Subject ſys 


not improper to this Occaſion. 


Zl. Mor. vill wa us, Madam; we are Fall Lovers. of ; it. 


AI TED ieee EE 


The Sckx: E draws, and diſcovers er ſeated on a 
Throne, atended . a Chorvs. 


F A M E. 


H AI be / bail / viclorious Love! 
To whom all Hearts below, 

| With no leſs Pleaſure bow, 

| Than to the thundring Jove 5 

Tube happy Svuls above. 


Cha. Hail! Ec. 


Fo REASON. 
Y REASON. 


Ceaſe, ceaſe, fond Fools, your empty MI >, 
And follow not ſuch idle Joys 

Love gives you but &. ſhort-led Bliſs, 

But 1 doe immortal , 


LOVE: 


Rebellions Reaſon, fall no more ; 
Of all my Slaves, I thee abbr 
But thou, alas! doft flrive in vain 
To free the Lover from a pleaſing Chain: © 
\ Tn ſpe of Reaſon, L „Love hall libe and 10190, 3 
Cho. In 1th Sec. a A Mar- 
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With an eternal Round of Happmeſs? e | 
And yet alas! I lead a wretcbed Life; ogy oe 


LOVE. 


Ungrateful Wreich / how dar ft thou Love upbraid? 1 
I gave thee Raptures in the bridal Bed. | = 


— MARRIAGE. | 


75 ſince, alas! the airy Viſion's fled, SE "= 
na I, with wandring Flames, my Paſſion feed. __ = 
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2G home, unhap 
For all thy gn 

There thou That 4275 08 return, 
Which ſhall for ever, ever left. AJOTKOH 


End with the firſt Choru . 8000 a ee 85 
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Lov. *Twas generoully deſign'd, and all.1 ; Life to come ſhall 


thew how I approve the Moral. Oh! 3 once more receive 


me to thy Arms; and while I am there, let all the World confeſs 


my Happineſs. By my Example taught, let every Man, whoſe Fate 
has bound him to a marry'd Life, beware of letting looſe his wild 
Deſires: For if Experience may be allow'd to judge, I muſt pro- 
claim the Folly of a wandring Paſſion. The greateſt, Happineſs 


% 


we can hope on Earth, ee GO OG 
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And ſure the neareſt jo the * * above, ** wn yp bb 
Is the chaſte Rapture of a virtuons Love. # 
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Serv. No, Sir, but tis near his Hour. 
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j 1 1 


Lieu. At any Time when you ſee him 0 ere, 


Pet! no Stranger i to the Garden; 


I BIEM 115 278 1 01 20/4 
| G not haye him ſtar d at— See, who's, at 


Noy cntring at. the Gate? [Knocking Wh without." 
Sero, Sir, the Loa r 2 
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ry, walled forth this Morning 
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Fr * 2182 r 130.5 
Lieu. Leave me „ JOY torts, ord {Exit Servant. 
Ali ; © 44 94144 BOA 


1 NCC Enter 


* | The Tag FISTORT 
7 1 and lat N be you 5s arriv 4 85 Nen W ** * * EY „ 

Of Edward's Victory to his Joyful Queen. 1 a 
Nan. Ves, Sir.; and 1 am 18575 tobe the Wan E 
That firſt brought home the laſt of Civil be ; EE th e 
5 The 556 now of York and. 2 r 


tt. im v 


12 Near Teulsby, my Tord, 1 think they — 
Has the Enemy loſt any Men of Note hit 
| Gan. Sir, I was poſted home FCC 

Fer an Account was taken of the Slain ; ' 5 E 

But as J left the Field, a Proclamation I 8 1 
From the King was ale 7 in Search of Edward, | I 
Son to your Priſoner, King Henny the Sixth, 1 
Which gave Reward to thoſe difeoverd him, 
And him his Life, if he'd ſurrender, 1 

Lieu. That braue young Prince, I fear's ale Fe El 
Too high of Heart to brook ſubmiſſive Life : 5 141 
This will be heavy News to Henry's Ear, WE 
For on this Battel's Caſt, his All a was ſer. 
Nan. King Henry, and ill Fortune are familiar; 

He ever threw with an indifferent Hand, 
But never yet was known to loſe his Patience: 
How does he paſs the Time in his „e 2 

Lieu. As one whoſe Wiſhes never reach'd a Crown ; 9 85 
The King ſeems dead in him —but as a Man FP 
He ſighs Pernes in want of Libe Hi | n 
Sometimes he reads, and walks, and Vibes | 
That Fate had bleſs'd him with an humbler Birth, 

Not to have felt the falling from a Throne. 

Kan. Were it not poſſible to ſee this King? 
They ſay he'll freely talk with Edward's Friends, 
And ever treats them with Reſpect and Honour. 


Lieu. This is his uſual Time of walking fortis POS 
+ | (For 
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RYCHUR 5. Ts» 
(For bes allow /d the Freedom of the Garder BY n 


After his Morning Prayer; he ſeldom falls 1 2 2 5 I 1 0790 3 il 12 
Behind this Arbour we unſeen ny” and A tn 
A while to obſerve him. 
| Euter King Henry in e mh 81 * wy 
Hen. By his Time the Jecifive Blow is ſtruck, b 0 Ky” 
Either my Queen and Son are blefs*d'with Vietory, ade. > 5h 
Or I'm the Cauſe no more of Civil Broils. 11 
Wou'd I were dead, if Heay'n's Good - will were ſoß . 
For what is in das; World but Grief and Care? n e v 1 
What Noiſe and Buſtle do Kings make to find i it : W 
When Life's but a ſhort Chaſe, our Game Content, ESD OT 
Which moſt purſu'd, is moſt compell'd to fly ; AY” TYRE PH 
And he that mounts him on the ſwifteſt Hope, 
Shall often run his Courſer to a Stand 5 FTI OT 
While the poor Peaſant from ſome diftant Hill, e 
Undanger'd and at Eaſe, views all the Sport. 
And ſees Content take ſhelter in his Cottage. e | 
Kan. He ſeems extremely mov. 7 
Lieu. Does he know you ? YEH 90 (119727 5 f 1 8 i : 1 oF [31 el 54 
Han. No, nor wou d- I have him“ 3 1! ph. 
Lien Well ew our, pp [They come det 
Hen. Why, there's another Check to et Ambition; 
That Man receiv'd his Charge | from me, and now n & A ere al 


N72 Ko 7? * 16 7 ＋ 

Fm his Priſoner he locks me to my Reft. nur! 3 525 a0 119 pe: 
| JFY FTOTISY 0 \ 

Such an unlook'd-for Change Who cou'd' ſuppoſe, o N * 


That ſaw him kneel to kiſs the Hand W rais Sd bum 
But that I ſhou'd not now complain of, | 
Since I to that, *tis poſſible; may 'owe * | 
His civil Treatment of me Morrow Liemenant, eee * 0 


Is any News arriv'd— Who's that with you > en th 
Lieu. A Gentleman that came laſt 2805 bebe 5 e 
From Tewksbury— we've had a Battel. #4 ee ee 


Hen. Comes he to me with Letters, or Advice? e t U 
Lieu. Sir, he's King Eduards Officer, your "WM = ; 
Hen. Then he wort Hatter me You're welcome,” Sir; 


Not leſs b becauſe you are King Edward's Friend, 
For 
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n N N h Ge St 


= : mY Fe rated HISTORDE 5 

= _. Forl les ale learn'd my Jelf ta bo ſu; 4 2115 b wolle te ail 167) 

5 Cou'd I but once forget L was a King mt 4 5 fg 20 2 id MK 

Wo. I might be truly happy, and hisSubjeG.. Slag / woch Heid 1 boi 1 oil 

1 gain'd a Battel ; is't notſo? Wn | ri ado Sli A 
Fan. We have, Sir — How, will. reach your Ear too ſoon. 

Hen. If to my Loſs, it cant too ſoon pray mo Tl RT 
For Fear makes Miſchief greater than it is. 1 © i wet; 12 401. 
| My Queen ! my Son] Say, Sir, are they living * i mnie 
| Han. Since my Arrival, Sir, another Poſt | Sly 239 1.570 Þ 
| Came in, which brought us Word your Queen and Son. 7 20" 
| 5 Were Priſoners now. at Tewksh b 91. | ET "8 
=_—_ Hen. Heav'n's Will be done |) the Hooters have e how, | nl 
And I have only Sighs and Prayers — wii om doit , Wl 
Stan, King Edward, Sir, depends upon 145 rand, ct 18411 51 4 bn DR 
Yet prays heartily, whit the Battle's won; «ir nn nIfto [cf , 
And Soldiers love a bold: and active Leader. WW 206! £1: _ G99 59 olid lf 75 
Fortune, like Women, Will be cloſe p urſu 4. > bag 1 nb 202, 
The Eng liſh are high-metl'd, Sir, 7 4 tis 25 1 11 259 b 
No * part to ſit em well Kin 1 ny 5 mort 
Feels their Temper, and 'twill be . to ee Hit, | 

Hen. Alas! I thought em Men, and rather l 
To vin their Hearts by Mildneſs than Severity. 75 
My Soul was never. formed for Oele: 


i 


In my Eye Juſtice has. ſcem'd bloody, AI ed bi 192 U 264 
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t * , 33 * / 17 
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When on the City Gates I have behelg esl d m 


A Traytor' 8 Quarters parching i in the . ry ib oolon as uns z 
My Blood has turn'd with Horror at the _ ; Togr E 1661 © 
1 en em e and bury'd with my . E on | 


* . "ol 
4% I, _——— | 5 i 33 4 3 


Mrs the Mind of weak Rebellion WS 1 
For Kings are put in Truſt for all Mankind, 11 958 
And when themſelves take Injuries, who is Tae > EE oe Ree ell > 
If ſo, have deſerv'd theſe Frowns of Fortune. ** = 

Serv. sir, hh! SA Gen brings 4 Warrant „„ 
For bis Accels to King Henry $ Preſence. = | 


— - 


R 1 0 H * R Dute rare. 2 


Lien. I come to r 

Kan. His Buſineſs may require your Privacy ; 
III leave you, Sir, wiſhing, you all the, Good | 

That can be wiſh' d wronging him! * 2" 8 

Hen. Farewel ! [Exennt.| Who can this be? A 8 Coldne, 

Like the damp Hand of Death. has ſeiz d * Limbs 1 

I fear ſome heavy News! cn 41g 

; > Euer Lieutenant 

Who i is It, good Len, 2 oe = 
Lieu. A Gentleman, Sir, from „ Heng ---- he ſeems... 

A melancholy Meſſenger-----for when I aft 

* News, his Anſwer was a deep-fetch d Sigh; 121 8 
I wou'd not Urge! him, but 1 fear $15Batal. -..:.c> br. 

Euer Treflel-; in Mourning. # 1 7 

Hen. Fatal dee his Brow's the, NAG a 

That ſpeaks the Nature of a tragick Volume. 

Say, Friend, how does my Queen ! my Son! 

| Thou trembleſt, and the Whiteneſs of thy Cheek, 

Is apter than thy Tongue to tell the 8 

Ev'n ſuch a Man, ſo faint, ſo ſpiritleſs, . 

So dull, fo dead in Look, ſo Woe be a 

Drew Priams Curtain in the dead of Nip "ms 

And wou'd have told him half his 270 Was burn” d, 225 

But Priam found the Fire, e'er he his Tongue, 3 

And I my poor Son's Death, cer > 

Now would'{t thou ſay—orr Son did thus and thus, 

And thus your Queen ſo fought the valiant Oxford; 

Stopping my greedy Ear with their bold Deeds; 

But in the End, (to ſtop, my Ear indeed.) 

Thou haſt a sigh, to blow away this Praiſe, 

Ending with Queen and Son, and all are dead. | 
Treſſ. Your Queen yet lives, and many. of your tne | 

But for my Lord, your Son; Lea) 
Hen. Why, he is dead [-—+reEt 1 5 + charge thee | ' 

Tell thou thy Maſter his Suſpicion lies, 

And Lill. kb it as a kind. Diſgrace, 

And thank thee well for doing me ſuch Wrong,” 


Lieb 


a - 


Tho male HIS o R * iN 


Tie Would i it were wrong to ſay ; but, Sir, 555 beats ate TY 


Hen. Vet for all this, ſay not, my Son is dead : r 


F En 


Treſſ. Sir, 1 am ſorry 1 muſt force you to TIC Wo V STS WH 

Believe, whas wou'd to Heavn I had not ſeen : * Ah 27 O89 36D 

But in this laſt Battel neat Tewkbary, r 

Your Son, whoſe active Spirit „„ 7 EY frat 2, 

Ev'n to the dulleſt Peaſant in our Camp ; ** 

Still made his Way where Danger ſtood to reel mY TOs 

A braver Youth, of more couragious Heat. 

Neer ſpurr'd ks Courſer at the rumpet's ſound. \ 

But who can rule the uncertain Chance of We? >. 1 

In fine, King Edward won the bloody Field, MELTING 

Where both your Queen, and Son, were made fil leber o 
Hen. Vet hold ! for oh, this Prologue let's s mein 

To a moſt fatal Tragedy to come. Cre TY 

' Dy'd he Priſoner, ſay'ſt thou ? how? by Grief, 293 e e 

Or by the bloody Hands of thoſe that Tight him ? hat 1-2 
Treſſ. After the Fight, Edward in Triumph aft d | | 

To ſee the captive Prince the Prince was br ought, 

Whom Edward roughly chid for bearin g Arms ; i 

Aſking what Reparation he con'd make 

For having ſtirr'd his Subjects to Rebellion. 

Your Son, impatient of ſuch Taunts, epi. 

Bow like a Subject, proud, ambielduls York ; 

While I now Peaks with my Father's Mouth, 

Propoſe the ſelf-fatne rebel Words to thee, 

Which, Traytor, thou wouldft have me anſwer to. 

From theſe, more Words aroſe | till in the End 

King Edward ſwell'd with what th unhappy Prince 

At ſuch a time too freely ſpoke, his Gauntlet 

In his young Face with Indignation ſtruck. 

At which, crook d Richaru, Clarence, and the rel, - 

Bury'd their fatal Daggers in his Heart. 

In bloody State I faw Him on the Earth, 

From whence with Life he never more ſprung up. on 
Hen. Oh ! had'ſt thou ſtabb'd at every Word's deliverance, 


Sharp Poniards in my Fleſh while this 2 told, 7% 
Thy 


een ih Twas 3 
| Thy Wounds had giv's leb ff viſh than thy Words. „ 
Oh! Heav'ns, methinks I ſee my tender Lamb Y "4 
Gaſping beneath the ravenous Wolves fell Gripe ! quid el 
But ſay, did all---- did they all ſtrike him, fay'& thou? 

Treſſ. All, Sir; but che firſt Wound Duke Richard gave. 


_ - There let him {top ! be that his laſt of Ils! 1 
O barbarous Act unholpleabie Men! 


Againſt the rigid Laws of Arms to kill him! 
Was not enough, his hope of Birthright gone, 
But muſt your Hate be levell'd at his Life? 
Nor cou' d his Father's Wrongs content you? 
Nor cou'd a Father's Grief diſſuade the Dead : ? 
You have no Children (Butchers if you had) 
The Thought of them wou'd ſure have ſtirr'd Remorſe. 
Zieſſ. Take Comfort, Sir, and hope a better Day. 
Hen. Oh ! who can hold a Fire in his Hand, 
By thinking on the froſty Cancaſus 2 
Or wallow naked in December's Snow, 
By bare remembrance of the Summer's Heat? 
Away----by Heaven I ſhall abhor his Sight, 
Whoever bids me be of Comfort more ! 
If thou wilt ſooth my Sorrows, then I'll thank . ; 
Ay! now thou'rt kind indeed ! theſe Tears oblige me. 
Treſſ. Alas! my Lord, I fear more EviP's towards you. 
Hen. Why, let it come, I ſcarce ſhall feel it now, 
My preſent Woes have beat me to the Ground; 
And my hard Fate can make me fall no lower : > 
What can it be?-----give it its uglieſt Shape--—Oh my poor Boy! 
Trefſ. A Word does that; it comes in G/oſter's Form. 
Hen. Frightful indeed! give me the worſt that threatens. 
Treſſ. After the Murther of your Son, ſtern Richard, 
As if unſated with the Wounds Vo had given, 
With unwaſh'd Hands went from his Friends in haſte ; 
And being aſk' d by Clarence of the Cauſe/, 
He, low'ring, cry'd, Brother, I muſt to the Teuer; 
Fve Buſineſs there ; cacao me-to the King ; 
Before you reach the Town, expect ſome News; 
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mer Lieutenant with an Order. 


Lien. Forgive me, Sir, what I'm wars word dit 'obey, | WAN Ws 
An Order for your cloſe Confinement. 11111 . 3 wt 


Hen. Whence comes it, good Lienithiani ran e ende, 
Lieu. Sir, from the Duke of Gloſter.” - a * | 14 FEE SH 
Hen. dock night to all then; I obey it; 
And now, good Friend, ſuppoſe me on my Deirh-bed, 
1 take of me thy laſt; ſhort, living Leave. 
, keep thy Tears till thou haſt ſeen me dead: 
= when in tedious Winter-Nights, with good | 
Old Folks, thou fitt'ſt up late 
To hear 'em tell the wife al Tales, 
Of Times long paſt, ev'n now with Woe edrivinbet! d, 
Before thou bidd'ſt Good- night, to quit their Grief, 
Tell thou the lamentable Fall of me, ; 
And ſend thy Hearers weeping to theit Beds. > 946219 Kore pond 
Emer Richard. 4] 
. Now are our Brows bound with victorious W reaths; . 
Our ſtern Alarms are chang'd to merry Meetings; 
Our dreadful Marches to delightful Meaſures: 
Grim: viſag' d War, has ſmooth'd his wrinkl'd Front, 
And now, inſtead of mounting barbed Steeds, 
To fright the Souls of fearful Adverſaries, 
He capers nimbly in a Lady's Chamber, 
To the lafcivious pleafing of a Lute : 
But I, that am not ſhap'd-for ſportive Tricks, 
I, that am curtail'd of Man's fair proportion, 
Deform d, unfiniſh'd, fent before my Time 
Into this breathing World, ſcarce half made up, 
And that ſo lamely and unfaſhionable, 
That Dogs bark at me as I halt by” em. 
Why I, in this weak, this piping Time of Peace, 
Have no Delight to paſs away my Hours, 
Unleſs to {ce my Shadow in the Sun, 


This fad, he vaniſf4== and I hear's arriv'd:'” ig baff 95 10 wt 7 
Hen. Why then the Period of my Vows is fo; Bret ' on Veoh Vi 
For Ills but thought by him, are half perform d. 
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And e on my own Deformity: ä 

Then, ſince this Earth affords no Joy to me, ; WS 

But to command, to check, and. to o'erbear nch 

As are of happier Perſon than my ſelf: 

Why then to me this reſtleſs World's but Hell, 

Till this miſhapen Trunk's aſpiring | Head 

Be circl'd in a glorious Diadem 

But then *tis fix d on ſuch an Height ; oh! Þ 

Mult ſtretch the utmoſt reaching of my Soul. 


PII chmb betimes, without Remorſe or Dread, _ 
And ” firſt Steps Jhall be on 8 5 Head. len. 


ScENE 4 Chamber in the per. King Henry deres 
Enter ieee ant. 
Lieu. Aſleep ſo ſoon ! but Sorrow minds no Seiſbnd; 
The Morning, Noon, and Night with her's the ſame | T 
She's fond of an Hour that yields Repoſe. 
Hen. Who's there, Lieutenant ? Is it you? Come kither! 
Lieu. You ſhake, my Lord, and look affrighted. 
Ha Oh! Thave had the fearfulſt Dream! ſuch Sights, 
That, as I live, 
| wou'd not paſs another Hour ſo dreadful, 
Tho” *twere to buy a World of happy Days. 
Reach me a Book------ Fll try if reading can 
Divert theſe melancholy Thoughts. 
Enter Richard. 
Rich. Good Day, my Lord; what, at your Book fo hard? 
I diſturb you. | £ 
Hen. You do indeed. 
Rich. Go, Friend, leave us to onr Keen we mult confer: ED Dad. 
Hen. What bloody Scene has Roſcius now to at? [Exit Lieu. 
Rich. Suſpicion always haunts the guilty Mind: TER ITT 017 
The Thief does fear each Buſh and Officer. 
Hen. Where Thieves without Controlment rob and kill, 
The Traveller does fear each Buſh a Thief: 
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$ Ihe poor Bird that has been already lin'd, © © 
With trembling Wings miſdoubts of every — £75558: 71 
And I, the hapleſs Male to one ſweet Bird, 
Have now the fatal Object in my Eye, : 
By whom my young one bled, was caught and kill d. 
Rich. Why, what a peeviſh Fool was that of Crere, 
That taught his Son the Office of a Fowl, _ 24 00 
And yet for all his Wings the Fool was drown'd : 
Thou ſhow'd'ſt have taught thy Boy his Prayers alone. 
- And then he had not broke his Neck with climbing. AY Y 
_ Hen. Ah! kill me with thy Weapon, not with Words! —_ 
_ My Breaſt can better brook thy Dagger's Point, Z 
5 Than can my Ears that piercing Stor; 
But wherefore do'ſt thou come, ist for my Life? 
Rich. Think'ſt thou I am an Executioner? 
Hen. If murthering Innocents be executing, 
Then thou'rt the worſt of Executioner s. 

Rich. Thy Son I killd for his Preſumption. — 
Hen. Had'ſt thou been kill'd when firſt thoudidſt preſume, 
Thou had'ſt not liv'd to kill, a Son of mine. | 

But thou wer't born to maſſacre Mankind. 90 
How many old Men's Sighs, and Widows Moans? 
How many Orphans Water-ſtanding Eyes, 

Men for their Sons, Wives for their Huſband's Fate, 
And Children for their Parents timeleſs Death, 

Will rue the Hour that ever thou wert born? 

The Owl ſhriek'd at thy Birth, an evil Sign; 

The Night-Crow cry'd, foreboding luckleſs Time; 

Dogs howl'd, and hideous Tempeſts ſhook down Trees; 

The Raven rook'd her on the Chimney's Top, 
And chattering Pies in diſmal Diſcords ſung ,; 

Thy Mother felt more than a Mother's Pain, 

And yet brought forth les than a Mother's Hope. 
Teeth had'ſt thou in thy Head, when thou wer't born, 
Which plainly ſaid, Thou cam'ſt to bite Mankind; 
And if the reſt be true which IJ have heard, . 
Thou cam'ſt - 
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Rich. I'll hear no more - die Prophet in thy Speech, 

For this amongſt the reſt was I ordain d. [Habs him. 

Hen. Oh! and for much more Slaughter after this; 

Juſt Heav'n forgive my Sins, and pardon the. [Dres. 
Rich. What! will the aſpiring Blood of Lancaſter 

| Sink in the Ground I thought it wou'd have mounted. 

See how my Sword weeps for the poor King's Death. 

O, may ſuch purple Tears be always ſhed 

From thoſe that wiſh the downfal of our Houſe. 

If any Spark of Life be yet remaining, 4 

Down, down to Hell, and ſay, I ſent thee thither. 

I that have neither Pity, Love, nor Fear; 

Indeed, tis true, what Henny told me of; 

For I have often heard my Mother ſay , 

I came into the World with my Legs forward ; 

The Midwife wonder'd, and the Women cry'd, 

Good Heav'n bleſs us, he is born with Teeth 

And ſo I was, which plainly fignifyd ed 

That I ſhow'd ſnarl and bite, and play the Dog. 

Then ſince the Heav'ns have ſhap'd my Body ſo, 

Let Hell make crook'd my Mind to anſwer it: 

I have no Brother, am like no Brother, 

And this Word Love, which Grey-beards call Divine, 

Be reſident in Men, like one another; 

And not in me----I am---- my ſelf alone. 

Clarence, beware, thou keep'ſt me from the Light; 

But if I fail not in my deep Intent, Hey 

Thow'ft not another Day to live; which done, 

Heav'n take the weak King Edward to. his Mercy, 

And leave the World for me to buſtle in. 

But ſoft Im ſharing Spoil before the Field is won. 


Clarence fill breaths, Edward: ſtill lives and reigns, + WD. 
When they are gone, then I muſt count my Gains. Exit. 
End of the Firſt A C 7. 
* e ACT 
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Emer Treſſel, meeting Lord Stanley. the Bs on 


77e. Y Lord, your Servant, pray what brought youl to > Paul's? 
Hau. I came amongſt the Crowd to ſee wg W of 
Poor King Henry ; tis a diſmal Sight: t 
But yelterday 1 Gw him in the Tower $f en eb nvotl 
His Talk is {till fo freſh within my Memory, 1 en nc 1 1 
That I cou'd weep to think how Fate has us'd him. 1 bal 
I wonder where's Duke Richard's Policy, en 
In ſuffering him to lie expos ä 7 ;. i ap 
Can he believe that Men will love bim fort: DI 20D. = 
Treſſ. O yes, Sir, love him as he loves his Wees 8 1 5000 T 
When was you with King Edward, pray my Lord, 2 MK 
Jhear he leaves his Food, is melancholy, | 
And his Phyſicians fear him mightily. 
Kan. Ths thought he'll ſcarce recover. | SH 29 1 
Shall we to Court, and hear more News of him 
Treſſ. 1 am oblig'd to pay Attendance here : | * 
The Lady Anne has Licence to remove 
King Henry's Cor ps to be interr'd at Chertſey, 
And I am engag'd to follow her. 
Can. Mean you King Henry's Daughter-in-Law 
Treſſ. The ſame, Sir, Widow to the late Prince Eau 
Whom Gloſter kill dat Tewhksbury. 
Han. Alas! poor Lady, the's ſeverely us d; 
And yet I hear Richard attempts her Love: 8 
Methinks the Wrongs h'as done her ſhou'd diſcourage i. 
Tief. Neither thoſe Wrongs, not his own Shape Can fright him: 
He ſent for Leave to viſit her this Morning, 
And ſhe was forc'd to keep her Bed to avoid him: 
But ſee, the is arriv'd Will you along 
3 lee this doleful n 2 
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Kan. II wait on you. 1 | 
f ; a Richard. bes 
Rab. *Twas her Excuſe to preg n —_ Alas! iþ 7 
She keeps no Bed 
She has Health enough to progteſt far as Chertſey, 
Tho! not to bear the Sight of me. 
I cannot blame her------ _. 
Why, Love forſwore me in my Mother's Womb, 
And for I ſhou'd not deal in his ſoft Laws, 
He did corrupt frail Nature with ſome Bribe, 
To ſhrink my Arm up like a wither'd Shrub, 
To make an envious Mountain on my Back; 
Where ſits Deformity to mock-my Body ; - 
To ſhape my Legs of an unequal Size, 
To diſproportion me in ev'ry Part. 
And am I then a Man to be belov'd ? 
O monſtrous Thought! more vain my Ambition. 
Ener Lieutenant haſtily, 
Lien. My Lord, I beg your Grace — 
Rich. Be gone, Fellow ! Tm not at Leiſure. 
Lieu. My-Lord, the King your Brother's taken ill. 
Rich. I'll wait on him, leave me, Friend. 
Ha! Edward ta'n ill! 
Wou'd he were waſted,. Marrow, Bones and all, 
That from his Loins no more young Brats may riſe 
To croſs me in the golden Time | look for. 


Sckxk draus, and diſcovers Lady Anne in Sia Cad Stanley, 
Treflel, Guards and Bearers, with King Henry's m_ 


Dix ſee! my Love appears Look where ſhe ſhines, 
11 pale Luſtre, like the filver Moon! 
Thro' her dark Veil of rainy Sorrow! 

So mourn'd the Dame of Epheſus her Love; 

And thus the Soldier, arm'd with IiGlotion, 

Told his ſoft Tale, 401 Was a thriving 1 
Tiis true, my Form perhaps will little move her, 
But Pve a T da ſhall wheedle with the Devil: 
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Yet hol& the mourns the Man whom I have Rid. 
Firſt let 6 Sorrows take ſome venta #2nd here, „„ 

I'll take her Paſſion in its Wain, and turn CA 4 
This Storm of Grief to gentle Drops of Pity pf gte I 

For his Repentant Mufderer. We [He eue, 2 

Lady Anne. Hung be the Heav'ns with black, yield Day Night, TM 
Comets importing Chan ge « of Times and States, . 5 Ip 
Brandiſh your fiery Treſſes in the Sky, 5 
And with 'em ſcourge the bad revoking _—_— 5 -: — 
That have conſented to King Henry's Death. 2 * 1 
O be accurſt the Hand that ſhed this Blood ! . 1 
Accurſt the Head that had the Heart to do it ! ! 8 
More direful Hap betide that hated Wreteh, 

Than I can wiſh to Wolves, to Spiders, Toads, 
Or any creeping venom'd thing that hves : 

If ever he have Wife, let her be made 4, S L7% 9 
More miſerable by the Life of mM 1 = 
Than I am now by Edward's Death and thine. ES 1 
Nich. Poor Girl ; what Pains ſhe takes to curſe her ſelf. [ Aide. 3 

L. Aune. If ever he have Child, abortive be it, 
Prodigious and untimely brought to Light, 

Whoſe hideous Form, whoſe moſt unnatural Aſpeẽt 
May fright the hopeful Mother at her view, 
And that be Heir to his Unhappineſs. 

Now on to Cheriſey with your ſacred Load. 

Rich. Stay, you that bear the Coarſe, and ſet it down. 

L. Ame. What black Magician conjures up this Fiend, 

To {top devoted charitable Deeds ? 
Rich. Villains, ſet down the Coarſe, or, by St. Paul, 
Vl make a Coarſe of him that diſobeys. 
Guard. My Lord, ſtand back, and let the Coffin baſk. 
Rich. Unmanner'd Slave ! 
Stand thou when I Command. 
Advance thy Halbert higher than my Breaſt, 
Or, by St. Paul I'll ſtrike thee to my Foot, 
And ſpurn thee, Beggar, for this Boldneſs. 
L. Anne, Why do'it thou haunt him thus unſated Fiend 2 , 
Thou 
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Thou had'ft but Power over his mortal Body, | 
His Soul thou can'ſt not reach, therefore be gone. 
' Rich. Sweet Saint, be not 0 hard for Charity. 
I. Ame. If thou delight to view thy heinous Deeds, 
Behold this Pattern of hy Butcheries. d 
Why did'ſt thou do this Deed ? Cou'd not the Laws 
Of 85 of Nature, nor of Heav'n diſſuade thee? 
No Beaſt ſo fierce, but knows ſome touch of Pity. 
Rich. If want of Pity be a Crime fo hateful, 
Whence is it thou, fair Excellence, art guilty 2 
I. Ame. What means the anderer 
Rich. Vouchſafe, divine Perfection of a Woman, 
Of theſe, my Crimes ſuppos'd, to give me leave 
By Circumſtance, but to acquit my ſelf. _ 
L. Ame. Then take that Sword, whoſe bloody Point ſtill recks 
With Henrys Life, with my lov'd Lord's young Edward's, 
And here let out thy own, to appeaſe their Ghoſts, 
Rich. By ſuch Deſpair, I ſhou'd accuſe my ſelf. 
I. Aune. Why by deſpairing only can'ſt 4 ſtand excus d? 
Did'ſt thou not kill this 8 5 
Rich. I grant ye. 
L. Ame. Oh | he was gentle, loving, mild, and virtuous: _ 
But he's in Heaven, where thou can'ſt never come. 
Rich, Was J not kind to ſend him thither then? 
He was much fitter for that Place than Earth. 
L. Aune. And thou unfit for any Place but Hell. 
Rich, Ves, one Place elſe - if you will hear me name it. 
L. Aune. Some Dungeon. 
Rich. Vour Bed-Chamber. 
L. Aune. Ill Reſt betide the Chamber where thou * ſt. 
Rich. So it will, Madam, till 1 lie in yours. 
L. Aune. 1 hope ſo. 
Rich. 1 know ſo. But, gentle Lady Aue, 
To leave this keen Ene of our Tongues, 
And fall to ſomething a more ſerious Method; 
Is not the Cauſer of the untimely Deaths 
Of theſe Plantagenets, Henry and Edward, 
=. As 
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As DE as the Executioner ? 


IL. Ame. Thou wert the Cauſe, and ws accursd Effect, 
Nich. Your Beauty was the Cauſe of that Effect; 
Your Beauty ! that did haunt me in my Sleep, 
To undertake the Death of all the World, 
So I might live one Hour in that foft Bofom:! 4 
Z. Ave. if} thought that, I tell thee, Homicide, 
Theſe Hands ſhou'd rend chat Beauty from my Cheeks. 
Rich. Theſe Eyes cou'd not endure that Beauty s rack, 


You ſhow'd not blemiſh it, if I ſtood by: 
As all the World is nouriſh'd by the Sun, 


Sol by 
I.. Anne. Iwou'diit were, to be reveng'd on thee. 


that 


--It is my Day ! my Life! 


Rich. It is a Quarrel moſt unnatural, 


To wiſh Revenge on him that loves thee. ; 


L. Aune. Say rather *tis my Duty, 


To ſeek Revenge on him that kill'd my Huſband. 
Nich. Fair Creature, he that kill'd thy Huſband, 

Did it to- -help thee to a better Huſband. 
L. Ame. His Better does not breath upon the Earth. 
Rich. He lives, that lov'd thee better than he cou'd. 


L. Anne. Name him. 
Rich. Plantagenet. 


L. Anne. Why 
Rich. The ſelf- ſame Name, but one of ſofter Nature. 


that was he 2 


L. Anne. Where is he? 


Rich. Ah! take more Pity in thy Eyes, and ſee him---here. 
L. Aune. Wou'd they were Baſiliſks to ſtrike thee dead. 
Rich. 1 wou'd they were, that I might die at once, 

For now they kill me with a living Death ; 

Darting with cruel Aim Deſpair and Love; 

1 never ſu'd to Friend or Enemy; 

My Tongue cou'd never learn ſweet ſmoothing Words; 


But now thy Beauty is propos'd my Fee, 


My proud Heart ſues, and prompts my Tongue to 3 
L. Anne. Is there a Tongue on Earth can ſpeak for che! 2 


ay do n thou court my Hate! 


2 
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Treſſ. Where will this end? She frowns' upon him yet. 
Han. But yet ſhe hears him in her Frowns ----I fear him. 


Rich. O teach not thy ſoft Lip ſuch cold S e 
If thy relentleſs Heart cannot forgive, 


Lo, here] lend thee this ſhar p- pointed Sword, 

Which, if thou pleaſe to hide in this true Breaſt, 

And let the honeſt Soul out, that adores thee ; 

I lay it naked to the deadly Stroke, 

And humbly beg that Death upon my Knee. 

L. Ame. What ſhall I fay or do? direct me Heav'n ; 
When Stones weep, ſure the Tears are natural, 

And Heav'n it ſelf inſtructs us to forgive, 

When they do flow from a ſincere Repentance. 

Rich. Nay, do not pauſe, for I did kill King Henry, 
But *twas thy wondrous Beauty did provoke me; 
Or, now diſpatch-—twas I that ſtabb'd young Edward, 
But *twas thy heav'nly Face that ſet me on; 

And ! might {till perſiſt (fo ſtubborn is 

My Temper) to rejoice at what Þ've done; 

Bur that thy powerful Eyes (as roaring Seas, 

Obey the Changes of the Moon) have turn'd 

My Holes and made it flow with Penitence. 3 

Take up the Sword again, or take up me. [He drops the Sword. 

L. Anne. No, tho' I wiſh thy Death, 

1 will not be thy Executioner. 

Rich. Then bid me kill my felt, and I will do it. 

L. Anne. 1 have already. 

Rich. That was in thy Rage : 

Say it agen, and ev'n with thy Word 

This guilty Hand that robb'd thee of thy Love, 

Shall for thy Love revenge thee on thy Lover. 

To both their Deaths ſhalt thou be acceſſary. 
Treſſ. By Heav'n the wants the Heart to bid him do t. 
Kan. What think you now, Sir ? 

Treſſ. Pm ſtruck ! I ſcarce can credit what I ſee. 

Kan. Why you ſee------a Woman. 


Trefſ. When future Chronicles ſhall ſpeak of is 


They 
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They will be thought Romance, not Hiſtory. 
Rich. What, not a Word to pardon or condemn me 2 


But thou art wiſe and canf&- with Silence kill me; 3 
Yet ev'n in Death my fleeting Soul purſes the 
Daſh not the Tears of Penitence away; Bun F 9450 

I aſk but leave to indulge my cold Deſpair : 
By Heav'n there's Joy in this Extravagance 115 

Of Woe----tis melting, ſoft, tis pleaſing Ruin. 

Oh l *tis too much, too much for Life to bear ent} bas - 
This aching Tendurands. of Thought. | —_—_ 

L. Ame. Wow'd'ſt thou not plans me to forgive ay Crimes 2 nn 

Rich. They. are not to be forgiven ; no, not even 
Penitence can atone em O: Miſery Wl 
Of Thought! that ſtrikes me with at once Repentance 
And Deſpair---- tho' unpardon'd, yield me _- 

L. Ame. Woud I knew thy Heart, 

Rich. *Tis figur'd in my 2 — 1 i 1520 

L. Anne. ] fear me both are falſe. 

Rich. Then never Man was true. 

L. Anne. Put up thy Sword. 

_ Rich, Say then, my Peace is made. 

L. Ame. That ſhalt thou know hereafter. 

Rich. But ſhall I live in hope? 

L.. Anne. All Men, I hope, live ſo. 

Nich. I ſwear, bright Saint, I am not what I was. 
Thoſe Eyes have turn'd my ſtubborn Heart to Woman ; 5 
Thy Goodneſs makes me ſoft in Penitence, 

And my harſh Thoughts are tun'd to Peace and Love. 
Oh! if thy poor devoted Servant might 
But beg one Favour at thy gracious Hand, 

Thou wou'd'ſt confirm his Happineſs for ever. 

L. Ame. What is it? 

Rich. That it may pleaſe thee, leave theſe ſad Desde 

To him that has moſt Cauſe to de a Mourner, 
And preſently repair to Crosby-Houle ; 

Where, after I have ſolemnly interr 'd, 

At Cheriſey-Monalt' ry, this injur'd King ? 
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R 1 GC H A R D the Trav: 

aa wet 1 Grave with my re epentant nes „ 

I Will with all expedient Duty fee oon 
For divers unknown Reaſons, I — you | DDD i 

Grant me this Favour. 4. AE ot ge Sud, 
L. Anne, I do, my Lord and mucl it joys: me too N | 

To ſee you are become ſo penitent. 

Treſſel and Berkley go along with me. 
Rich. Bid me 2 8 
L. Anne. Tis more than you deferve. | 

But ſince you teach me how to flatter you, es 0 tu 

Imagine I have ſaid farewel already. 955 A . 
Guard. Towards Chertſey, my Lord? | 3 
Rich. No, to Nt: there attend my coming. 

-c4 $5"; +78 ee with the By 

Was ever r Won i in this Humour woc d "Ei 

Was ever Woman in this Humour won 2 

PIl have her, but I will not keep her long. 

What! I that kill'd her Huſband and his Father, 

To take her in her Heart's extreameſt Hate, 

With Curſes in her Mouth, Tears in her Eyes, 

The bleeding Witneſs of my Hatred by, 

Having Heav'n, her Conſcience, and theſe Bars againſt me, 

And I no Friends to back my Suit withal, 

But the plain Devil, and diflembling Looks 

And yet to win her, all the World to nothing: 

Can ſhe abaſe her beauteous Eyes on me, 

Whoſe All not equals Edward's Moiety ? 

On me that halt, and am miſhapen thus 

My Dukedom to a Widow's Chaſtity, 

4 bo miſtake my Perſon all this while : 

Upon my Life! ſhe finds, altho* I cannot, 

My ſelf to be a marvellous proper Man. 

Ell have my Chambers lin'd with Looking-Glaſs; 

And entertain a Score or two of Taylors, 

To ſtudy Faſhions to adorn my Body: 

Since I am crept in Favour with my elf, 

I will maintain it with ſome little Coſt ; 0 

1 ut 


96 The red H N T 0 2 al 0 2 0 
But firſt, I'll turn St. Harry to his Grave, 4 e eic e o 
And then return _— to 7 org; agg 550 if = pos e e 00s Hig t >. 


That] may: ſee: * Wy nk as 1p poke. ) * bI l. 
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De Buckingham, 1 725 ings Lird: Sable. 


Buck. Did you ſee the Duke? * 1 fot * 922 217, MM 
al. What Duke, my Lord?! m 976M ie! YL 
Buck. His Grace of Gloſter, did you fas kit 2 DOI Z 
Kan. Not lately, my Lord 41 hope no ill News. + . 
Zucl. The worſt that Heart cer bore, or Tongue can utter, 


Eduard, the King, his Royal Brother's dead. 
Han. Tis fad indeed I wiſh by your Impatience, a 
To acquaint him, tho* you think it ſo to him: [45 de. 
Did the King, my Lord, make any mention = 
Of 2 Protector for his rü a e:: 12: cf - 
Buck. He did----Duke Richard has the Care of both. 


Han. That ſad News you are afraid to tell him too. [ Alede. 
Buck. He'll ſpare no Toil I'm ſure to fill his Place. 7 
Han. Pray Heav'n he's not too diligent, [Apa 
My Lord-----Is not that the Ducheſs of York, 
The King's Mother ? coming, I fear, to vifit him. 
Buck 'Tis ſhe-----little thinking what has befallen us. 
Enter Ducheſs of York. © 


Duch. York. Good Day, my Lords, how takes the King his Reſt? 
Buck. Alas ! Madam, too Well ne ſleeps for ever. 
Duch. York, Dead! God Heav'n ſupport me ! 
Buck. Madam, *twas my unhappy Lot to hear 

_ His laſt departing Groans, and cloſe his Eyes. 

Ducb. York. Another taken from me too! why, juſt Heav'r n 
Am ! {till left the laſt in Life and Woe ? 
Firſt I bemoan'd a noble Huſband's Death, 

Yet liv'd with looking on his Images: 
But now my laſt Support is gone firſt Clarence, 


. Rt 


A R D the THrrd.. | 97 


Now Piuerdighabeid eben Kom ae glu] Oz - TOO. 25 25 3 wh | 
Both Crutches now the unredenting Hand li: mou 110K 
Of Death has ſtricken from my feeblei Arms, a . 
And [maſt how of force ſink dowh with. Sorrow. i L ty 
Back. Your youngeſt Soi; the noble Richard lives; 0 V1? 
His\Love, I know, will feel his Mother's Cares, 2 en We dai 4 
And bring new Comfort to your latter Days. 714 * K5? _— 
Duch. York. *T were new irideed! for he of bim Poe dose, 
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Unleſs a churliſn Diſobedience may 10 * rand. 
Be counted from a Child a Mother's Comfort,” ng 24 21907 23 
From his malicious Grudge I know:my Sonn 
His Brother Clarence's Death was firſt contriv d, mor t 
But may his Penitence find Heaven's Mercy. m- boo x2 
Where is the Queen, my Lord? e e n | 


Buck. I left her with her Kinſmen, deep i in Sorrow, Den 
Who have, with much ado, perſuaded rn aww. 
To leave the Body----- Madam, they are here. | 007 Wor 

_ Enter Queen, Rivers, and Duke. . 7 

Oneen. Why do you thus oppoſe my Grief ? Unleſs ie 
To make me rave and weep the faſter > Ha! c 
My Mother too in Tears! freſh Sorrow ſtrikes 7 
My Heart, at Sight of every Friend that lov'd © 
My Edward living O; Mother, he's dead! 1 
Edward, my Lord, thy Son; our King is dead? l I ib 
O chat my Eyes ce Werp away my Solln 
Then I might follow worthy of his Hearſe Len 220 be 

Han. Your Duty, Madam; of a Wife is dend, Re AVG 
And now the Mother's only claims your Care. © { bag 1155) 
Think on the Prince your Son,---ſend for him ai 
And let his Coronation clear vour Eyes. aum Dis mana, . q * 
Bury your Griefs in the dead Edward's Grave; 208 | 181 
Revive your Joys on living Edward's Throne. a 363 

Queen. Alas! that Thought but adds to my Aae 3 
New Tears for Edward gone, and Fears for Lauer Way * 

An helpleſs Child, and his Minority 285 11 ö 

Is in the Truſt of: his ſtern Uncle, Gleſter, #1 Tae fo Y {1 

A Man that frowns on me, and all of mine! ons bg 
pp O Buck. 
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s The Tages HISTORY „ 
Bucl. Judge not ſo hardly, Madam, of his n NW ol! 
Your Son will find in him'a Father Gee. Wo , 120 ) lt 
Enter Richard behind. 26d: dia 30 
= Rich. Why, ay! theſe Tears look — che : Mode, | 
1 And every one at Court muſt wear it no-“: . 
Wl With all my Heart; FL not be of Faſhio. WE 
IN Queen. My Lord: juſt Heav'n knows I never _hated Richard; nE 
| But wou'd on any Terms embrace his Friendſhipſp :- 
| ___ Buck. Theſe Words wou'd make him weep know him yours: : 
W | See where he comes in Sorrow for our Loſs,  _ 
l Rich. My Lords, a eee of Buckingham, | fort 
ll I am yours. 2 cr _ 54 21H 
I Buck. Good-morning to your Grace. nd} 222 page 
0 : Rich. Nethinks 
| We meet like Men that had forgot co Fel 
Oy Buck. We may remember,---- but our Argument 
0 Is now too mournful to admit much Talk. 
1 Rich. It is indeed! Peace be with him has made it ſo. 
Il Siſter, take Comfort tis true, we've all Cauſe | 
| To mourn the dimming of our ſhining Star ; 
it But Sorrow never cou'd revive the dead : 5 
And, if it cou'd, Hope wou d prevent our Tears; 
4 So we muſt weep, becauſe we weep in vain. 
WW Madam, my Mother----I do cry you mercy, 
34 My Grief was blind----I did not fee your Grace, 
I Moſt humbly on my Knee I crave your Bleſſing. 
Ul. Duch. York. Thou haſt it; and may thy charitable 
1 Heart and Tongue love one another; may Heav'n 
bl Endow thy Breaſt with Meekneſs and Obedience. 
Rich. Amen, and make me die a good old Man: 
That's the old But-end of a Mother's Bleſſing; 3 
I marvel that her Grace did leave it out. [ A/ege. 
HH ORE Buck. My Lords, I think *twere fit, that now Prince Eduard ; 
3 Forthwith from Ludlow, ſhou'd be ſent for home, 
1 In order to his Coronation. 


Rich. By all means, my Lords Come, let's in to Council; 
And appoint who ſhall be the — "C7 


Mas 


1 c H 4 R D ne Turan a 
Madam, and you my Siſter, pleaſe you go ob 
To give your Sentiments on this Occaſion. F 
* My Lord, your Wiſdom needs no hel 5 from m. ak 4 ft 
lad Conſent you have i in all that's Juſt; l wr a5v 0 
0:8 the Peoples Good, tho” I ſuffer by t. 


h Pleaſe you to retire, Madam, we wal propoſe ' 
What you'd not think the Peoples Wrong, or yours, 
Queen. wy Heaven prof er all your good Intent. Gy 
on omnes prever Buck. ana Richard. 
Rich, Amen, with all my Heart,-—for mine's the Crown ; 

And is not that a good one--ha! pray'd ſhe not well, Couſin 3 
Buck. 1 hope ſhe . Tint now ſtand fair, 
Rich. Now, by St. Paul, I feel it here---methinks 

The maſly weight on't galls my laden Brow : _ 

What think'ſt thou, Couſin, wer't not an eaſy Matter 

To get Lord Stanley's Hand to help it on. 

Buct. My Lord, I doubt, that, for his Father's like, 
He loves the Prince too ml hell ſcarce be won „ 
To any thing againſt him. . 
Rich. Poverty, the Reward of koaef pa” 14 

O'ertake him fort what think'ſt thou then of Haſung? 

Buck. He ſhall be try'd, my Lord-TIl find out Cazesby ; 

Who ſhall at ſubtle diſtance eus his Thoughts: 

But we muſt ſtill ſuppoſe the worſt may happen: 

What if we find him cold in our Deſign ? 
Rich. Chop off his Head--- ſomething well ſoon determine ; "8 
But haſte, and find out Catesby, 

That done, follow me to the Council- Chamber; 

We'll not be ſeen together much, nor have 

It known that we confer in 9 therefore 

Away, good Couſin. 

Buck. 1 am gone, my Lord. 
Rich. Thus far we run before the Wind ; 


My Fortune ſmiles, and gives me all that 1 date alk. 
The conquer'd Lady Anne. is bound in Vows, 

Faſt as the Prieſt can make us, we are one. 

The King my Brother, ſleeps without his Pillow, 
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And I am left the Guardian of his Infant; Heir. bas, ter bel 


Let me ſee ON 1.990 : 2111 "10-2215 re: boeh ig 0 


In Prince will ſoon'be hater him! the Grown 114 nin 


O, yes! he ſhall have twenty, Globes and Sceptres 55 


No, nor no Court · Flies about him Kinſmenn 
Hold 7 where "_ He keep. * cee Joins 20 550 , 387 * 
Ay, ile ee : an % ZING LY 4&4 e 
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Enter ne! Edward, 4 Lean Beat e, Lad We, 5 1 
, Treſſel, and Attendants. bio Tl Tk en 


Wy 


TOW, my 1 Rojal Coulin; welcome; to Londm; 5 


Nich. 3 
Welcome to all thoſe honour W 0 40 


Which by your Father's 19 75 and by you Birth, WEE 

You ſtand the undoub ted Heir p tl N 9 ee 
And if my plain Simplicity of Hel e 1 
May take the Liberty to ſhew it ſelf, | Ai . 


Vou re farther welcome to your Upeles 8 Care 0 5 F 


And Love why do you figh, my Lord 1 
The weary Way has made you melancholly. 

P. Edward. No, Uncle, but our Croſſes on the Way 
Have made it tedious. weariſome, and heavy: 
I want more Uncles here to welcome me! | 3 

Treſſ. More Uncles ! what means his enen; e 

Kan. Why, Sir, the careful Duke of Gloſter has  , 
Secur'd his Kinſmen on the Way-----Lord Rivers, Grey. 
Sir Thomas Vaughan, and others of his Friends, 5 
Are Priſoners now in Pomfret-Caſtle ; n 

On what Pretence it boots not there they, are, 3 
Let the Devil and the Duke alone to accuſe em. 

Nich. My Lord, the Mayor of London comes to greet vou. 


r 8 


-_ 
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0 RI © H A R D fhe Tins; 101 
Ener Lord-Mayor and Citizens. 
L. May. Vouchſafe, moſt gracious er to accept 

The es Homage of your loyal City: 

We farther. beg your Royal Leave to ſpeak - 

In deep Condolement of your Father's 2 5 3 

And, far as our true Sorrow will permit, * 3: ag I 

To gratulate your Acceſſion to the Throne. * J 

P. Edw. I thank you, good my Lord, and thank you al. 
Alas, my Youth is yet unfit to govern, _ 

Therefore the Sword of Juſtice is in abler Hands ; 

But be aſſur'd of this, ſo much already - 

] perceive I love you, that tho? I know not yet 
To do you Offices of Good ; yet this I know, 

I'll ſooner die, than baſely do you Wrong. 

Rich. So wile, ſo young, they lay: do never live long. 

P. Edw. My Lords, 4 | 2 
thought my Mother, and my Dees . 
TY long e'er this, have met us on the Way : 5 

Say, Uncle Glo ſter, if our Brother come, 

Where ſhall we ſojourn till our Coronation? 

Rich. Where it ſhall ſeem beſt to your Royal ſelf ; 

May I adviſe you, Sir, ſome Day or two _ 

Your Highneſs ſhall repole y ou at the Tower ; 

Then where you pleaſe, | . ſhall be bought; moſt fi 
For your beſt Health and Recreation. 

P. Edw. Why at the Tower? But be it as you pleaſe... 

Buck. My Lord your Brother's Grace of York. 

Ener Duke and Ducheſs of York. 

P. Edw. Richard of York / how fares our deareſt Brother; 

[Embracing 


7 


D. York. O my dear Lord! So 1 1 all you now !. 
P. Edw. Ay, Brother, to our Grief, as it is yours. | 
Too ſoon he dy d, who might have better Noe, ht 
That Title, which i in me will loſe its Majeſty... vt hy © 
Rich. How fares our Couſin, noble Lord of York 2 e 
D. York. Thank-you kindly, dear Uncle ---- 2 * y Lord, 
You faid that idle Weeds were fat in growth, 


e 3 > | : 
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102 The Trait arsro mY of 
The King my Brother has out- grown me far. Se 
Rich. He has, my Lord. a 

D. York. And therefore is he idle 2 
- Rich. O pretty Couſin, I muſt not ſay ſo. 5 
D. Nork, Nay, Uncle, I don't believe the Saying” S true, 
For if it were, you'd be an idle Weed. | 5 
Kisch. How ſo, Couſin ? 5 
D. York. Becauſe I have heard Folks ſay you grew ſo alt 
Your Teeth wou'd gnaw a Cruſt at two Hours old : | 
Now *twas two Years e' er I cow'd get a Tooth. | 
Rich. Indeed! I find the Brat is taught this Leflon--— | 
Who told thee this, my pretty merry Couſin ? 
D. York. Why, your Nurſe, Uncle. 2 
Rich. My Nurſe, Child! ſhe was dead fore 800 wert born. 
D. York. If twas not ſhe, I can't tell who told me. 
Rich. So ſubtle too tis pity thou art ſhort-liv'd. 
P. Edw. My Brother, Uncle, will be croſs in Talk. 
Rich. O, fear not, my Lord, we ſhall never Garrel. 
P. div. 1 hope your Grace knows how to bear with him. 
D. York. You mean to bear me not to bear with 1 
Uncle, my Brother mocks both you and me, 
Becaule that I am little like an Ape, 
He thinks that you ſhow'd bear me on your Shoulders. 
P. Edu. Fye, Brother, I have no ſuch a rp 
Han. With what a ſharp, provided Wit he rea ons, 
To mitigate the Scorn he gives his Uncle, 
He prettily and aptly taunts himſelf. 
 Treſ}. So cunning and fo young, is wonderful ! 
Rich. My Lord, wilt pleaſe you paſs along? 
My ſelf, and my good Couſin Buckingham 
WI to your Mother, to entreat of her 
To meet and bid you welcome at the Tower. 
D. York. What ! will you go to the Tower, my dear Lord? 
P. Eaw. My Lord Pots or will have it ſo. 
D. York. 1 ſha'n't ſleep quiet at the Tower. 
Rich. PIl warrant Jo i Henry lay there, 
And he ſleeps in quiet. 


— 


, 


— 
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RICH AR D the Tnirp. 
P. Edw. What ſhou'd you fear, Brother? 
D. York. My Uncle Clarence's Ghoſt, my Lord; 
My Grandmother told me he was kill'd there. 
P. Edw, I fear no Uncles dead. 2 
Rich. Nor any, Sir, that live, I hope. 
FP. Edu. 1 hope ſo too - but come, my Lords, 
To the Tower, I it muſt be ſo. 1 
5 = Exit all but Richard and Buckingham. 
Buck. Think you, my Lord, this little prating Tork 
Was not inſtructed by his ſubtle Mother * 
To taunt and ſcorn you thus opprobriouſly 2 
Rich. No doubt, no doubt; O tis a ſhrewd young Maſter; 
Stubborn, bold, quick, forward and capable 
Nee is all the e from the Top to the Toe; 
But let them reſt. now what ſays Catechy 2 
Buck. My Lord, tis much as I ſuſpected, and 
He's here himſelf to inform you. | 
2 ä Os 
Rich. So, Catesby-- haſt thou been tampering 2: What News? 
Cat. My Lord, according to the Inſtruction given me, 
With Words at diſtance dropt, I founded Haſtings, 
Piercing how far he did affect your Purpoſe ; 
To which indeed I found him cold, unwilling : 
The Sum is this he ſeem'd awhile to underſtand me not. 
At length, from plainer ſpeaking urg'd to anſwer, 
He ſaid in Heat, rather than wrong the Head 
To whom the Crown was due, he'd loſe his own. 
Rich. Indeed! his own then anſwer for that Saying : 
He fhall be taken care of---mean while, Catesby, 
Be thou near me—Couſin of Buckingham 
Let's loſe no Time—the Mayor and Citizens 
Are now buſy meeting in Guild-Hall; 
Thither Fd have „ immediately, 
And at your meeteſt Vantage of the Time, 
Improve thoſe Hints I gave you late to ſpeak of: 
But above all, infer the Baſtardy ES 
Of Edward's Children : — 
5 8 p | —_ Nay, 


1 


Being nothing like the noble Tork my Father; he 


The Tagen EHS 1b ET 4 
for a Need, thus far come near my perſon; Ef, 1 
Mother went with Child of me, 


C 


Ta em, when my 


My princely Father then had Wars in Hanke, eee 


And by true Computation of the Time, 
Found, that the Iſſue was not his begot, 


Which i in his Lineaments too plain ra; DIES een ee 


Yet touch this ſparingly, as twere far _ 


\ Becauſe, my Lord, you know my Mother lives. 


Buck. Doubt not, my Lord, Tll play the Orator, 85 
As if my ſelf might Wear t the Golden Fee a 


For which I plea oh o 
Nich. If you thrive well, bring" em to ſee me here, ws 


Where you ſhall find me ſeriouſſy employ d 
With the moſt learned Fathers of the Church. 


Buck. I fly, my Lord, to ſerve you. ers 
Nich. To ſerve thy ſelf, my Couſin; 


For look, when I am King, claim thou of me 
The Farldom of Hereford, and all thoſe Moveables 


Whereof the King my Brother ſtood'poſſeſs'd: 
Buck. 1 ſhall remember that your Grace e was s bountiful.” 


Rich. Couſin, I have ſaid it. 


. Back, I am gone, my Lord. bigs eud Ec ot (Bei. 11 


Rich. So, I've ſecur'd my Couſin here. Theſe Moreables 


Will never let his Brains have reſt till I am King. 


To Fryer Beuler— haſte, and bid em both 
Attend me here, within: an Hour at fartheſt ; 


Mean while my private Orders ſhall be given (xi Cateiby. 


To lock out all Admittance to the Princes. 


Now, by St. Paul, the Work goes bravely on. 


How many frightful Stops wou d Conſcience make 


In ſome ſoft Heads, to undertake like me. 


Carzesby, go thou with Speed to Doctor Shaw, * thence, / 0 


Co this Gone is a convenient Scare- ro-; 


wie uards the Fruit which Prieſts and wiſe Men caſte, 
never ſet it up to fright themſelves ; | 


0 * 
1 1 


- 


. a, + garb 1 1 Py R D. the Tens iP 
They 8 tis Ra 8, and gather ig the, Face, on 't:: 1885 ad? 15 31 

While half-ſtarv'd 1 allow Days, theg' Fear AE 0 . dT 

Why were Laws made, hut that we're. Rogues by Nature 2 3 

Conſcience ! tis our Coin, we 636 5 y. parting with. it;: 2755 4 © 

And he thrives beſt, that. has the molt to ſpare. ... 

The proteſting Lover buys — 5 with it, 

And the deluded. Virgin, ſhort- qd Plealure : I 

Old grey Beards cram their Avarice with it ; 

Your lank-jaw'd hungry Judge will dine. upon 1 

And hang the Guiltleſs, rather than eat his Mutton cold: 

The crown'd Head quits it for deſpotick Sway, | 

The ſtubborn People for unaw'd Rebellion. 

There's not a Slave but has his ſhare of Villain: 

Why then ſhall After-Ages think my. Deeds | 


Inhumane] ſince my worſt are but Ambition. bs 


Ern all Mankind to ſome ldd Illi incline 
Great Men chuſe greater $1 Ms, "Ambition 5 mins. 


Enter Lady Anne. 3 
L. Awe. Wheg, whes Th. Reſt > Was vac made 
To be the Te: "af our Offences here? 

Oh ! no----'twas meant a Bleſſing to the virtuous. ; 
It once was ſo to me, tho' now my Curſe. 
The Fruit of Edward. s Love was ſweet and Mels, 

But oh !. untimely cropt by cruel Richard; 

Who rudely having grafted. on his. Stock, 1 505 
Now makes my Life yield only Sorrow. ... 

Let me have Muſick to compoſe my te 58 155 Mi ick, 
It will not be----nought, bur the Grave can cloſe my q Pies. | 

How many, labouring Wretches take their Reſt, | 
While I, Night after Night, with Cares lie vaking ? or, 
As if the gentle Nurſe of Nature, Sleep, 3 
Had vow'd to rock m peeviſh Senſe no more. 
O partial Sleep! can: þ thou in ſmoaky Cottages: * 
Stretch out the Peaſant's Limbs on Beds of Straw, 

And lay him faſt, cramm'd with diſtreſsful Bread Ee 

Yetin 5 ſofteſt Breeze of peaceful Night, TD 


bear. . 


nw 


% 


* 
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Under 


N 


5 Under the Canopies of oy State, Te ee 5 
Tho lull'd with Songds of ſweeteſt: Nee, 00 0 895 ae e 
Refuſe one Moment's Sumber to a Princels 2 RO EN HIRE FED 
O mockery of Greitnels?"But lee, Car cape ates 

He comes, the rude Diſturber of my Pillow. nee 

Ener Richard. 
Nich. Ha! ſtill in Tears] let them flow on; theyreSigns 

Of a ſubſtantial Grief-—-why don't ſhe die?: ; 
She muſt, my Intereſt will not let her live. 
The fair Zlizabeth hath caught my Eye; CD IR. 
My Heart's vacant, and ſhe fhall ll ber place. BIN ORE $8 
They ſay, that Women have but r i 

Tis a miſtake I doubt ve found em tough: © IP 
They'll bend indeed----but he muſt ſtrain that crates em. 

All I can hope's to throw her into Sickneſs | 
Then I may ſend her a Phyſician's help. MV wk: 
So, Madam, what, you ſtill take care, I ſee, 
To let the World believe I love you not. 
This outward Mourning now has Malice =_— 
So have theſe ſullen diſobedient Tears: 
I'll have you tell the World I doat on you. 
I. Ame. I wiſh I cou d- but twill not be bellevd ; 
Have I deſerv'd this Uſage ? 
Rich. You have you do not pleaſe me, as at felt 
L. Aune. What have I done? What horrid Crime committed 2 
Rich, To me the worſt of Crimes; out-livid my Liking. 
L. Aune. If that be Criminal, juſt Heaven be Ran, - 
And take me while my Penitence is warm: 
O Sir, forgive, and kill me. 
_  Rinb. Umh ! no---- the meddling World will call ; it dre, 
And I wow'd have 'em think me pitifut : 
Now wer't thou not afraid of Sel -deſtruction, 
Thou haſt a fair Excuſe for't. 
L. Ame. How fainwou'd Lbe friends with Death, O name i it. 
Rich. Thy Huſband's Hate---nor do I hate thee on 
From the tull'd Edge of ſated Appetite, 
But From the cager Love I bear another, 
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If this hive no BIG: fins immacrcal. 
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Some call me Hypocrice-——yhas think} then now? 
Do I difſemble 2 
L. Ame. Thy Vows of Lore to me were all liſembled.. 
Rich. Not one--- for when I told thee Me.) 1 90: 
Thou art the only Soul I never yet deceivd; 
And 'tis my Honeſty that tells thee * 
With all my Heart I hate thee. 


Aua. 
L. Ame. Forgive me, Heaven, that I forgave tis Man. 


O may my Story, told in Aſter-Ages, 


Give _— to our eaſy Sexes Ears; 
May it unveil the Hearts of Men, and ſtrike 
Them deaf to their diſſimulated Love. 
Euer Catelby, 
Cat, My Lord, his Grace of Buckingham attends | 
Rich. Wait on him Ell expect him 3 [Exis Cat. 
Vour Abſence, Madam, will be neceſſary. . 
L. Anne. Wow 'd my Death were ſo - Exit. 
Rich. It may be — oy 5 Fa IG 
Euer Bucking ham. 


So, my Couſin, what ſay the Cittrens 1 
Buck. Now, by our Hopes, my Lord, they are ſenſeleſs stones: 


Vour Highneſs Pleaſure. 


Their heſitating Fear has ſtruck em gh, 


Rich. Touch'd you the Baſtardy of Edwards Children? ? 
Buck. I did, wich his Contract to Lady Luc 


Nay, his own Baſtardy, and Tyranny = Tri 


Laid open all your Victories in Scotland, 
Your Diſcipline in War, Wiſdom in Peace ; 
Your Bounty, Juſtice, fair Humility ; 

Indeed left nothing that might gild our Cauſe 


ntouch'd, or ſlightly handled in my Talk: 


And when my Oration drew towards an end, 


I urg'd of them, that loyd their Country's Good, >; 


To do you Right, and cry, Long liue King Richard. 
Rich. And did they fo ? 


Buck, oy one, by Hearen—bur each like Statues fix d, 


Speech- 


— 


* 
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Speechleſs, and* pale, tar ditt his Fellow's Fee; 71! om Ngo amo? 


5 Which, when I ſaw, I reprehended them, deb I oC 
= And aſled the May or what meant this wilful Silence IT .v * N 
f His Anſwer was, "the! People Were not Pd” = on 8. N 


To be ſpoken to but by the Recarden; n 1 1708 yino act 78 noch . = 
Who then took on him to repeat my Words? 011 Ven z 51 1 
Thus faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke we, 1 n le dai id HB 
But nothing urg d in warrant from Himſelf“ 1 7 al 3 
When he had done, ſome Followers of my own," go ao ch RF 
At lower End of th' Hall, hurl'd up their Caps, 5 0% en YErn 0 N 
And ſome ten Voices, cryd, God ſabe King: Nirkatd z - 
At which I took the Vantage of thoſe fe. ,, 157 1 1 pat l 

And cry'd, Thanks, gentle Citizens, and Frlends, 1 0% 1b FrtoffT 
This general Ap —— e, and cheetful Shout, 
Argues our Wilde dom, and your Love to Richajd, 
And ev'n here broke off, and came away 855 art HH 200% 

Rich. O Ton gueleſs Blocks ! wou'd they not ſpeaks" RW tA. 
Will not the Miyor then, and his Brethren come: 

Buck. The Mayor is here at Hand. —feign Lacy ſome Fear, N A 
And be not ſpoke with, but by mighty Suit. N 
A Prayer-Book in your Hand, my Lord, were wel 
Standing between two Churchmen of Repute, Finn im we 
For on that Ground PII make an holy 1 r 0 HOYT e 
Yet be not eaſily won to our Requeſts ; UTIE ZERL T1621 OANENN AH 119d 1 
Seem, like the Virgin, fearful of your Wilkes: apy 250k ap 

Rich. My other ſelf . my Counſebs weed 
My Oracle! i my Prophet! my dear Couſin ! ' 
I, as a Child, will go by thy Direaion, | V2: 

Buck. Hark the Lord-Mayor's at hand-—away,r my Loa, 
Nor doubt, but yet we reach our Point propos'd. 

Rich. We cannot fail, my Lord, while you are pilot E 
A little Flattery ſometin does walk: 2 Len, 

Euter Lord-Mayor and Citizens; 26,20 i 


Buck. Welcome, my Lord, I dance Attendance here, . 


i - 
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I'm afraid the Duke will nor be ſpoke withal, nd vor obe 

Enter Cateſby. + biota, 

Nov, Catesby, what ſays your Lord to my 5 Requeſt W207 ol 
Cats 


; 100 K A R D FR Torn; 


"Cat My Lord, he humbly. dves.entreat your Grace 
To viſit him To-morrow, or next Day r 
He's now retir'd, with two Wicht Reverend Wen, 

Divinely bent to Meditation; . bonn 


And in no worldly Suits ond he be word, ans ads þ 4919, uno! of 
To interrupt his holy, Exereiſe. Mt mo! an ee eee ob 


Buck. Return, 12 Calęsby, to the gracious Duke 5 15 
Tell him, my ſelf, the Mayor, and Citizens, 555 
In deep Deſigns, in Matters of, great Moment, n 
No leſs s importing than our general „ e 5 e 


Are come to haye ſomę Conference with his Grace. 1 
Cat. My Lord, EIl inſtantly inform his Hig ey * ON 
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Buck. Ah, my good Lord !. this. Prince is 1 — 0 ee, 
He is not lolling on a lewd: 'Loxe- Bed, e eee e ee 

But on his Knees at Meditation; eier 33 on ON 5 5 
Not dallying with 2 Brace of Courtezans KG Label * 

But with two deep Divines in ſecret IS. Joo on 217 id 
Happy were England, wop'd this virtuous Prince r 


Take on himſelf the T Foil: let Soxercignty. | 8 

L. May. Happy indeed; my Lord. 15 >: + hs 
He will not ſure, refuſe our profer d Lore. 3 

Buck. Alas, my Lordi you know him not, his Minds 
Above this World----he 8 — a Crown immortal. 
Look there, his Door opens: now. where's our Hops: 3 

L. May. See where his Grace ſtands, tyyeen two, Cler ep. * 

Buck. Ay, ay, tis there he S. Cay ht there $ his Flew... 

L. May. How low he bows. to . AY em for their Care; 
And ſee! a Prayer-Book in his Hand! 

Buck. Wou'd he were King; wed give him kart to. pray : I. 
Methinks I wiſh it for the Love he bears the rl i on vir 
How have I heard him vow, he which it hard; 5 
The Mayor ſhou d loſe his Title with his Office. | 
Well, wt 2 knows 2 He may be won. 

L. May. Ah, my Lord! 15 

Buck. See, he comes forth my reds, þ be reſolute; 1 
I know he's cautious to a Fault, but do Z 
Leave him till our honeſt Suit be granted. By 8 
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nner Richard wah e Bl. th 


10 1 In- & ©: 17 de 
Noch. Couſin of Buckingham, © 3 en 0 T ft 
1 do beſeech ' wa Graee to Pardon me, ö abs ; i : 0 11397 * 
Who, earneſt in my zealous Meditation, ws ht 71 


So long defer'd the Service of my Friends; 
Now do I fear Pve done ſome ſtrange Wh. 


That looks diſpracions i in the Ciry's Eye. IF 4% e e 


*Tis juſt you ſhou ' d reprove my Ignorauce. 


Buck, You have, my Lord ; we wiſh your Grace, 


On our Entreaties, wou'd amend your-Fault. 


Rich. Elſe wherefare bre ath I in a Chriſtian _ N a * 
Buck. Know then, it is your Fault, that you reſign * 


The ſceptred Office of your Anceſtors; 


Fair England's Throne, your on due Right e of Birth * 


To the Corruption of a blemiſh'd Stock, 


While in the Mildneſs of your fleeping Thou hes, 


(Which here we waken to our Connitry's Good 
This wounded Iſle does want her oper Limbs, 
Which to recure, join'd with theſe loyal Men, 
Your very worſhipful, and loving Friends ; 9h 
And by their zealous Inſtigation, 


In this juſt Canfe, I come to move your HighneR, 
That on your gracious Self you'd take the = 


And Kingly Government of this your Land, 
Not as Protector, Steward, Subſtitute, TV 
Or lowly Factor for another s Gain; 

But as fucceffively from Blood to Blood, 


Your own by Right of Birth, and Linen Glory. 


Rich. I cannot tell, if to depart in Silence, 
Or bitterly to ſpeak in your __ | 
Fits beſt with my Degree, or ur Condition; 
Therefore to ſpeak in juſt Re fat of your Suit, 
And then in Speaking not to check my Friends 
Definitively thus I anſwer dich : 

Your Love deſerves my T 
Unmeritable, ſhuns your fond Requeſt ; / 


| For, Heav'n be thank'd, there is no need of me, 


3 * 
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Which,  mellow'd by the ſtealin Hours of Tine, 
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The Royal Stock has left-us Royal Fruit, 


Will well become 4 Seat of Maje 


And make us (no doubs) happy br his n 


On him I lay what you wou d lay on me, | 

The Right and Fortune of his happier Stars ; LE 

Which Heav'n forbid my Thoughts ſhowd ob him . : 
Buck. My Lord, hk argues 1 21 in your Grace; 5 

But Gren e well conſider d, 

The weak Re * thereof are nice and trivial. 

Vou ſay that Edward was your Brother's Son, 


So ſay we too, but not by Edward's Wife; 


If ſolemn Contracts are f an Forks, | | _ 
That Title Juſtice gave to 1 y Lucy 3 3 
Ev'n of his Birth cou'd I e Rok, ure 5 ” 


Save that for Reverence to ſome alive, 


I give a ſparing Limit to my Tongue. 


L. May. Upon our Knees, my Lord ,webeg your ( Grace: 

To wear this precious Robe of Dignity, 
Which on a Child muſt fit too looſe and heavy; 
'Tis yours, befitting both your Wiſdom, and your Birth 

Cat. My Lord, this Coldneſs is ankind, IS 5 
Nor ſuits it with ſuch ardent Loyalty. d 

Buct. O make em happy! Grant their lawful Suit. 

Rich. Alas! why wou d you heap this Care on me 2- 

I am unfit for State and Majeſty. 
I thank you fot your Loves but muſt declare 

(1 do beſeech you take it not amiſs) 47 
Iwill not! dare not! muſt not yield to you. 

Buck. If you refufe us, thro' a ſoft Remorſe, . 
Loath to depoſe the Child, your Brother's Son; 3 
(As well we know your Tenderneſs of Heart.) 

Yet know, tho you deny us to the laſt, 

Your Brother's Son ſhall never reign our King, 
But we will plant ſome other in the Throne, 
To the Diſgrace and-Downfal of your Houle - 
4 thus reſolv'd, I bid you, Sir, farewel; 
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My Lond: and Gent! en Lelgye 13 25 f ardon 2032 Is ma 910 T 5 
For this vain Trouble ten Tyrent good; ye wol tom DIA. | 
I wow'd have ſery'd my Con uptty, wa 0 Ki 98. 21103 20 113 wilt * | 
But *twill not be farewel, 5 EX It we Weet- 02) 20 226m bn 
L. May. Be not too caſh? in Ld; his Grace teſeiits. I ü 1 
Bucl. "Aw ay, you but flece ive your felves. ATT b o1'T 
Cat. Sweet Prix nce, accept t] th ite! ft idol N H HHN 
L. May. If BET deny: us, all ke Land will rue 12 ce] AW9. 
Rich. Call = agen you will enforce me to 11911) 20 
A world of Cares I am not made of Stone, 500 27 A % fL 
But penetrable to your Kind Entréaties joy 2607 W re: L268 ye! 10 U 
Tho Heav'n knows, againſt my own inelining- nd, 001 97 - val 2 
Enter Buckitgham. 1 de in alot if 
Couſin of Buckingham, and fage, grave Men, | n HET i IT 
Since you will buckle Fortune on my Back, BH 2 lo N 74 
To bear her Burthen, whether T Vill; rns, 27 K 101 36013 76: 
I muſt have Patience to endure the Load; 03.2 Mc . E 6 ovig bl 
But if black Scandal; her foulfac'd' Kare N. RA 
Attend the Sequel of your. Impoſition, 299.21 2501917 id % 0) 
Your meer Enforcement ſhall Acquittance me; 1 * no Hoifl 
For Heav'n knows, as you may all partly ſee, 13311 1 o 2" 
How far I am fm the Defte vt ep #222 22 nol yoo) 
L. May. Heav'n guard your Grace; we ſee it, and vill 15 it. 
Rich. You will but ſay the Truth, my ia 2m O Sk 
Buck. My Heart's fo full, it ſcarce has vent for Words, LS 
My Knee will better ſpeak my Duty no- ß; nu cus 
Long live our Sovereign, Richard, King of Eng Lande! oy dot 3 2 
Rich. Indeed, your Words have touch d me nearly, Godin; 1051) 


E x 


Pray riſe----I with you cou d recal em. = Hiw 1 

Buck. It wou d be Treaſon now, my Lbrd'; | To-morrow, - LE 
If it ſo pleaſe your Majeſty, from Council loge 01 F 80 
Orders ſhall be given for your Coron atio. 


Rich. Fen when you pleaſe for you will have it foe . 
Buck. To-morrow then we will attend your nl; 


And now we take our Leaves with Joy,  '/ L 97 2:90 
Rich. Couſin, adieu---my loving Friends, firewel:- GU 2307 
1 muſt to my holy Work agen. [Exit omnes preter Richard. 
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Why, now my golden Dream is out— ( 
Ambition, like an early Friend, throws back '' ' 
My Curtains with an eager Hand, o'er-joy'd 
To tell me what 1 dreamt, is true A Crown ! 
Thou bright Reward of ever-daring Minds; 

Oh ! how thy awful Glory fills my Soul ! | 
Nor can the e that got thee, dim thy Luſtre: 
For, not Men's Love, Fear pays thee Adoration. 
And Fame, not more, ſurvives from good, than evil Deeds. 
Th acquiring Youth, that fir'd th* Epbeſian Dome, 
Outlives, in Fame, the pious Fool, that rais'd it. 


| Conſcience lie ill, more Lives muſt yet be draind ; | 
Crowns got with Blood,” muſt be with Blood maintain d. Exit. 


| End of the Third ACT. 
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ACT IV. SckNE the Tower. 
Enter Queen, P. Edward, D. Vork, Duch. Vork, and Lady 


Anne in Tears. 


. 


P. Edw. Ray, Madam, do not leave me yet, 


For I have many more Complaints to tell you, 
Queen. And I unable to redreſs the leaſt. 
What wou'd'ſt thou ſay, my Child? 8 
P. Edw. O, Mother, ſince I firſt have lain i' th' Tower, 
My Reſt has ſtill been broke, with frightful Dreams, 
Or ſhocking News has wak'd me into Tears: 
Fm ſcarce allow'd a Friend to viſit me; 
All my old honeſt Servants are turn'd off, 
And in their rooms are ſtrange ill-natur'd Fellows, 
Who look ſo bold, as they were all my Maſters ; 
And I'm afraid, they'll ſhortly take you from me. 
Duch. York, O mournful hearing 
L. Anne, O! unhappy Prince! 


D. York. 


1 62 * 
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D. 7 wk Plas * Brother, hy dy har weep fo Rog Fire; 
You make me cry too. Af S394 ADA ©; 
Oneen. Alas, poor Innocence, ee eee 

P. Eaw. Wou'd I but knew, at what my Uncle aims ; 
If *twere my Crown, I'd freely give it him, 4 


So he'd but let me %% % e tn MM 
D. Jork. Why, will my Uncle kill us, drs! HSM e eee YE 
H. Edw. I hope he won't----we never * 'd him. 3 2:2 
Queen. -f cannot bear to ſee em thus. ¶Meeping N12 FT 


Ener Lord Stanley. = 
Gan. Madam, I hope your Majeſty will wa. 805 3 
What I am griev'd to fa unwelcome News! ; 3 
Qncen. me ! more Sorrow yet! my Lord, we've long = 
Deſpair'd of happy Tydings ; pray what is't ? | 4 
Kan. On Tueſday laſt, your noble Kinſmen, Rivers, 
. Grey, and Sir Thomas Vaughan, at Pomfret, 
Were executed on a publick Scaffold, a 5 
Duch. York. O daa Tydings ! | e 5 
P. Edw. O poor Uncles! I doubt my turn is next. _ 
L. Anne. Nor mine, I fear, far off. be: 
Queen. Why then, let's welcome Blood * n 
Yield all our Throats to the fierce Tyger's Rage, 
And die lamenting one another's Wrongs ; a 
O ! I foreſaw this ruin of our Houle, [Weeps. 


Enter Gaz. 
Cat. Madam, the King 


Has ſent me to inform your Majelty, 
That you prepare (as is advis'd from Council) 
To-morrow for your Royal Coronation. 
Queen. What do I hear? Tuppert me, Heaven. 
L. Aune. Deſpiteful Tydings ! Oh unpleaſing News! 
Alas, I heard of this before, but could not 
For my Soul take Heart to tell you of it. 
Cat. The King does farther wiſh your Majeſty 
Wou'd leſs employ your Viſits at the Toer; 
He gives me leave Yattend you to the Court, 
And is impatient, Madam, till he ſees you. 


L. Anne, 
I 


Ro E H A R D . THis. 
bs pou Farewel to all; and thou injur'd Queen, 
Forgive the unfriendly Duty I muſt — 8 n 
Sueen, Alas, kind Soul, I envy not thy Glory, 
Nor think I'm pleas d thov'rt Partner in our Sorrow. 

Cat. Madam. 

L. Anne. I come, 1 
Queen. Farewel, thou woſul Welcomer of Glory: | 

Car. Shall I attend your Majeſty >» 

L. Ame. Attend me! whither, to be crown'd 2 
Let me with deadly Venom be anointed, A 
And die &er Men can ſay, Long live the Cuern. 

Queen. Poor grieving Heart! I pity thy complaining. 
L. Ame. No more than with my Soul I mourn for yours; 
A long farewel to all. * " [Exit with Cateſby. 

Kan. Take Comfort, Madam. 

Queen. Alas! here is it to be found 2 
Death and Deſtruction follow us fo cloſe, 
They ſhortly muſt ofertake us. 

Kan. In Brita 
My Son-in-Law, the Earl of Rickinind {till 
Reſides, who with a jealous Eye obſerves 
The lawleſs Actions of dpiring Richard ; 
To him, wou'd I advife you, Madam, fly | 
Forthwith for Aid, Protection, and Redreſs. 

He will, Pm ſure, with open Arms receive you. 

Ducb. York. Delay not, Madam, 

For tis the only Hope that Heaven has left us. 
een. Do with me what you pleaſe for any Change 

Muſt ſurely better our Condition, 

Kan. ] farther wou'd adviſe you, Madam, this Inſtant 

To remove the Princes to ſome | 

Remote Abode, where you your ſelf are Miſtreſs. 

P. Edw. Dear Madam, take me hence, for I ſhall 
Neer enjoy a Moment's- Quiet here. 

3 York. Nor 15 pray, Mother, let 5 go wo. 
een. Come then, my pretty nes, et's awa g 

For here you lie within tho i ed, — wy 
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Who 0 but th unguarded Hour to ſeize you., met aw. 
J A es ds pings 
Lieu. 1 beg your Maje . 50 pardon me; 
But the young Princes muſt, on no Account, l 
Have Egreſs from the Tower. tele 
Nor muſt, (without the King's ef * Licenſe) $79” 
Of what Degree ſoever; any Perſon 
Have Admittance to *em--- all TNT retire. 
Deen. I am their Mother, Sir, who elſe commands em? 
If I paſs freely, they ſhall follow _ 
For you----Fll take the peril of your Fault upon my elf. 
Lieu. My Inclination, Madam, wou d oblige you; 
But I am bound by Oath, and muſt obey : 
Nor, Madam, can I now with ſafety Anſwer 
For this continued Viſit. | 
Pleaſe you, my Lord, to read theſe 1 
Queen. O heav* nly Powers ! ſhall I not ſtay with em ? 
Lieu. Such are the King's Commands, Madam. 
Qucen. My Lord! | 
Han. *Tis too true---and it were vain t 'oppole e em. 
Queen. Support me, Heay'n | 
For Life can never bear the Pangs of ſuch a parting. 
O my poor Children ! O diſtracting fe DOAgUs 4 
I dare not bid 'em (as I fhould) farewel ; 
And then to part in Silence, {tabs my Soul. 
P. Edw. What, muſt you leave us, Mother? 
Ducen. What ſhall I ſay ? _ [Hed 
But for a time, my Loves----we ſhall meet agen, 
At leaſt in Heawn. 
D. Tok. Won't you take me with you, Mother 2 
| 1 ſhall be ſo afraid to ſtay when you are gone. 
Queen. I cannot fpeak to em, and yet we muſt 
Be e let theſe Kiſſes ſay farewel. 
Why! O why ! juſt Heav'n, muſt theſe be our laſt : 
uch. Terk. Give not your Grief ſuch way--be ſudden when you part. 
Queen. I will--- fince it muſt be---ro Heav'n I leave em. 
Hear me, you guardian Powers of Innocence! 


Awake, 
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Awake, or Sleeping -O protect em ſtill; 1 
Still may their belpleß Youth attract Men” S viey, 2 he 
That when the Arm of Cruelty is rais'd, 
Their Looks may drop the lifted: Dagger ab 
From the ſtern Murderer's relenting Hand, fit 
And throw him on his Knees in Penitence. 
Both Princes. O Mother! Mother! 
Queen. O my poor Children! lere, fowl. 


Scent the Moher. 5 FEES \ 


Diſcovering Richard ſeated, Buckin gham F Cateſby, Ratclif, 
Lovel, Sc. 
Rich. Stand all apart Couſin of een 
Buck. My gracious Sovereign. 
Rich. Give me thy Hand ; 
At length by thy Advice, and thy Aſſiſtance, 
Is Richard ſeated on the Engliſh Throne 
But ſay, my Couſin, what 
Shall we wear theſe Glories for a Day, 
Or ſhall they laſt, and we rejoice in em :. 
Buck, 1 hope for Ages, Sir long may they grace you: . 
Rich. O Buckingham / now do I play the Touchſtone, | 
To try if thou be current Friend indeed. | 9 
Young Edward lives, ſo does his Brother Tork. 
Now think what I wou'd ſpeak. 
Buck. Say on, my gracious Lord. 
Rich. I tell thee, Cuz, P've lately had two Spiders 
Crawling upon my ſtartled Hopes now tho 
Thy friendly Hand has bruſh'd em from me, 
Yet ſtill they crawl offenſive to my Eyes; 
wou d have fome Friend to tread upon em. 
I wou'd be King, my Couſin. | 
Buck. Why, fol think you are, my Royal Line, 
Rich. Ha | am I King ? *tis ſo-—but— Edward lives. 
Buck. Moſt true, my Lord. 
_ Rich, Coulin, thou wer't not won't to be ſo dall. 


Shall 
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shall! bis ares wiſh the Baſtards * 
And I wou d have it ſuddenly perform d: 
Now, Couſin, can'ſt thou anſwer me ? 
| Buck. None dare diſpute your Has 8 Pleafure. 2 
Nich. Indeed! methinks thy Kindneſs freezes; Couſin; ; 
| Thou doſt refuſe me then !---- they ſhall not die. 
1 My Lord, fince *tis an Action cannot be 
Recall'd, 'allow me but ſome pauſe to think, . 
Ill inſtantly reſolve your Highneſs. : [Brie 
Car. The King ſeems angry, ce, he gnaws his Lip. 
Nich. Til henceforth deal with ſhorter-ſighted Fools, 
None are for me, that look into my Deeds 
With thinking Eyes------ 
High-reachin g Buckngham grows circumfpect 
The beſt on't is, it may be done without im, 
Tho” not fo well perhaps----had he conſenedd, 
Why, then the Murther had been his, not mine. 
We'll make a ſhift as tis Come hither, Catesby ; 
Where's that ſame Tirrel whom thou told'ſt me of > 
Haſt thou given him thoſe Sums of Gold I order'd 2 
Car. 1 have, my Liege. 
Rich. Where is he ? 
Cat. He waits your Highneſs Pleaſure, 
Rich. Give him this Ring, and ſay my ſelf 


Will bring him farther Orders inſtantly. [Exit Cat. 


The deep revolving Duke of 8 
No more fhall be the Neighbour to my Counſels : ; 
Has he ſo long held out with me untir d, 
And ſtops he now for Breath? Well, be it ſo. 
Enter Lord Stanley. 

How now, Lord Hanley, what's the News : 

Han. 1 hear, my Liege, the Lord Marquis of Dorſet 
Is fled to Richmond, now in Britanny. 
Kich. Why, let him go, my Lord, he may be ſpar'd. 

Hark thee, Razchf, when ſaw'ſt thou Ame, my Queen 2? 

Is ſhe ſtill weak? Has my Phyſician ſeen her 

Rat, He _ my Lord, and fears her Oy: 
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Rich. But he's excelling Skilful, ſhe'll mend ſhortly. | | 
Rat. 1 ws þ ſhe will, my Lord. TEN 
Rich. And if ſhe does, I have millogk my Man, 
I muſt be marry'd to my Brether's Daughter, 
At whom I know the Briton Richmond aims; 
And by that Knot, looks proudly on the Crown. 
But then, to ſtain me with her Brother's Blood, 
Is that the way to wooe the Siſter's Love 2 
No matter what's the way----for while they live 
My goodly Kin IC s on a weak Foundation. 
*Tis done, my Heart's reſolv'd-— they're dead? 
ter Buckingham. 
Buck. My Lord, I have conſider'd in my Mind, 
The late Requeſt that you did ſound me in. 
Rich. Well, let that reſtDorſet is fled to Richmond. 
- Buck. I have heard the News, my Lord. 
Rich. Stanley, he's your near Kinſman well, look to him. 
Buck. My Lord, I claim that Gift, my due by Promiſe. 


For which your Honour, and your Faith's en ag d; 


The Earldom of Hereford, and thoſe Moveables, 
Which you have promis'd I ſhall poſſeſs. = 
| Rich. Hanley, look to your Wife, if ſhe convey 
Letters to Richmond, you ſhall anſwer it. 
Buck. What ſays your Highneſs to my juſt Requeſt ? ? 
Rich. I do remember me, Harry the Sixth 
Did propheſy, that Richmond ſbou d be King, 
When Richmond was a peeviſh Boy. 
Tis odd a King perhaps. «+ 
Enter Cateſby. 
| Car. My Lord, I have obey'd your Highneſs Orders. 
Buck. May it t pleaſe you to reſolve me in my Suit. 
Rich. Lead Tirrel to my Cloſet, Fll meet him. 
Buck. 1 beg your Highneſs Ear, my Lord ? 
Rich. Pm buſy---thou troubleſt me Pm not ith? Vein. 
Buck. O Patience, Heav'n ! ist thus he pays my Service ? 
Was it for this I rais'd him to the Throne : # 
Oh ! if the peaceful Dead have any Senſe 
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Of thoſe le Injuries they bore, while living 
Then ſure the joyful Souls of Blood-ſuck'd 
Henry, Clarence, Haſtings, and all that thro? 

His foul corrupted Dealings have miſcarry'd, 

Will from the Walls of Heav'n in Smiles look down” 
To ſee this Tyrant tumbling from his Throne, rs ENV + 
His Fall unmourn'd, and ene as their own. = 5 g 


oer, 
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1 Tirrel, Dighton, and Foreſt. 

Tir. Come, Gentlemen, | | 
Have you concluded on the Means? 

Foreſt. Smothering will make no Noiſe, Sir. 
Ji Let it be done #th* dark---- for ſhon'd you ſee 
Their young Faces, who knows how far their Looks 
Of Innocence may tempt you into Pity ? EY 

_ Foreſt. *Tis Eaſe, and living well, makes Innocence. 
I hate a Face leſs guilty than my own ; 

Were all that now ſeem Honeſt, deep as we 
In Trouble, and in Want, they'd all be Rogues. 
Tir. Stand back Lieurenam, have you prob e the Keys ? 
Enter Lieutenant. 

Lieu. I have 'em, Sir. [Gives a mo 

Tir. Then here's your Warrant to deliver em. 

Lieu. Your Servant, Sir. 

What can this mean? Why at this dead of Night to 
Give *em too? *Tis not for me enquire, Exit. 
Tir. There, Gentlemen; ¶Exeun. ſeverally. 
That way----you have no farther need of me. 
Enter Richard. 
Rich. Wou'd it were done: 
There is a buſy.Something here, 
That fooliſh Cuſtom has made terrible, 
To the intent of evil Deeds; 
And Nature too, as if ſhe knew 
Me Womaniſh, and Weak, rugs at 


RICH R: 


| My Heart-Strings with complaining; , Jl Hama 4 
To talk me from m PTD fe bow gi Pa 45 F A FO 
SSA 
Men's Tongues will ſay, of what 1 Hearts | muſt think 
To have no Creature love me living,, fur warned 15 200! 


My Memory when dead. 

Shall fature Ages, when theſe Children $ Tale 

Is told, drop Tears in pity of their hapleſs Fate, 
And read with Deteſtation the Miſdeeds of ; FS 8 
The crook-back'd heh gh cruel, barbarous, P 1 MT 
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Nor Ha ſto t my wa ec, ſer? em n ns 
They can't but ſay J had the Crown; bas b . 
I Was not Fool as well as Villain. e BS nr - 
Hark ! the Murder's doing; Princes l Tt | 
To me there's Muſick in your Paſling-Bell. . be, 
Due Tirrel. 

Tir. *Tis done; the barbarous bloody AR; is done. 
Ha! the King his coming backer: ar-this. .. 1.5 -: ---... 
Late Hour, 15 eaks him impatient for the Neus. TW 

EL CR 

Rich. Now, my Tirrel, how are the Brats alpos d 3 
Say am I happy ? Halt chou dealt upon eme 

Tir. If to have done the thing you gave in Charge 
Beget your Happineſs, then, ir, be happy, 
For it is done. 

Rich. But did'ſt thou ſee * em dead 2 

Tir. I did, my Lord. 

Rich. And bury'd, my good Tg; . a 20 

ir. In that I thought to aſk your Grace's Pierre 

Rich. 1 have it—- Il have *em ſure — get me a Coffin 
Full of Holes, let em be both cramm'd into it, 
And hark thee, in the Night-tide throw em * "00 1e 
The Thames-—once i in, they'll find the way to the bottom; 
Mean time, but think how [ may do thee Good, 3 
And be Inheritor of thy Dai. of 4 159 303 e 


R 
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„ humbly thank your Highneſs, 5 
Rich. 1 it ſtraight, goo Tirrel.” wks 1108 <1 nt. HLGT 
Tir. Conclude it done, my Lord.” e ana Ew. 
Nich. Why then my loudeſt Fears are huſh'd ; EVE: 
The Sons of Edward have eternal Reſt, ens Ao 
And Ame, my Wife, has bid this World end; N 
While fair El:zabeth, my beauteous Niece, 28 
Like a new Morn, lights onward to my Wiſhes. 
Emer N 6M 
Cat. My Lord. © Th 
Rich. Good News, or bas, that 00 cont i in ſo fo bluntly? bn 
Cat. Bad News, my Lord, Morton is fled to Nicbmond, 
And Buckinghars, backed with the hardy Nehmen, 
Is in the Field, and ſtill his Power encreaſes. 
Rich. Morton with Richmond, touches me more near 
Than Buckmgham, and his raſh levy'd Numbers. 
But come, Dangers retreat, when boldly they're confronted, 
And dull Delays lead Impotence and Fear ; 
Then fiery Expedition raiſe my Arm, 
And fatal may it fall on cruſh'd Rebellion. 


Leis muſter Men, my Council i Is my Shield 15 
We muſt be brief when Traytors brave the Field. [Exit. 


Enter Queen, and Ducheſs of York. 
Queen. O my poor Children O my tender Babes 
My unblown Flowers, pluck d by untimely Hands ; 
If yet your gentle Souls fly in the Air, 
And be not fix d in Doom perpetual ; 
Hover about me with your airy Wings, 
And hear your Mother's Lamentation. | 
Why ſlept their Guardian Angels, when this Deed was done? 
Duch Tork. So many Miſeries have drain'd my Eyes, 
That my Woe-weary'd Tongue is ſtill and mute; 
Why ſhou' d Calamity be full of Words ? 
ueen. Let's give *em Scope, for tho? they can't remove, 
Yet they do eaſe Afliion. 
Dach, York, Why then, let us be loud in Exclamations 
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To Richard. haſte, and pierce him with our Cries; | 
That from henceforth his Conſcience may ee, 
The cloſe Whiſpers of his relentleſs Heart. 
Hark! his Trumpet ſounds—this Way he muſt pas. : 
¶ Trum 1. ſands a March. 
Queen. Alas! Te not the daring to confront him. 
Buch. York. I have a Mother's Ri ghr, Fll force him hear me. 
Emer Richard and Cateiby, with Forces. 
Rich. Who intercepts me in my Expedition 2 2 4 
Duch. York. Do'ſt thou not know. me? Art thou not my 7 Son. 8 
Rich. J cry you, Mercy, Madam, Is it you? 
Duch, York. Art thou my Sen? 
Rich. I, I thank Heav'n, my Father, and your fag. 
Duch. York. Then I command thee hear me. 
Rich. Madam, I have a touch of your Condition, 
That cannot brook the Accent of Reproof. _ 
Duch. York. Stay, I'll be mild and gentle in my Words. 
Rich. And brief, good Mother, for I am in haſte. 
Ducb. York. Why, L have ſtaid for thee (juſt Heav'n knows 
In Torment and Agony. 
Rich. And came I not at laſt to comfort you: 
Duch. York. No, on my Soul, too well thou know & i it, 
A grievous Burthen was thy Birth to me, 
Techy and Wayward was thy Infancy, 
Thy Prime of Manhood, daring, bold, and ſtubborn, 
Thy Age confirmed, moſt ſubtle, proud, and bloody. 
Rich. If 1 am fo diſgracious in your Eye, 
Let me march on, and not offend you, Madam ; ; 
Strike up the Drum. 
Duch. York. Yet ſtay, I charg thee hear me. 
Queen. If not, hear me for I have Wrongs will ſpeak 
Without a Tongue methinks the very Sight 
Of me ſhou'd turn thee into Stone; 
Where are my Children, Richard? 
Duch. York. Where is thy Brother Clarence 2 
Queen. Where Haſtings 7 
Dach. York, Rroers ? 


> Sa _ Once, 
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Rich. AFlouriſh, Trumpets, ſtrike Marina; Drums, Wis lob 2d 


Let not the Heaven's hear theſe tell tale Women 1185 
Rail on the Heaven: SAnvinted--— Strike, I ſay: 
mi MOHD * 10 Dann * a Thampes 
Either be patient and entreat me fair, | 
Or with the clamorous Report of War, ac dT ww | | 
Thus will I drown your Exclamations. © ae =_ 
Duch. Tark. Then hear me; Heav'n; and Hear n at oy lateſt Hour = 
Be deaf to him, as he is now to me. | fr HOY £43 © 037 _ 


Fer from this War he turn a Cengiz N 
Ye Powers, cut off his dangerous Thread of Life," * 
Leſt his black Sins riſe higher in Account, n —_ 
Than Hell has Pains to puniſh, | | TB. : Munk WW 17% . 
Miſchance and Sorrow wait thee't to ah Field,” por] ond 2611 0 "I 
Heart's Diſcontent, languid, and lean Deſpatt; . 65 = 
With all the Hells of Guilt purſue thy Steps for ever. [Ex — 
Queen. Tho far more Cauſe, yet much leſs Power to curſe, 0 


Abides in me I ſay Amen to her. I 
Rich. Stay, Madam, I wou'd beg ſome Words with you. 
Qucen. What can'ſt thou aſk, that I have now to grant? 

Is't another Son? Richard, I have none. 
Rich. You have a beauteous e, call'd Elizabeth. 


Ducen. Muſt the die too? | 
Rich. For whoſe fair Sake I'll bring more Good to you, 
Than ever you or yours from me had Harm. 


So in the Lethe of thy angry Soul 
Thowlt drown the ſad Remembrance of thoſe Wrongs 


Which thou ſuppoſeſt me the cruel Cauſe of. | 

Queen. Be brief, leſt that the Proceſs of thy Kindneſs 
Laſt longer telling than thy Kindneſs Date. 

Rich. Know then, that from my Soul 1 love the fair 
Eliaabeib, and will, with your Permiſſion, 
Seat her on the Throne of England. 

cen. Alas ! vain Man, how can'ſt thou wooe her 2 2 


= That wou'd I learn E you, 
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As one 13 beſt acquainted with her Humour. 


een. If thou wilt learn of me, then wooe her thus; 


Send to her, by the Man that kilFd her Brothers, 
A pair of bleed: ng Hearts--——thereon N 
Edward and Juri. — then haply will ſhe weep. 
On this preſent her with an Handkerchief, | 
Stain'd in their Blood, to wipe her woeful Eyes : 2 
If this Inducement move her not to love, 
Read oer the Hiſtory of thy noble Deeds; - 
Tell her, thy Policy took off her Uncle 
Clarence, Rivers, Grey, nay, and for her Sake 
Made quick Conveyance with her dear Aunt Ae. 


Rich. You mock me, Madam ; this is not t the Way 


To win your Daughter. | 
veen. There is no other Way, 

Unleſs thou cow'd'ſt put on ſome other Form, 
And not be Richard, that has done all this. 

Rich. As I intend to proſper and repent, 
So thrive I in my dangerous Affairs 
Of hoſtile Arms; my ſelf, my ſelf confound, 
Ho n and Fortune bar me happy Hours, 
„yield me not thy Light, nor Night, thy Ref 
I oppoſite all RR of good Luck, 
To my Proceeding, if with dear Heart's Love, 
Immaculate Devotion, holy Thoughts, 
I tender not the fair Eliaabeih. 
In her conſiſts thy Happineſs and mine; 
Without her, follows to my ſelf and thee, 
Her ſelf, the Land, and many a Chriſtian Soul, 
Death, Deſolation, Ruin, and Decay : 
It cannot, will not be avoided, but by this. 


yo 


Queen. What ſhall I ſay? Still to x "ner his En, 


I fear will but incenſe him to Revenge; 
And to conſent, I ſhow'd abhor my elf: 
Vet I may ſeemingly comply, and thus, 
LO y ſending Richmond Word of his latent, 


Shall gain ſome Time to let my Child _ him. 


It 
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It ſhall be ſo. we 
I have conſider'd, 405 0 your important Wiſhes, 
And cou d I but believe you real - 

Rich. Now. by the ſacred Hoſts of Saints 8 
Queen. O 357 not ſwear, my Lord, I aſk no Oath, 
| Unleſs my Daughter doubts you more than J. 
Rich. O my kind Mother, (I muſt call you yo | 
Be thou to her my Love's ſoft Orator, 
Plead what I will be, not what I have been, 
Not my Delerts, but what I will deſerve. © 
And ven this warlike Arm ſhall have chaſtis'd 
The audacious Rebel, hot-brain'd Bucknghaw ; 
Bound with triumphant Garlands will I Come, 
And lead thy Daughter to a Conqueror's Bed. 


To hear how fair a Progreſs I have made : 
Till when be happy as you're penitent. 


Rich. My Heart goes with you to my Love, farewe] [Exit dees 


Relenting, ſhallow-thoughted Woman. 
| Euer Ratcliff, 

How now ! the News! | 
Rat. Moſt gracious Sovereign, on the Weſtern Coaſts 
Rides a moſt powerful Navy, and our Fears 
Informs us Richmond is their Admiral. 

There do they hull, expecting but the Aid 


Of Buckingham to welcome them aſhore. 


Cat. My Lord, your Pleaſure. | 

Rich. Poſt to the Duke of Norfolk inſtantly, 
Bid him ſtrait levy all the Strength and Power 
That he can make, and meet me faddenty 
At H ahicbury-----Commend me to his GraCe---avay. 

Euer Lord Stanley. 

Well, my Lord, what News have you gather'd 2 

San. Richmond is on the Seas, my Lord. 

Rich. There let him ſink and be the Seas on him, 
White-liver'd Renagade----what does he there? 


Queen. My Lord, farewel----in fome few Fog Sa 


2 


Rich. We muſt prevent him then Come hither, caely. 


[Exit Car. 
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E 1 1 not, mighty Sovereign, but by Gueſs. 
Rich. Well, as you gneſs. / 
Kan. Stitr d up by Dorſer, Buckin ham, 351 Morin. 
He makes for 1d, here to 7 — the Crown. 
Rich. Traytor ! the Crown here is thy Power then, , 
To beat him bac? 
Where be thy Tenants, and thy Followens ; "I 
The Foe upon our Coaſt, and thou no Friends to meet em 8 
Or haſt thou marched them to the Weſtern Shore, 
To give the Rebels Conduct from their Ships? 
Kan. My Lord, my Friends are ready A ith? North, 
Nich. The North / why what do they do i'th* Narth, 
When they ſhou'd ſerve their —5 in the Net? 
Kan. I hey yet have had no Orders, Sir, to move ; 
If *tis your Royal Pleaſure they hou'd march, 
III lead *em on with utmoſt haſte to join you; 
Where, and what time your Majeſty ſhall pleaſe. tk 
Rich. What, thou would'| be gone to join with Richmond? 
Kan. Sir, you've no cauſe to doubt my a | 
I neer yet was, nor ever will be falſe. 
Rich. Away then to thy Friends, and lead em on 
To meet me---hold, come back - will not truſt thee : 
Tue thought a way to make thee ſure your Son, 
George Stanley, Sir, Tl have him left behind, 
A look your Heart be firm, 
Or elſe his Head's 3 is but frail. g 
Can. As J prove true, my Lord, ſo deal with him. [Exit, 
Emer Ratcliff. 
Rat. My Lord, the Army of great Buclingbam, 
By ſudden Floods, and fall of Waters, 
Is half loſt, and ſcatter ; 5 
And he himſelf wander'd away alone, 
No Man knows whither. 
Rich. Has any careful Officer proclainrd 
Reward to him that brings the Traytor in? 
Rat. Such Proclamation has bean made, my Lord. 
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Euer Cateby. © 7 
Gat. My Links; FR Duke of Buckingham is taken. | x: 
Rich. Off with his Head----ſo much for Buckingham. 
Car. My Lord, I am forry I muſt tell more News. 
Rich. Gut with it. 
Cat. The Earl of Richmond, with a mighty Power, WH 2659 0 E 
Is landed, Sir, at Milford ; 1 0 942 1 
And to confirm the News, Lord Marquis Does, bqu 507 v2'T Y 
And Sir Thomas Lovewel, are up in Yorkſhire. Rata) EZ 
Rich. Why ay, this looks Rebellion Ho ou Horſe! 0 bi 
By Heav'n, the News alarms my ſtirring Soul ; 13 
And as the Wretch, whoſe Fever-weakned Joints, 
Like ſtrengthleſs Hinge s buckle under Life, 
Impatient of his Fit, breaks like a Fire, 
From his fond Keeper's Arms, and ſtarts away: { 
Ev'n ſo theſe War- worn Limbs grown weak, 19's 
From Wars diſuſe, being now enrag'd with War, SAW bas 
Feel a new Fury, and are thrice themſelves. 
Come forth, my honeſt Sword, which here I vow, OTE £ 
By my Soul's Hove. ſhall neer agen be ſheath'd;  * f 
Neer ſhall theſe watching Eyes have needful Reſt, * N A YR 77 
Till Death has clos'd 'em in a glorious Grave, t | bY 
Or Fortune giv'n me meaſure of Revenge. Exit. 


End of the Fourth A C T. 
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A 8 V. 8 CENE . 
Enter Richmond, Oxford, Blunt, Herbert, and others, 


Richm. Hus far into the Bowels of the Land 

| Have we march'd on without Impediment. 
Richard, the bloody and devouring Boar, 
Whoſe ravenous Appetite has ſpoil'd your Fields, 
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Laid this rich Country waſte, and rudely V 
Its ripen'd Hopes of fur Poſterity, 3 
ls now even in the Centre of the ill, 
As we're inform'd, near to the Town of Leiceſter; 
From Tamworth, thither, is but one Day's March : 
And here receive we from our Father Hanley, 
Lines of fair Comfort, and Encouragement, 
Such as will help and animate our Cauſe, 
On which let's cheerly on, couragious Friends, 
To reap the Harveſt of a laſting Peace, 
Or Fame more laſting from a well-fought War. 
Oxf. Your Words | Fil Fire, my Lord, and warm our Men, 
Who look'd, methought, but cold before----diſhearten' = ; 
With the unequal Numbers of the Foe. 
Richm. Why, double 'em ſtill, our Cauſe wou'd conquer em. 
Thrice is he arm'd that has his Quarrel juſt, 
And be but naked, tho lock d up in Steel, 
Whoſe Conſcience with Injuſtice is corrupted : | 
The very Weight of Richard's Guilt ſhall cruſh him. 1 
Blunt. His beſt of Friends, no doubt will ſoon be ours. I 
Oxf. He has no Friends, but what are ſuch thro Fear. 
Richm. And we no Foes, but what are ſuch to Heav'n. 
Then doubt not, Heav'n's for us---let's on, my Friends. 


True Hope neer tires, but mounts with Fa ole s Wings ; 
Kings it makes Gods, and meaner Creatures „ Ikxeunt. 


Scar E Baſworth-Field. 


Enter Richard, Norfolk, Ratcliff, curry „Ee. 

Nich. Here pitch our Tent, een in Bo/wo: th-Field. 
My good Lord of Norfolk, the cheerful Speed © 

Of your Supply has merited my Thanks. 

 Norf. I am rewarded, Sir, in Having Power 

To ſerve your Majeſty. _ 

Rich. You have our Thanks, my Lord, up with my Tent, 
Here will I lie To-night----bur where to To- -morrow 2? Well, 
8 No 
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No Matter where has any careful Friend TE WE 
Diſcover'd yet the Number of the Rebels? „3 
Norf. My Lord, as I from certain Spies am well Wit 
Inform'd, fix or ſeven Thoufand i is their 
Utmoſt Pover. 
eich. Why, our Battalions treble that Account; 
Beſide, the King's Name is a Tower of Strength, 
Which they upon the adverſe Faction want. 
Norf. Their Wants are greater yet, my Lord---thoſe e en 
Of Motion, Life, and Spirit did you but know 
How wretchedly their Men diſgrace the Field ; 
Oh ſuch a tatter'd Hoſt of mounted Seate-erowy | 
So poor, ſo famiff'd ; their Executors, 
The greedy Crows, fly hovering o'er cheir Heads, 
Impatient for their lean Inheritance. 
Nich. Now, by St. Paul, we'll ſend *em Dinners and Apparel; 
Nay, give their faſting Horſes Provender, 
And after fight *em-----How long muſt we ſtay, 
My Lords, before theſe deſperate Fools will give 
Us Time to lay 'em with their Faces upwards? 
Nerf. Unleſs their Famine faves our Swords that Labour, 
To-morrow's Sun will light 'em to their Ruin; 
So ſoon, I hear, they mean to give us Battel. 
Rich, The ſooner ſtill the better Come, my Lords, 
Now let's ſurvey the Vantage of the Ground. 
Call me ſome Men of ſound Direction. 
Norf. My gracious Lord------- 
Rich. What ſay'ſt thou, Norfolk ? 
Norf. Might I 3 7 your Majeſty, you yet 
Shall fave the Blood that may be ſhed To-morrow. 
Rich. How ſo, my Lord ? 
Norf. The poor Condition of the Rebels tell me ; 
'That on a Pardon offer'd to the Lives 
Of thoſe who inſtantly ſhall quit their Arms, 
Young Richmond, e er To-morrow's dawn, were friendleſs. 
Rich. Why that indeed was our fixth Harry s Way, 
Which made his Reign one Scene of rude Commotion. 
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RICHARD the Taizv. 
P11 be in Men's Deſpite a Monarch; no, 


Let Kings that fear 36, Blows and Revenge for me. 
Oxford, Blunt, Sir William Brandon, &c. 


Enter R:chmond, 
Richm. The weary Sun has made a golden Set, 
And by yon ruddy Brightneſs of the Clouds, . 
Gives Token of a goodly Day To-morrow. 
Sir William Brandon, you ſhall bear my Standard. 
Here have I drawn the Model of our Battel, 
Which parts in juſt CONE our ſmall Power: 
Here may each Leader know his ſeveral Charge. 
My Lord of Oxford, you Sir Walter Herbert, 
And Sir William Brandon, (tay with me; 
The Earl of Pembroke keeps his Regiment. 
„ MS 
Sold. Sir, a Gentleman, that calls himſelf Hanley, 
Deſires Admittance to the Earl of Richmond. 
Richm. Now by our Hopes, my noble Father-in-Law : 
Admit him----my good Friends, your Leave a while. 
2 8 Enter Lord Stanley. 
My honour'd Father ! on my Soul, 7 
The Joy of ſeeing you this Night, is more 


Than my moſt knowing Hopes preſagd-----What News? 


Han. I by Commiſſion bleſs thee from thy Mother, 
Who prays continually for Richmond's Good: 
The Queen too, has with Tears of Joy conſented 
Thou ſhould'ſt eſpouſe Eligabeth her Daughter, 

At whom the Tyrant Richard cloſely aims. 

In. brief (for now the ſhorteſt Moment of 
My Stay is bought with Hazard of my Life) 
Prepare thy Battel early in the Morning, 

(For ſo the Seaſon of Affairs requires) 

And this be ſure of, I, upon the firſt 

Occaſion offer'd, will deceive ſome Eyes, 

And aid thee in this doubtful Shock of Arms, 
In which I had more forward been e'er this, 
But that the Life of thy young Brother George, 
(Whom for my Pawn of Faith ſtern Richard keeps) 
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V ou'd then be forfeit to his wild Revenge. 

Farewel, the rude Enforcement of the Time 

Denies me to revive thoſe Vows of Love, 

Which fo long ſunder'd Friends ſhou' d dwell upon. 

 Richm, We may meet agen, my Lord . 
Han. Till then, once more farewel----be reſolute, and conquer. 
Richm. Give bind ſafe Conduct to his Regiment. 1 Exit. 

Well, Sirs, To-morrow proves a buſy Day; Er 

But come, the Night's far ſpent- let's into Council ; 

Captain, an Hour before the Sun Sets up, 

Let me be wak'd-----I will in Perſon walk Ta) 

From Tent to Tent, and early cheer the Soldiers. [Exxunt. 


SCENE Boſworth-Freld. 


Enter Richard; Ratcliff, Norfolk, and Cateſby. 


Rich. Catesby. 
Cat. Here, my 1:ord. 
Rich. Send out a Purſuivant at Arms 
To Hanley's Regiment; bid him fore Sun-riſe 
Meet me with his Power, or young George's Head 
Shall pay the Forfeit of his cold Delay ; 
What, is my Beaver eaſter than it was, 
And all my Armour laid into my Tent 2 
Cat. It is, my Liege; all is in Readineſs. 
Rich. Good Nor folk, hie thee to thy Charge ; 
Uſe careful Watch-----chuſe truſty Centinels. 
Nerf. Doubt not, my Lord. S 
Rich. Be ſtirring with the Lark, good Norfolk. 
Norf. 1 ſhall, my Lord------ Rus. 
Rich. Saddle white my for the Field To-morrow. 
Is Ink and Paper ready > | 
Cat. It is, my Lord. 
Rich. An Hour after Midnight, come to my Tent, $45. 71 
And help to arm me A good Night, my Friends. [ Exit. 
Cat. Methinks the King has not that pleas'd Alacrity, 
Nor Cheer of Mind that he was wont to have, 
Rat. 
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RICHAR Dr Tann 133 
Rat. The meer Effect of Buſineſ nm 5 
You'll find him, Sir, another Man the Field, N 
When you ſhall ſee him with his Beaver u, | 
Ready 2 mount his neighing Steed, with whom 
He, ſmiling, ſeems to 1 — ſome wanton Talk, 

Clapping his pamper'd Sides to hold him ſtill; 
Then with a Motion ſwift, and light as Air, 
Like fiery Mars, he vaults him to the Saddle ; 
| Looks Terror to the Foe, and Courage to his Soldiers. 

Cat. Good-night to Richmond then ; for, as I hear, 
His Numbers are ſo few, and thoſe ſo ſick, 
And famiſh'd in their March, if he dares fight 2 — 
He jumps into the Sea to cool his Fever. 
But come, tis late----- Now let's to our Tents, 
We've few Hours good before the Trumpet wakes us. Eaeun. 

Enter Richard from his Tent. 

Rich. *Tis now the dead of Night, and half the World 
Is with a lonely ſolemn Darkneſs hung ; 
Yet I (fo coy a Dame is Sleep to me) 
With all the weary Courtſhip of 
My Care-tir'd Thoughts can't win her to my Bed ; 
Tho! ev'n the Stars do wink, as *twere, with over-watching ; 
PII forth, and walk a 5 7 the Air s refreſhing, 
And the ripe Harveſt of the new-mown Hay, 
Gives it a | and wholſome Odour : 
How awful is this Gloom----and hark, from Camp to Camp 
The Hum of either Army ſtilly ſounds ; 
That the fixt Centinels almoſt receive 
The ſecret Whiſpers of each other's Watch : 
Steed threatens Steed in high and boaſtful Neighings, 
Piercing the Night's dull Ear----Hark, from the Tents, 
The Armourers accompliſhing the Knights, 
With clink of Hammers cloſing Rivets up, 
Give dreadful Note of Preparation ; while ſome 
Like Sacrifices, by their Fires of Watch, 
With Patience kr, and inly ruminate 
The n $ Danger by yon Heav'n, my ſtern 

Impa= 


r 


E F The ie Tragical HISTO R 7 1 
Impatience chides this tardy-gated Night, CO Talk OR, 


© Who, like a foul and ugly Witch, does limp” | 


So tediouſſy away Pl to my Couch, 
And once more try to ſleep her into Morning. 


[Lies down; 4 Grow i board, 


Ha ! what means that diſmal Voice? Sure tis 
The Eccho of ſome yawning Grave, 

That teems with an untimely Choſt.— tis gone! 

T was but my Fancy, or perhaps the Wind, 
Forcing his Entrance thro' ſome hollow Cavern. 
No matter what I feel my Eyes grow heavy. 


; | eps. | 
King Henry's Ghoſt, Lady Anne's Glo, and the 


Ghoſts of the young Princes riſe. 
Hen. O thou ! whoſe unrelenting Thoughts, not all 
The hideous. Terrors of thy Guilt can ſhake, 
Whole Conſcience, with thy Body, ever ſleeps, 
Sleep on; while I, by Heav'n's high Ordinance, 
In Dreams of Horror wake thy frighted Soul: 
Now give thy Thoughts to me; let *em behold 
Theſe gaping Wounds, which thy Death-dealing Hand, 
Within the Tower gave my anointed Body; 
Now ſhall thy own devouring Conſcience gnaw 
Thy Heart, and terribly revenge my Murder. 
Prin. Richard, dream on, and ſee the wandring Spirits 
Of thy young Nephews, murder da in the Tower - 
Cou'd not our Youth, our Innocence perſuade 
Thy cruel Heart to ſpare our harmleſs Lives ? 
Who, but for thee, alas, might have enjoy'd 
Our many-promis d Years of Happineſs, 
No Soul, ſave thine, but pities our Miſuſage ; ; 
O, *twas a cruel Deed ! therefore alone, 
Unpitying, unpity'd ſhalt thou fall. 


L. Ame. Think on the Wrongs of wretched Ame, thy Wife, 


Ev'n in the Battel's Heat remember me; 
And edgeleſs fall thy Sword----- deſpair and die. 

Hen. The Morning s Dawn has 3 d me away ; j 
Now, Richard, wake in all the Hells of Guilt; 
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And let that wild Deſpair, which now does prey "8 


Upon thy mangled T oughts, alarm the World. bg 
A terrible Example. =” | TW 


Rich. Give me a Horſe-----bind up my Wounds ! 
Have Mercy, Heav'n ! ha! Soft! *twas but a Dream; 
But then ſo terrible, it ſhakes my Soul: 

Cold Drops of Sweat hang on my trembling Fleſh ; 
My Blood grows chilly, and I freeze with Horror. 
O tyrant Conſcience ! how do'ſt thou afflit me: 
When I look back, tis terrible retreating : 
I cannot bear the Thought, nor dare repent ; 
I am but Man, and Fate, do thou diſpoſe me. 
Who's there? —— 

Emer Cateſby. 

Cat. Tis I, my Lord the Village-Cock 
Has thrice done Salutation to the Morn ; £9 
Your Friends are up, and buckle on their Armour. 

Rich. O Catesby / J have had ſuch horrid Dreams. 

Cat. Shadows, my Lord— below the Soldier's heeding. 

Rich. Now, by my this Day's Hopes--Shadows To-night 
Have {truck more Terror to the Soul of Richard, 
Than can the Subſtance of ten thouſand Soldiers 
Arm'd all in Proof, and led by ſhallow Richmond. 

Cat. Be more your ſelf, my Lord: Conſider, Sir, 
Were it but known a Dream had frighted you, 

How would your animated Foes KH on't ? 

Rich. Periſh that Thought-----no never be it ſai. 

That Fate it ſelf cou'd awe the Soul of Richard. 


Hence babbling Dreams, you threaten bere m vam ; 


Conſcience avant, Richard's himſelf again : . 
Hark / the ſhrill Trumpet ſounds, to Horſe, away, 
My Soul's in Arms, and eager for the Fray. Exit. 


Emer Richmond, Oxford, Soldiers, Sc. 
Richm. Halt. 
Hold. Halt---- halt 


Richm. 


Dy - * k 
at 
b * 
* q Fx 9 9 
2 
wh, 


136 The Trage H I ST 0 R 1 ”Y 
Richm. How far i is it unto the Morning, Friends? Py” 


| Oxf. Near Four, my Lord. Fees 
Richm. *Tis well m glad to find we are eh ay Stirrers. - 


Oxf. Methinks the Foe's leſs forward than we thought em: 


Worn, as we are, we brave the Field before em. 
Richm. Come, there looks Life in ſuch a cheerful Haſte : £ 
If Dreams ſhou'd animate a Soul reſolv'd, | 
I'm more than pleas'd with thoſe I've had To-night ; 
Methought that all the Ghoſts of them, whoſe Bodies 
Richard murder'd, came mourning to "my 8 


And rouz'd me to revenge em. 
Oxf. A good Omen, Sir hark, the Trumpet of 


The Enemy: It ſpeaks them on the March. 

Richm. Why then, let's on, my Friends, to face em; 
In Peace there's nothing ſo becomes a Man 
As mild Behaviour and Humility : | 
But when the Blaſt of War blows in our Ears, 
Let us be Tygers in our fierce Deportment ; 
For me, the Ranſom of my bold Attempt 
Shall be this Body on the Earth's cold Face ; 
But if we thrive, the Glory of the Action 
The meaneſt here ſhall ſhare his part of: 
Advance your Standards, draw your willing Swords, 
Sound Drums and Trumpets, boldly and , 
The Word's Saint George, Richmond, and Vittory. [Exit. 

Euer Richard, Cateſby, e. 

Rich. Who ſaw the Sun To-day : 

Cat. He has not yet broke forth, my Lord. 
Nich. Then he diſdains to ſhine----for by the Clock 
He ſhou'd have brav'd the Eaſt an Hour ago : 

Not ſhine To-day ! why, what is that to me 
More than to Richmond? for the ſelf- ſame Heav'n 
That frowns on me, looks. lowring upon him. 

Euter Norfolk with a Paper. 

Norf. Prepare, my Lord, the Foe is in the Field. 
Rich. Come, bultie buſtle, Capariſon my Horſe, 
Call forth Lord Hanley, bid him ditt his Power; 
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My ſelf will lead the Soldiers to the Plain. [Ep Cat, 
Well, Norfolk, what think'ſt thou now? 
g NVrf. That we ſhall conquer - but on my Tent 


This Morning early was this TONE found. 
Rich. [ Reads. |. 


Jockey of Norfolk, be not too bold, 
For Dickon thy Maſter 18 bought and old. 
A weak Invention of the Enemy : 
Come, Gentlemen, now each Man to his Charge, 
And e er we do beſtride our foaming Steeds, 
Remember whom you are to cope withal, 
A Scum of Britons, Raſcals, Runaways, 
Whom their o'er- cloy'd Country vomits forth _ 
To deſperate Adventures, and aflur'd Deſtrudtion - : 
If we 5 conquer'd, let Men conquer us, 
And not theſe baſtard Britons, whom our Bader 
Have, in their own Land beaten, ſpurn'd, and trod on, 
And left em on Record the Heirs of Shame: 
Are theſe Men fit to be the Heirs of En gland 2 
Enter Cateſby. b 
What ſays Lord Hanley will he bring bs Power 2 
Cat. He does refule, my Lord----he will not, Sir. 
Rich. Off with his. Son George's Head : 
Norf. My Lord, the Foe's already paſt the Marſh-— 
After the Battel, let young Hanley die. 
Nich. Why, after be it then. 
A thouſand . are ſwelling in my Boſom; 
Draw Archers, draw your Arrows to the Head, 
Spur your proud Horſes hard, and ride in Blood ; 
And thou, our warlike N thrice renown 'd, 
1 George, inſpire me with the Rage of Lions : Mt. 
Upon 'em Charge----follow me. {Exenmnt. 
[Several Excurſtyns, Soldiers drove acroſs the Stage by Richard. 
Re-enter Richard. 
Rich. What, ho! young Richmond, ho ! tis Richard calls; 
hate thee, Harry, for thy Blood of Lamafter;\ 
Now, if thou doſt not hide thee from my Sword, | 15 E 
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Now white the angry Trumpet founds alarms, 2000 2 N 
And dying Groans tranſpieree the wounded: Air: pier Art e 
Richmond, 1 ſay, come forth, and ſingle face me: PIE 
Richard is hoarſe with daring thee to Arms. 2 225 | 
Ener Cateſby, and Norfolk in d; forder. 3 
Cat. Reſcue !' reſcue ! my Lord of Norfolk haſte,” 49420! 
The King enacts more Wonders than a eas 
Daring an Oppoſite to ev'ry Danger : = 
His Horſe is {lain, and all on foot he fights, [94 110. % 
Secking for Richmond in the Throat of Death; b YH 199 BALL, . 
Nay, haſte, my Lord---- the Day's againſt us. mee 131 
Enter Richard and Natclift. | 
Rich. A Horſe ! a Horſe ! my Kingdom for a Horſe. 
Rat. This Way, this Way, my Lord below yon Ticker” 
Stands a ſwift Horſe---- away, Ruin purſues us; | 
Withdraw, my Lord; for only Flight can ſave you. 
Rich. Slave! I have ſet my Life upon a Caſt, 
And ] will ſtand the Hazard of the Die: 
I think there be ſix Richmonds in the Field, 
Five have I ſlain To-day inſtead of him: 
An Horſe ! an Horſe ! my Kingdom for a Horſe.  Exeunt. 
Re-enter Richard, and Richmond meeting. 
Rich. Of one, or both of us the Time 1s come. | 
' Richm. KindHeav n, I thank thee, for my Caule is thine; 
If Richard's fit to live, let Richmond fall. 
Rich. Thy gallant-bearing Harry, I cou' d plaud, 
But that the ſported Rebel ſtains the Soldier. 
Richm. Nor ſhou'd thy Proweſs, Richard, want my Praiſe, 
But that thy cruel Deeds have ſtampt thee Tyrant. 
So thrive, my Sword, as Heav'n's high Vengeance draws it. 
Rich. My Soul and Body on the Action both. 
Rich, A dreadful Lay--—here s to decide it. 
[Fight ; Richard falls. 
Rich. Perdition catch thy Arm----the Chance is thine. 
But oh ! the vaſt Renown thou haſt acquired ! 
In conquering Richard, does afflict him more 
Than ev'n his Body's parting with its Soul. 
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Now let the World no longer be a Stage 
To feed Contention in a lingring Acc); 
But let one Spirit of the firſt-born Cain 
Reign in all Boſoms; that each Heart being ſet 
On bloody Actions, the rude Scene may end, 

And Darkneſs be the Burier of the Dead. ; {1 {es * 

Richm. Farewel, Richard, and from thy dreadful End f 
May future Kings from Tyranny be warn'd : 

Had thy aſpiring Soul but ftirr'd in Virtue, 91122 
With half the Spirit it has dar'd in Evil, | 
How might thy Fame have grac'd our Ezghſb Annals? 
But as thou art, how fair a Page thou'ſt blotted 2 
Hark ! the glad Trumpets ſpeak the Field our own. 
Enter Oxford, Lord Stanley, and Soldiers with Richard's Crown. 
O welcome, Friends ! my noble Father, welcome ; 
Heav'n and our Arms be prais'd, the Day is ours; 
See there, my Lords, ſtern Richard is no more. 
Lan. Victorious Richmond, well haſt thou acquitted thee ; 
And ſee the juſt Reward that Heav'n has ſent thee : 
Among the glorious Spoils of Boſworth Field, 
We've found the Crown, which now in Right is thine : 
"Tis doubly thine by Conqueſt, and by Choice. 
Long live Henry the Seventh, King of England. 
Richm. Next to juſt Heav'n, my noble Countrymen, 
I owe my Thanks to you, whoſe Love I'm proud of, 
And ruling well, ſhall ſpeak my Gratitude. 
But now, my Lords what Friends of us are miſſing? 
Pray tell me, Is young George Hanley living? 

Kan. He is, my Liege, and ſafe in Leiceſter Town, 

Whither, if you pleaſe, we may withdraw us. 
Enter Blunt. 9 8 

Blunt. My Lord, the Queen, and fair Eliaabeib, 
Her beauteous Daughter, ſome few Miles off, are 
On their Way to gratulate your Victory. 

Richm. Ay, there indeed, my Toil's rewarded : 
Let us prepate to meet em, Lords and then, 


As we're already bound by ſolemn Vows, 
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We'll twine the Roſes, red and white together, 7 
And both from one kind Stalk ſhall flouriſh ; OE 
England has long been mad; and ſcar'd 3 el, 

The Brother blindly ſhed the Brother's Blood; 

The Father raſhly Ma Baar his own Sonn 5 
The bloody Son compelPF'd, has kilFd his Sire. fy ut: 
O, now, let Henry and Eljzabeth, 

The true Succeſſors of each Royal Houſe, 

Conjoin'd together, heal thoſe deadly Wounds : 4 

And be that Wretch of all Mankind abhorr'd, 


That would reduce thoſe arg Days agen. 


Neer let him Eee to 22 our Joys Encreafe,. L 
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CE Plays are but a kind of 2 Feaſts, 

„ 11 here Tickets only make the welcome Gueſts ; 

| S 12MM Merhinks, inſtead of Grace, we ſhould prepare 

aur Taſtes in Prologue, with your Bill of Fare. 
ben you foreknow each Courſe, tho this may teaze you, 

Zis five to one, but one ot froe may pleaſe you. 

Firſt, for tyou Critichs, we've your darling Chear, + 

Faults without Number, more than Senſe can bear ; 

You re certain to be pleas d where Errors are. 

From your Diſpleaſure, I dare vouch we're ſafe ; 

Tu never frown, but where hour Neighbours laugh. 

Now, you that never know what Spleen or Hate is, 

Who for an Af or two, are welcome gratis, 

That tip the Wink, and ſo ſneak out with nunquam ſatis ; 

For your ſmart Taſtes, we've toſs d you up a Fop, 

We hope the neweſt that's of late come up; 

The Fol Beau, Wit, and Rake, ſo mix d he carries, 

He ſeems a Ragou, piping hot from Paris. 

But for the ſofter Sex, whom moſt we'd move, | 

Neve what the Fair and. Chaſte were form'd for, Love: 

As artleſs Paſſion, fraught with Hopes and Fears, 

And neareſt happy, when it moſt deſpairs. 

For Maſks, we've Scandal, and for Beans, French Aus. 

To pleaſe all Taſtes, we'll do the beſt we can; 

For the Galleries, we've Dicky and Will. Penkethman. 

Now, Sirs, your re welcome, and yon know your Fare ; 

But pray, in Charity, the Founder ſpare, 

Leſt you deſtroy at once the Poet and the Player. 


I | Dramatis 


Antonio - = == == , r. Babel. 
and e Old Gentlemen. Fig, = 
Charmo, = = = = = = - 3 Mr. Gut. : = 
"7 TN Uncle and near | 
Don Lewis 1 0 Ob TI | 5 4 Friend to Carle, + Mr. Penkethman. 
Carlos, a Student, - IS Mr. Wilks. 
Cldio, a pert Sent * Saus ©, vhs, T Mr. Cibber. 


Sancho, Servant to Carks. - - =- - - - Mr. Norris. 
Manſieur, Valet to Clodio. . 
Governor of Liban. = = Mr. 1 40h 
Don Duart, his Nephew. - - - - - - Mr. Mille 

F A Sea-Officer, in | 
Don Manuel, wy 155 . Love with Louiſa 5 Mr . Toms. 


WOMEN. 
n * 10 Ow -  - - Mrs, Temple. 


HOC - 4 1 5 N a Mrs. Verör gen. i 
Elvira, Siſter to Don Duart. - - - - Mrs. Nuigbt. f 


era, Coufin to Loulſu. - = -- '- - Mt. MO. 


Prieſt, Officers, and Servants. 
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LOVE makes a MAN: 


OR, THE e 
FO P's FORTUNE. 
TTT 


A C T I. ScENnE an Hall. 


Enter Antonio and Charino. 


„ II HOUT Complement, my old Friend, I 
i ſpall think my ſelf much honour'd in your Al- 
liance; our Families are both ancient, our Chil- 
dren young, and able to ſupport em; and, I 
think, the ſooner we ſet em to work, the better. 
= Cha. Sir, you offer fair and nobly, and ſhall 
find I dare meet you in the fame Line of Honour; and, I hope, 
ſince I have but one Girl in the World, you won't think me a trou- 
bleſome old Fool, if I endeavour to beſtow her to her Worth; there- 
fore, if you pleaſe, before we ſhake Hands, a Word or two by the 
bye, for I have ſome conſiderable Queſtions to ak you, DE. 
Ant, Aſk *em, 


= Cha. 


Wer 
— 
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Cha. Well, in the firſt Place, - you ſay you have two Sons? 


Ant. Exactly. 
Cha. And you are Willing that one of em ſhall marry my 
Daughter? e 


Ant. Willing. 

Cha. My Daughter Angelina ? 

Ant. Angelina. 

Cha. And you are likewiſe content that diſs mid oe gelina ſhall far- 
vey em both, and (with my Allowance ) Lane” to her tawful Huſ- 
band, which of 'em ſhe Pleales : 2 

"Is Content. 

Cha. And you farther promiſe, that the perk by her fand me) 


— 


ſo choſen, (be it elder or younger) ſhall be your ſole Heir; that is 
to ſay ſhall be in a conditional Poſſeſſion of at leaſt three Parts of 


your Eltate Vou know the Conditions, and this you politively 
promiſe 2 = 

Ant. To perform. — 

Cha. Why then, as the laſt Token of. my full Conſent and Ap- 
probation, I give you my Hand. 

ut. There's mine. 

Cha. Is't a Match? 

Ant, A Match. 

Cha. Done. 

Ant. Done. 

Cha. And done ! ------ that's enough. Carlos, the elder, you 
fay is a great Scholar, ſpends his whole L! in the Vniverity, and 
loves his Study. 

Aut, Nothing more, Sir. 

Cha. But Clodio, the younger, has ſeen the World, and is very 
well known in the Court of rance ; a ſprightly Fellow, ha? 

Ant. Mettle to the Back, Sir. ö 
Cha. Well! how far either of em may go with my Daughter, I 
can't tell; ſhe'll be eaſily pleas'd where Iam------I have given her 
ſome Documents already. Hark ! what Noiſe without? | 

Aut. Odfo ! *tis they they're come I have expected 'em 


theſe two Hours, Well, Sicrah, ho s without? | 
Euer 


The For's FokTUNE. 1 

Enter a Servant. 1 yy 
2 tho. 'Tis Sancho, Sir, with a Waggon load of my Maſter's Books. 

Ant, Never without them, Sir, 'tis his Humour. 
Cha. What, does he always travel with his whole Srudy : 2 
Enter Sancho laden with Books. 

San. Pedro, unload part of the Library; bid the Porter open 
the great Gates, and make room for t other dozen of Carts ; I'll be 
be with you preſently, 

Am. Hah! 4 / where's'my Carlos? ſpeak, Boy, where did'ſt 
thou leave thy Maſter 2 

Han. Jogging on, Sir, in the Highway to Knowledge, bath Hands 
employ'd, his Book, and his Bridle, Sir : But he has ſent his Duty 
before * in this Letter, Sir. 

Aut. What have we here, Pothooks and Audirons 

San. Pothooks/ Oh, dear Sir! beg your Pardon----- No, Sir, 
this is Arabick ; tis to the Lord Abbot, concerning the Tra. allati on, 
Sir, of human Bodies a new Way of getting out of the Wo. 1d. 
There's a terrible wiſe * Man has written a very ſmart Book «© 

Cha. Pray, Friend, what will that ſame Book teach a Man 

Han. Teach you, ir, why, to play a Trump * Death, an. 
your ſelf a Match for the Devil. 

Cha. Strange! 

San. Here, Sir, this is you Letter. 7h Ant. 

Cha. Pray, Sir, what ſort of Life may your Maſter lead? 

San. Life, Sir! no Prince fares like him ; he breaks his Faſt with 
Ariſtotle, dines with Tully, drinks at Helicon, ſups with Sexeca, then 
walks a Turn or two in the milky Way, and after fix Hours Conſe- 
rence with the Stars, ſleeps with old Era Pater. 

Cha. Wonderful ! 

Ant. So, Carlos will be here preſently----- Here, ake the Knare 
in, and let him eat. | 
3 And drink too, Sir? | 
Ant. And drink too, Sir and Pray ſee your Maſter's Chamber 


ready, Nuoc bing again. 
Well, Sir, who s at the Gate? 


* Mr. ASGIL. | | 
| "© Oy Ener 
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— 1 — 
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Enter a Servant. 
Ferd. aue eur, Sir, from my young Maſter Clio. 
Enter Monſieur. 
Ant. Well, Monſie eur, What ſays your — When will i be 


here? 


Momſ. Sire, he vill be here in de leſs Time dan von quarter of 
de Hour; he is not quite tirty Mile off. pj | 

Ant. And what came you before for? 1 

Mon. Sire, me come to provide de Pulvile, and de Fiſhuice for 
his Peruque, dat he may approache to Four Vorſhipe vid de Reve- 


raunce, and de belle Air. 


Ant. What, is he unprovided then? 

Mon. Sire, he vas enrage, and did brake his Bottle d' Orangerie, 
becauſe it vas no de ſame dat is prepare for Mon/eigneur le Dauphin. 

Ant. Well, Sir, if youll go to the Butler, he — help you to 
ſome Oil and Vinegar for his Periwig. 

Mo. Sire, me tank you. [Exit Monſieur. 

Cha. A very notable Spark, this Cldio. Ha! what trampling of 


Horſes i is that without? 


Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Sir, my young Maſters are both come. 
Ant. That's well ! Now, Sir, now! now obſerve their feveral 
Diſpofitions. 
Euer Carlos. 
Car. My Father! Sir, your Bleſſing. 
Ant. Thou halt it, Cartss and now pray know this Gentleman, 
Charimo, Sir, my old Friend, and one in whom you may have a par- 
ticular Intereſt. 
Car. Ell ſtudy to deſerve his Love, Sir. 
Cha. Sir, as for that Matter, you need not ſtudy at all. [They ſalme. 
Euer Clodio. 
Clo. Hey ! La Valiere bid the Groom take care our Hunters be 
well rub'd and cloath'd ; they're hot, and have out-ſtript the Wind. 
Cha. Aye, marry, Sir, there's Mettle in this young Felloy. 
Ch. Where's my Father 2 
Aut. Hah, my dear Cudy, thou'rt welcome! let me kiſs thee. 
Clo, Sir you kiſs pleaſingly I love to kiſs a Man, in Paris 
WC 


* 
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we kiſs nothing elſe. Sir, being my Father's Friend; IL am your 
moſt oblig' d, and faithful humble Servant. [Zo Cha. 


Cha. Sir--------I----I----I like you. [Eagerhy. 
Ch. Thy Hand- kiſs I'm your Friend. | 

Cha. Faith, thou art a pretty humour'd Fellow. 

Clo. Who's that ? Pray, Sir, who's that : 

Anat. Your Brother, Cloqh. 


Clo. Odſo! I beg his Pardon with all my 8 Ha, ha, ha, 


did ever Mortal ſee ſuch a Book-Worm : Brother, How is't ? 
|  [Careleſly. 
Car. Pm glad you are well, 1 [ Reads. 


Clo. What, does' he draw his Book upon me? then I will draw 


my Wit upon him Gad, Fl puzzle him Hark you, Brother, 
pray y whar's---- what's Latin for a Sword-knot ? ; 


Car. The Romans wore none, Brother. 
(lo. No Ornament upon their Swords, Sir ? 


Car. O, yes, ſeveral, Conqueſt, Peace, and Honour---- an old un- 


faſhionable Wear. 


Clo. Sir, no Man in France (I may as well ſay breathing; for not 
to live there, is not to breath) wears a more faſhionable Sword than 


I do ; he coſt me fifteen Louis dor in Paris There, Sir —-feel 
hint — try him, Sir. 


Car. T have no Skill, Sir. 

Clo. No Skill, Sir! why, this Sword *** make a Coward fight 
aha ! a, ſa! hat Rip— ha! there I had him. 

Car. Take heed, you'll cut my Cloaths, Brother. 

Clo. Cut 'em! ha, ha— no, no, they are cut already, Brother, 
to the Grammar Rules exactly : Pſhay, prithee, Man, leave off this 
College-Air. 


Car. No, Brother, I think it vholeſom, the Soil and Situation 
pleaſant, 

Clo. A Putt, by Jupiter he don't kay the Air of a Gentleman, 
from the Air of the Country ir, I mean the Air of your Cloaths; 
I would have you change your Taylor, and dreſs a little more en 


Cavalier : Lay by your Book, and take out your Snuff-box; cock, 
and look ſmart, * 3 


Cha. 


| Fencing. 


a Low ad; a Max: or, 

Cha. Faith, a pretty Fellow! “/ 

Car. 1 read no Uſe in this; Brother; and FIG my Cloaths, he 
half of what I wear already, ſeem to me ſuperfluous : What need 
Foutward Ornaments, when I can deck my Fas with Underſtand- 
ing? Why ſhou'd we care for any thing, but Knowledge? Or look 
upon the Follies of Mankind, but to contemn or pity thoſe that 
Jeek *em ? $1 | [Reads agam. 

Ch. Stark mad ! ſplit me. 

Cha. Pſhaw, this Fellow will never 3 he'as no o Soul i in him. 

Clo. Hark you, Brother, what do you ain of a pretty . | 
Wench, now ? 

Car. I ſeldom think that Way ; Women are Books I have not 
read yet. 

Ch. Gad, I cou'd ſet you a ſweet Leſſon, Brother. - 

Car. J am as well here, Sir. , 

Cha. Good for no earthly Thing ; a mere Stock ! Ah, that Clody / 

Enter Monſieur, 

Mois. Sire, here be de ſeveral forte of de Jaſſimine, d'Orangerie 
vidout, if you pleaſe to mak your ſhoice. 

Ch. Mum, Sir, I muſt beg Pardon for a Moment; a moſt im- 
portant Buſineſs calls me aſide, which I will diſpatch with all ima- 
ginable Celerity, and return to the Repetition of my Deſire to con- 
tinue, Sir, your moſt oblig'd and faithful humble Servant. 

[FO Clody, bowing. 

Cha. Faith, he's a pretty Fellow. 

Ant. Now, Sir, if you pleaſe, ſince we have got the other alone, 
we'll put the matter a little cloſer to him. 9 
Cha. Tis to little purpoſe, I am afraid: But uſe your Pleaſure, 
Sir. | 
Car. Plato differs from Socrates in this. [To Himſelf. 
Au. Come, come, prithee Charles, lay *em by, let em agree at 
Leiſure. Whar, no Hour of Interruption : ? 

Car. Man's Life, Sir, being ſo ſhort, and then this Way that 
leads us to the Knowledge of our ſelves, ſo hard and — each 
Minute ſhould be precious. 

Ant, Ay, but to thrive in this World, Charles, you muſt 1 * 

= 


. 
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little with this bookiſh Contemplation, and prepare your ſelf for 
Action. If you will ſtudy, let it be to know f Ys partof my Land's 
fit for the Plough, what for Paſture, to buy and ſell my Stock to - 
the beſt Advantage, and cure my Cattel when they are over- grown l 

with Labour. This now wou'd turn to ſome Account. IS | 

Car. This, Sir, may be done from what I've read: For what con- 
cerns Tillage, who better can deliver it, than Virgil in his Georgicks? 
And, for the Cure of Herds, his Bucolicks are a Maſter-piece ; but 
when his Art deſcribes the Commonwealth of Bees, their Induſtry, 
their more than human Knowledge of the Herbs, from which they. 
gather Honey, their Laws, their Government among themſelves, 
their Order in going forth, and coming laden Home, their ſtrict 
Obedience to their King, his juſt Rewards to ſuch as labour, his 

Puniſhment inflicted only on $ ſlothful Drone. I'm raviſh'd with 
it, then reap indeed my Harveſt, receive the Gain my Cattel bring 
me, and there find Wax and Honey. Ek | 

Ant. Hey day ! Georges“ and Blue-ſticks, and Bees war, What, 

art thou mad? 3 $27 

Cha. Raving, raving! 

Car. No, Sir, the Knowledge of this, guards me from it. 

Ant. But can you find, among all your muſty Manuſcripts, what 
Pleaſure he enjoys, that lies in the Arms of a young, rich, well- 
ſhap'd, healthy Bride > Anſwer me that, ha, Sir! * 

Car. Tis frequent, Sir, in Story, there I read of all kinds of vir- 
tuous, and of vicious Women; the ancient Hartan Dames, the Ro- 
man Ladies, their Beauties, their Deformities; and when I light 
upon a Portia, or a Cornelia, crown'd with ever-blooming Truth 4' 
and Virtue, with ſuch a Feeling I peruſe their Fortunes, as if Ithen 4 
had liv'd and taſted of their lawful, envy'd, Love: But when I meet 
a Meſſalina, tir d and unſated in her foul Deſires, a Cheemneſtra 
bath'd in her Huſband's Blood, an impious Tullia whirling her Cha- 
riot o'er her Father's breathleſs Body, Horror invades my Faculties; 
comparing then the numerous Guilty, with the eaſy Count of thoſe 
that die in Innocence, I deteſt and loath *em as Ignorance, or Atheiſm. 
Ant. And you do reſolve then not to make Payment of the Debt 

you owe me ? H | | x 


1 e Car, 


: 
* * 
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Car. What Debt, po TT.. n 
Am. Why, the Debt I paid my Father, when I got you, Sir, and 
made him a Grandſire; which I expect from you, I won't have my 
Name die. St ans i peed | BY. TY Na ny: 
Car. Nor would I ; my labour'd Studies, Sir, may prove in Time 
a living Iſſue. OL EN POE. ND N 3 
Ant. Very well, Sir ; and ſo I ſhall have a general Collection of 
all the Quiddits from Azam, till this Time, to be my Grand- child! 
Car. Pl take my beſt Care, Sir, that what I leave, mayn't ſhame 
J 8 1 PH 
Coba. A fad Fellow this! This is a very fad Fellow. [ A/ide. 
An. Nor you won't take Care of my Eſtate ? Ft 
Car. But in my Wiſhes, Sir : For know, the Wings on which my 
Soul is mounted, have long fince born her Pride too high, to ſtoop 
to any Prey that ſoars not upwards: Sordid and dunghil Minds, com- 
pos'd of Earth, fix in that groſs Element their Happineſs ; but great 
and purer Spirits ſhaking that Clog of human Frailty off, become 
refin'd, and free as the ætherial Air. N 


— . 


4 


Ant. So that in ſhort you wou'd not marry an Empreſs ! 

Car. Give me leave to enjoy my ſelf ; the Cloſet that contains 
my choſen Books, to me's a glorious Court ; my venerable Compa- 
panions there, the old Sages and Philoſophers, ſometimes the great- 
eſt Kings and Heroes, whoſe Counſels I have leave to weigh, and 
call their Victories, if unjuſtly got, unto a ſtrict Account, and in 
my Fancy dare deface their il|-plac'd Statues. Can I then part with 
ſolid conſtant Pleaſures, to claſp uncertain Vanities > No, Sir, 
be it your Care to ſwell your Heap of Wealth, marry my Brother, 
and let him get you Bodies of your Name ; I rather wou'd inform 
it with a Soul-----I tire you, 'Sir---your Pardon, and your Leave---- 
Lights there for my Study. Exit Carlos. 

Ant. Was ever Man thus tranſported from the common Senſe of 
his own Happineſs ; a ſtupid wiſe Rogue, I cou'd beat him. Now, 

if it were not for my Hopes in young Cod), I might fairly con- 
clude my Name were at a Period. eek 
Cha. Ay, ay, he's the Match for my Money, and my Girl's too, 
I warrant her. What ſay you, Sir, ſhall we tell *em a Piece of our 
Mind, and turn em together inſtantly z ?: Ant. 


* 


* 


An. This Minute, Sir, and here comes my young Rogue in the 
„ Nick of his Fortune. r e 


Eimer Clodio. 


Ant. Cloch, a Word! . 
C. To the Wiſe is enough : Your Pleaſure, Sir. RE 
Am. In the mean Time, Sir, if you pleaſe to ſend your Daugh- 
ter Notice of our intended Viſit. | (Jo Cha. 
Cha. Tl do't-—-hark you, Friend. (Whiſpers a Servant. 
LO ED. + - © a | . 
Han. I doubt my Maſter has found but rough Welcome ! He's 
one ſupperleſs into his Study; I'd fain know the Reaſon----It may 
be ſome body has borrow'd one of his Books, or ſo I muſt find 
i bk Cote; (Hands aſide. 
Ci. Sir, you cou'd not have ſtarted any Thing more agreeable to 
my Inclination; and for the young Lady's, Sir, if this old Gentle- 
man will pleaſe to give me a Sight of her, you ſhall ſee me whip in- 
to hers in the cutting of a Caper. 
Cha. Well, Sir, purſue, and conquer; tho? let me tell you, Sir, my 
Girl has Wit, and will give you as good as you bring ; ſhe has a 
ſmart Way, Sir. g 
Cho. Sir, I will be as ſmart as ſhe ; I have my ſhare of Courage; 

I fear no Woman alive, Sir, having always found, that Love 
and Aſſurance ought to be as inſeparable Companions, as a Beau and 
a Snuff-box, or a Curate and a Tobacco-ſtopper. \ e 
Cha. Faith, thou art a pleaſant Rogue, i gad, ſhe muſt like thee. 

Cho. 1 know how to tickle the Ladies, Sir In Paris J had con- 
ſtantly two Challenges every Morning came up with my Chocolate, 
only for being pleaſant Company the Night before with the firſt La- 
die ff]!!! ß TO TIS 

Cha. Ah, filly envious Rogues ! Prithee, what did you do to their 


Ladies? | £ 
Han. Poſitively, nothing. 5 (Aſide. 
Clo. Why, the Truth is, I did make the Jades drink a little too 

ſmartly ; for which, the poor Dogs, the Engliſb, cou'd not endure 

5 3 | wh 2 

Cha. Why, haſt thou really convers'd with the Eng/z/h ? - 

Ch, Convers'd with em! Ay, rot 'em, ay, ay * 

| now, 


ES | 
1 hy G 


164 Loy males 6 May: or, 
know, ſome of em came with me half a Day's Journey, to ſe me | 
2 little of my Way hither : But, i gad, I ſent the Dauphin back 
again to Marli, as drunk as a Tinker, by Fove. / Ha, ha, ha, Ican't - 
but laugh to think how old Fg grow ld at him next Morning. 
Cha. "God-a-mercy, Boy! Well, and 1 Varna "OR: Vert as in- 
timate with their Ladies too, ? : | 

Gan. Juſt alike, 1 ee anſwer for hs. (Ae 

Clo. Why, you ſhall judge now, IN ſhall 8. Let me ſee ! 
there was, I arid Monſieur g nol no! no! Monſieur did not ſup wit 
us There was I, and Prince Grand nom, Duke de Bongrace, Duke 
de Bellegrade---- (Bellegrade yes. es Jack was, here ) Comms 
de FEfpri, Age + 44 EB] and that pleaſant Dog the Prince 
de Hautenbas. We ſix now were all at Supper, all in good Humour, 
Champaign was the Word, and Wit flew about the Room like 4 Pack 
of loſing Cards Now, Sir, in Madam's adjacent Lodgings, there 
happen Fi to be the ſelf- Ame Nu mber of Ladies, after the Fatigue of 
a Ballet, diverting themſelves with Natiſia, and the Spleen ; 10 dull, 
they were not able to talk, tho? it were ſcandalouſſy ev'n of their 
beſt Friends : So, Sir, after a profound Silence, at laſt one of em 
gap d O Gad! ſays ſhe, wou'd that pleaſant Dog, urg re hs 
to Badiner a Pal Hey, ſays a ſecond, and ſtretch'd;, Ah! Mon 
Dieu ſays a third and wak'd— Cou d not one find him, ſays a 
fourth—- and leerd— O! burn him, fays a fifth, I ſaw him go out 
with the naſty Rakes of the Blood again—. in a Bett Did you ſo, 
ſays a ſixth. Pardy. / we'll ſpoil that Gang preſently—in. „ 
Whereupon, Sir, in two Minutes, I receiv'd a Billet in three Words--- 
Chien, Nous vous Demandons : Subſc rib'd, Grandmont, Bungrace, Bel. 
legarde, F Eſprit, Bombard, Hautenbas, 

T9 Why, thele are the very Names of the Princes you ſupp d 
Wit 3 
Ci. Every Soul of * em, the individaat Wife or Siſter of rern 
Man in the Company! Split me! ha, ha. 

(ha. and Aut. Ha, ha, ha. /. 

Han. Did ever two ab Gudgeons fallow ſo greedily > . (Alaae. 

Ant. Well, and did'ſt thou make a Night on't, Boy  _ 

Cho. Ves, igad, and a Morning too, Sit; for about eight a- Clock 
the next Day, ſlap they all ſous'd upon cher Knees, kils'd round, 


bu nt 
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burnt their Commodes; drank my Health, broke their Glaſſes; and 
JJ yrs ap AS 

Am. Gad-a-mercy, Cody Nay, twas always a wild young Rogue. 

Gba. I like him the better for't— he's a pleaſant one, Pm ſure. 
An. Well, the Rogue gives him a rare Account of his Travels. 
Clio. I'gad, Sir, I have a Cure for the Spleen ; A ha ! I know how 
to riggle my ſelf into a Lady's Favour — give me Leave when you 
pleaſe, Sir. f 8 25 ee e 
Cha. Sir, you ſhall have it this Moment. Faith, I like him 
You remember the Conditions, Sir; three Parts of your Eſtate to 
him and his Heirs. Ke rg oh IE kg _ 
Am. Sir, he deſerves it all; tis not a Trifle ſhall part em: You 
ſee Charles has given over the World; Vil undertake to buy his Birth- 
right for a Shelf of new Books. 


_ 


Da. Ay, ay, get you the Writings ready, with your other Son's 
Hand to em; for unleſs he ſigns, the Conveyance is of no Validity. 
Ant. I know it, Sir— they ſhall be ready, with his Hand, in two 
JJ 8 | 1 
Cha. Why then, come along, my Lad, and now Fl ſhew thee 
to my Daughter. ee 
Clo. I dare be ſhewn, Sit Allons / Hey. Survons, L Amour. (Sings. 
80 |  -(Exeunt, 
Han. How ! my poor Maſter to be difinherited, for Monſicur, Sa 
fa! there, and I a Looker on too! If we have ſtudy'd our Majors 
and our Minis, Antecedents and Conſequents, to be concluded Cox- 
combs at laſt, we have made a fair Hand on't; I am glad I know of 
this Roguery, however; lb take Care my Maſter's Uncle, old Don 
Lewis, ſhall hear of it; for tho' he can hardly read a Proclamation, 
yet he dotes upon his Learning; and if he be that old rough teſty 
Blade he us'd to be, we may chance to have a Rubbers with *em 
firſt Here he comes profetto. | © 
Ener Don Lewis. e NN. | 
D. Lew. Sancho! Where's my Boy Charles? What, is he at it? 
Is he at it : Deep — dcep, I warrant him Sancho a little Peep. 
now — one Peep at him thro' the Key-hole—- I muſt have a Peep. 
Fan. Have a Care, Sir, he's upon a magical Point. | 
D. Lew. What, has he loſt any thing? 
2 | | \ 1 | | Fa. 


— — — — — — — —— ——— —— 
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Love makes a MAN: Or, 
Fan.” Yes, Sir, he has loſt with a Vengeance. ie 
D. Lew. But what, what, what, what, Sirrah! What igt 2 
San. Why, his Birth-right, Sir, he is din di--- dis--- diſinherited. 

_ (Sobbang. 
B. Lew. Ha! how! when! what! where! who! What do'ſt 


1100 mean? 


San. His Brother, Sir, is to marry Angelina, the great Heireſs, 


to enjoy three parts of his Father's Eſtate; and my Maſter is to 
have a whole Acre of new Books, for ſerting his Hand to the Con- 


veyance. 
D. Lew. This muſt be a Lye, Sirrah, I will have it a Lye. 
Han. With all my Heart, Sir; but here comes my old Maſter, 


and that Pick- pocket the Lawyer; they'll tell you more. 


Enter Antonio and a Lawyer. 


Amn. Here, Sir, this Paper has your full ens: e pray be 
ſpeedy, Sir, I dont know but we may vs ol em To-morrow ; be 


ure you make it firm. 
Law. Do you ſecure his Hand, Sir, I defy chi Law to give him 


his Title again. (Exit. 


Han. What think you now, Sir ? 
D. Lew, Why, now methinks Fm pleas d— this is | right—. I'm 
lea: d. muſt cut that Lawyer's Throat, tho'— muſt bone him— 
ay! Pl have him bon'd— and potted. 
Au. Brother, how is't ? 


- D. Lew. O, mighty well — mighty well— let's feel your Pulſe. 


Feveriſh. (Looks earneſtly in Antonio's Face, and after ſome Pauſe, 
whiſtles a piece of a Tune. 
Ant. You are merry, Brother. 
D. Lew. It's a Lye. 
Aut. How, Brother ? 


D. Lew. A damn'd Lye— I'm not merry. NT (aa 
Am. What are you, then ? 
D. Leu. Very angry. 189 | (Laughing. 


An. Hi, hi, hi, at what, Brother? ( Mimicling him. 
D. Lew. Why, at a very wile Settlement I have made lately. 


4! Ant, What Settlement, good Brother? I find he has heard of it. 


k (Afede. 
2 ; | : I D, Lew, 


<< 
_ 


—= 
NF 


FE 
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Di. Lew. What do you think I have done ?--—Thave— this deep 

Head of mine has difinherited my elder Son, becauſe his Un- 
n an Honour to my Family; and given it all to my 
younger, becauſe he's a Puppy ! a Puppy. i; 

Amt. Come, I gueſs your Meaning, Brother. i a iy 

D. Lew. Do you fo, Sir? Why then, I muſt tell you flat and 

plain, my Boy Charles muſt, and ſhall inherit it. : 


Ant. 1 ſay no, unleſs Charles had a Soul to value his Fortune: 
What! he ſhould manage eight thouſand Crowns a Year out of the 
Metaphy/icks /- Aftronomy ſhould look to my. Vineyards! Horace 
ſhould buy off my Wines ! 7rayedy ſhould kill my Mutton ! Hiſtory 
ſhould cut down my Hay! Homer ſhould get in my Corn ! Tuere tu 


* 


Patulæ look to my Sheep! and Geometry bring my Harveſt home!-—-- 
Hark you, Brother, do you know what Learning is? 

D. Lew. What if I don't, Sir? I believe it's a fine Thing, and 

that's enough---- Tho? I can ſpeak no Greek, I love and honour the g 
Sound of it, and Charles ſpeaks it loftily ; Pgad, he thunders it out, 
Sir ; and, let me tell you, Sir, if you had ever had the Grace to 
have heard but fix Lines of Heſiod, or Homer, or Thad, or any of 
the Greek Poets, ods Heart! it would have made your Hair ſtand: 
an end; Sir, he has read ſuch Things in my. Hearing. 

Aut. But did you underſtand em, Brother 2  _ = 

D. Lew. I tell you no. What does that ſignify > The very 
Sound's a ſufficient Comfort to an honeſt aan. 

Ant. Fy, fy, I wonder you talk ſo, you that are old, and. ſhould! 
underſtand. | 2-1 
D. Lew. Should, Sir! Yes, and do, Sir; Sir, I'd have you to- 
know I have ſtudy'd, I have run over Hiſtory, Poetry; Philoſophy. 

Aut. Yes, like a Cat over a Harpſicord, rare 1 have | 
read Catalogues, I believe. Come, come,. Brother., my younger 
Boy is a fine Gentleman. 8 5 

D. Lew. A fad Dog----Fll buy a prettier Fellow in: a Pennyworth 
of Ginger-bread. *. 


Aut. What I propoſe, I'll do, Sir, ſay you your Pleafure----Here- 
comes one I muſt talk with Well, Brother, what News 2: 
Enter Charino. 1 | 
(ha. O, ta our Wiſhes, Sir; * a right Bait for 8 
| a bud 


* 


| 
} 
; 
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a budding ſprightly Fellow : She's a little ſhy at firſt; but 1. gave 
him his Cue, and the Rogue does ſo whiſk, and friſk, and ſing, and 
dance her about, Odſbud ! he plays like a Greyliound. - Noble Don 
Leuus, I am your humble Servant: Come, what ſay you? Shall 1 
- proves with you » ſettle ſome part of * Eſtate POR young Clody? 
Cha. Ay, your St, Cay. 
D. Lew, Settle won: him! . 
| Che: Ay. 
D. Lew. Why lab you, I hat n't much Ling to Cade but 1 awe 
an admirable P'Il ſettle that upon him, if you will. 
Au. Come, let him have his Way, Sir, he's old and haſty; my 
Eſtate's ſufficient. How does your Daughter; Sir? 
 _ Cha. Ripe, and ready, Sir, like a bluſhing Roſe, * only Waits 

the pulling. 

Ant. Why then, let To-morrow be the Day. 

Cha. With all my Heart; get you the Writings ready, my Girl 
ſhall be here in the Morning. 

D. Lew. Hark you, Sir, do you ſuppoſe my Charles 50 
Cuba. Sir, I ſuppoſe nothing; what III do, PH juſtify; what your 
Brother does, let him anſwer. 

At. That I have 5 Sir, and ſo e e to your Pa- 
tience, Brother. ee 

D. Lew, Sancho / 547 

Fan. Sir. 

D. Lew. Fetch me ſome Gun- ponder quick--- quick. 

r 

D. Lew. Some Gans powder, I ſay, a Barrel--—-quickly— and 
d'ye hear, three Penny worth of Ratſbane---- Hey, ay, F!l blow up 
one, and poyſon the other.. 

Say. Come, Sir, I ſee what you would be at, and if you dare take 
my Advice, ( I don't want Wit at a Pinch, Sir) een let me try if I 
can fire my Maſter enough with the Praiſes of the. young * to 
make him rival his Brother; that would blow 'em up indeed, Sir. 

D. Lew. Pſha impoſſible, he never ſpoke ſix Words to wy Wo- 
man 1n his Life, but his Bed-maker. 

 Sak;; Sormuch the better, Sir ; therefore, af he ſpeaks at all, it's 


the 


— — 
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Ant. 
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the more likely. to be out of the Road —Hark, he ne I muſt 


wait upon him. Exit. 
D. Lew. Theſe "OI d old Rogues !----- I can't lk my poor 


Boy in the Face: But come, Charles, let em go on, thou ſhalt not 


want Money to buy thee Books yet— That old Fool thy Father, and 
his young puppy, ſhall not ſhare a Groat of mine between em! 


Nay, to plague em, I could find in my Heart to fall ſick in a pett, 


3 give thee my Eſtate in a Paſſion, and leave the World! in * Exit. 


AS AGSAAGAGAA AAA a Ads 


REM 
1 Antonio and Sancho. 


IR, he ſhall have what's fit for him. 

Far, No Inheritance, Sir? 

Aut. Enough to give him Books, and a moderate Maintenance 
That's as much as he cares for; you talk like a Fool, a Coxcomb ; 
trouble him with Land- 

Han. Muſt Maſter Clod;o have all, Sir? 

Ant. All, all, he knows how to ale i it; he's a Man bred in . 
World; t- other in the Skies, his Buſineſs is altogether above Stairs ; 
go, ſee what he wants. 1 

Han. A Father, I'm ſure. (Exit 8 


Ant. What, will none of my Rogues come near me now 2 O! 


hoc wy are. 
Enter ſeveral. Servants. 


Well, Sir, in the firſt Place, can you procure me a plentiful Dinner 


for about fry, within two Hours? Your young Maſter is to be 


marry'd this Morning ; will that ſpur vou, Sit? 
Cook. Young Maſter, Sir! 1 wiſh, your Honour had given me a 


little more Warning. 


Aut. Sir, Y 
an Hour ago. 


ou have as much as I had; I was not ſure of it half 


Cook, © 


_ * „ At Pe or — — _ — — a 


* A a 44 
" * 
' 
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"Cook. Sir, I will try what Lean do Hey! Pedro. / Guſman. / 0 | 
tir, ho! (Ern Cook. 
Aut. Butler, open the Cellar to all good Fellows; if any Man 
offers to ſneak away ſober, knock him down. Is the Muſick come? 

Bur. They are within, at Breakfaſt, Sir. 

Ant. That's well: Here, let this Room be A 18 You; Huſfy, 
ſee the Bride-Bed made ; take Care no young Jade cuts the Cords 
aſunder, and look the Sheets be fine and well ſcented and, d'ye 
hear— lay on three Pillows ! away ! (Excunt. 

Carlos alone in his Study. 

Car. What a perpetual Noiſe theſe People make ; my Head is 
bn with a Parentheſss in every Corner; I have forgot to eat and 
ſleep, with Reading; all my Faculties turn into Study; What a 
Misfortune tis in human Nature, that the Body will not live on that 
which feeds the Mind— How unprofitable a Pleaſure is Eating? 


Sancho / 


# 


Enter $anchl: 
Ws Did you call, Sir? 
Car. Prithee, what Noiſe is this? 

San. The Cooks are hard at work, Sir, chopping Herbs, and 
mincing Meat, and breaking Marrow-bones. 

Car. And is it thus at every Dinner? 

San. No, Sir; but we have high Doings To-day. 

Car. Well, ſet this Folio in its Place again; then make me a ie 
tle Fire, and get a Manchet ; I'll dine alone—— Does my younger 
Brother ſpeak any Greek yet, Sancho? 

Han. No, Sir; but he ſpits French like a Magpye, and that's more 
in Faſhion. 

Car. He ſteps before me there; I think I read it wall enough to 
underſtand it, but when I am to give it Utterance, it quarrels with 
my Tongue— Again that Noiſe ! Prithee tell me, Saxcho, are there 
any Princes to dine here ? SELF | 
Fan. Some that are as happy as Princes, Sid Your Brother 8 

maya. To-day. 
Car. What of that ! might not fix Diſhes ſerve * em? I never 

have but one, and eat of that but {paringly. 8227: 

Han. 


. 
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Jaw: ir, all the Country round is invited; not a Dog chat knows 
the Houſe, but comes too; all open, Sir. 


Car. Prithee, who is it my Brother marries? 1 84 

San. Old Charmo's Daughter, Sir, the great "15 9 a nate 
Creature; young, ſoft, ſmooth, fair, plump, and. ripe as a Cher- 
ry — and? they lay, modeſt too. 

Car. Thar s ſtrange: Prithee, how do theſe 5 Women look: 

I never yet convers d with any but my own Mother; to me they 

ever were but Shadows, ſeen, and unregarded. 

San. Ah! would you faw this Lady, Sir, ſhe'd draw you "9" 
than your Archimedes; ſhe has a better Secret than any's in Arifto- 


zle ; if you ſtudy'd for it, i'gad, yard find her the n natural 
Philoſopher to play with. 


Car. Is the ſo fine a Creature? 


San. Such Eyes l fuch Looks! ſuch a 8 955 pretty, n 
powting Lips! ſuch Softneſs in her Voice! ſuch Muſick too! And 
when ſhe Smiles, ſuch roguiſh Dimples in her Cheeks ! ſuch a clear 


Skin ! white Neck; and a little lower, ſuch a pair of round, hard, | 
| heaving, what d' ye-call-ums---—-- ah ! 


Car. Why, thou art in Love, Sancho. 

San. Ay, ſo would you be, if you ſaw her, sir. 

Car. 1 don't think ſo. W hat Settlement does my Father make 
dem? 


Han. Only al his dirty Land, Sir, and makes * Brother his 
ſole Heir. 


Car. Muſt I have n 2 


an. Books in abundance ; leave to {ſtudy your Eyes out, Sir. 
Car. J am the elder born, and have a Title too. 


Han. No matter for that, Sir, he'll have Poſſeſſion ----- of the 
Lady too. 


Car. I wiſh him happy— he'll not inherit my little Underſtand- 


ing too! | 
San. O, Sir, he's more a Gentleman than to do = * Ods me! 


Ke, Sir, hs comes the very Lady, che Bride, Lon Siſter chat mult 
be, and her Father. 


h Enter Sharing — Angelina. 
and cloſe, you'll both ſee and hear, Sir, 


Y R | | 1 Car. 
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Car. I he'er faw any yet fo Fair! ſach Sweetneſs in her Look! 
ſuch Modeſty ! if we may think the Eye the Window to the Heart, | 


ſhe has a thouſand treaſur'd Virtues there. 
San. Sol the Book's gone. | ae 2 
Cha. Come, prithee put on a briſker Lech; — de'ſt thou 
think in Conſcience that's fit for thy Wedding-Day 2 
Ang. Sir, 1 with it were not quite fo ſudden ; a little Time for 


farther Thought perhaps had made it eaſter t to me Tv change for 
ever, is no Trifle, Sir, | 


Car. A Wonder 1 
Cha. Look you, his bonum 1 bre taken care of, and his Perlon 


you have no Exceptions to. What, in the Name of Jene, would 


the Girl have? 

Ag. 1 never ſaid, of all the World I made him, Sir, my Chidice: 
Nay, tho' he be yours, I cannot ſay I am highly pleas d with him, 
nor yet am averſe ; but I had rather welcome your Commands and 

him, than Diſobedience. 

Cha. O, if that be all, Madam, to make you ealy, my Com- 
mands are at your Service. 

Ang. 1 have done with my Objections, Sir. 

Car. Such Underſtanding, in fo ſoft a Form l- Happy —— N 
py Brother !---- may he be happy, while I ſit down in Patience, and 
alone — I have gaz'd too much — Reach me an Ovid. 5 

[Exm Car. and San. 
Cha, I ſay, put on your beſt Looks, Huſſy— for here he Tue; 


Faith. 


Emer Clodio. 
Ah! my dear Clody / 
Clo. My dear, 602 im dear Dad. Hah ! Ma Prince / ge 
vous la donc A ha] Non, non, Je ne my Connors Guerre, &c. ¶ Sings. 
Look, look, look, o 'Sly- -boots ; what, ſhe knows nothing of the 
Matter ? But you will, Child----F gad, I ſhall count the C ock ex- 
tremely To-night: Let me ſee--— what Time ſhall I riſe To-mor- 


_ Tow - Not till after Nine Ten Eleven, for a Piſtole. Ah— 
2 "ef a dire votre caur infer ble eſt en fin vaincu. ' Non, non, &c. 
I [Smgs a ſecond Perſe. 


Enter 
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Euer Antonio, Don Lewis, aud Lawyer. 
** Well ſaid, 1 my noble Brother, welcome; my fair 
„ ive 
And ſo Vill 0e, I too, Sir Allos ! 2 / 6 Dancons / 
Hy | Faure Jour, &c. [Sings and Dances, &c. 
Am. Well faid again, Boy. Sir, you and your Writings are wel- 


1565 


come. What, my angry Brother? nay, you muſt have your Wel- 


come too, or we ſhall make but a flat Feaſt on't. 
D. Lew. Sir, I am not welcome, nor I won't be welcome, nor 
no body's welcome, and you are all a parcel of — 

ha. What, Sir? 

D. Lew,----- Miſerable Wretches---- ſad Dogs. 

Aut. Come, pray, Sir, bear with him, -he's old and ſy. ; "I 
he'll dine, and be good n for all this, n 

D. Leu. A ſtrange Lye, t 

Clo. Ha, ha, ha, poor Teſty, ha, ww 1 

D. Lew. Don't laugh, my dear Rogue, pr dom t 0 6s now; 
Faith, I ſhall break thy Head, if thou do | 
Cu. Gad fo! what, then 1 find you are angry at me, degr Viade: e 

D. Lew. Angry at thee, hay, Puppy! —— Why, What! What 
do'ſt thou ſee in . lovely hatchet Face of thine, that's worth my 
being out of Humour at? Blood and Fire, ye Dog, get out of my 
Lal or 


oy ſon him. (79 aum 15 Ah, 
dy poy ower be cropp'd to ſtick up in 


1 Piece of raſcally * 4 Ware? 1 muſt ſpeak to her---- P apph 


ſtand 4 by my Way. 
Clo. Ha, ha, ay, now for't. | 
D. 15k (To Angelina.) Ah!—ah!—ah! Madam. pity you; 
you're a lovely young Creature, and ought to have a handlome Man 
| yokd to you, one of Underſtanding too: — I am ſorry to fay it, 
but this Fellow's Scull's extremely thick — he can never get any 
thing upon that fair Body, but Muffs and Snuff-boxes; or, ſay he 
32 aguld 
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ſhould WM a'T hing "pa, like a Child, you | can make w or 


it, but a T aylor. | ag 


Clo. Ods me! why, you are teſty, my dear Uncle. L ige 
D. Lew. Will no body take that troubleſome Dog out af my 


Sight? can't ſtay where he is — I'll go ſee my poor Boy, Charles — 
Tye diſturb'd you, Madam, your humble Servant. 


Aut. You'll come again, and drink the Bride's Health, Brother > 5 
D. Lew, That Lady's Health I may ; and, if ſhe give me Leave, 


. perhaps ſit by her at Table too. 


Cl. Ha, ha; bye Nuncle. V 
D. Lew. Puppy, good bye----- 5 [EvD. Lewis 
 Aag. An odd hnmour'd Gentleman. 
Aut. Very odd indeed, Child; I E mah in pure Spite, hell male 
my Son Charles his Heir. 
Ang. Methinks I would not have a light Head, nor one laden 
with too much Learning, as my Father ſays this Carlss i is; ſurethere's 
ſomething hid in that Gentleman's Concern for him, that {peaks | 
him not ſo mere a Log. 
Ant. Come, ſhall we go and ſeal, Brother ? the Prieſt 1250 for 
us; when Carlos has ſign'd the Conveyance, as he ſhall mY: 
we'll then to the Wedding, and fo to Dinner, 
Cha. With- all my Heart, Sir. 2 
Clo. Allons , ma chere Princeſſe. IExeunt. 
Carlos in his Study, with Don Lewis, and Sancho. 
D. Lew. Nay, you are undone. 
Car. Then] muſt ſtudy, Sir, to bear my Fortune. 
D. Leu. Have you no greater Feeling! ? 
Fan. You were ſenſible of the great Book, Sir, when it fell upon 
your Head; and won't the Ruin of your Fortune ſtir you ? 
Car. Will he have my Books too ? 
D. Lew. No, no, he has a Book, a fine one too, call'd, The Gen- 
temar's Recreation ; or, rhe ſecret Art 0 F getting Sons and Daughters 


Such a Creature! a Beauty in Folio, would 15 5 had'ſt her in x. thy 


Study, Carlos, tho? it were but to new claſp her, 
Han. He has ſeen her, Sir. 
D. Lew. Well, and and 


Han. He flung away his Book, Sir. 
D. Lew, 


6 


* 
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D. Lew. Did he Faith! ; would he had tang _ his Humour 
too, and ſpoke to her. 


Car. Muſt my Brother then have all; 
D. Lew. All, all. | 

Han. All thar your Father has, Sir. 
Car. And that _ Creature too ? 
San. Ay, Sir. Fl | 
4D); Lies. Hay f 5 

| Car. He has e then. 1 8 pal [Srobing. | 
D. Lew: He have her, Charles / why wou'd, 1 8 that is---hay! 
Car. May I not 19955 her, ſometimes, and call her Silter! 2 Til do 
him no Wrong. 


D. Lew. I can't bear this! Senn OP? cry for Madneſs! Fleſh 
and Fire ! do but ſpeak to her, Man. 
Car. I cannot, Sir, her Lock requires ſomething of that diſtant 
Awe, Words of that ſoft Reſpect, and yet ſuch Force and Meaning 


too, that I ſhould ſtand confounded to approach her, and yet long 
to wiſh her Joy !----- Owere I born to give it too! 


* — 


D. Lew. Why, thou ſhalt wiſh her Joy, Boy; Faith, ſhe is a oy 


| good-humour d Creature, ſhe'll take it kindly, 
Car. Do you think fo, | Uncle? 
D. Lew. Til to her, and tell her of you. 
Car. Do, Sir---- Stay, Uncle will ſhe not think me rude ? I 
would not for the World offend ide 
D. Lew. *Fend a Fiddle-ſtick ---- -let me alone----P I----PIL 
Car. Nay, but Sir! dear Uncle. | 
D. Lew. A hum! a hum! IErit D. Lewis. 
Ener Antonio and the Lawyer with a Mruing. 
Aut, Where's my Sn? . 
Fan. There, Sir, caſting a Figure what chopping Children his 
Brother ſhall have, and where he {hall find anew Father for himſelf. 


Aut. 1 ſhall find a Stick for you, Rogue, 1 ſhall Wh how do'ſt 
thou do? Come hither, Boy. 


Car. Vour Pleaſure, Sir? 
Ant. Nay, no great Matter, Child, only to put your Name 1 


a little, to this bit of Parchment ; I chink you Write a reaſonable 
15 Hand, Charles. 


Car. 


L 
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Car. Pray, Sir, to what Uſe may itbe? ©' - ñ 
Au. Only to pafs your Title in the Land I have, to your Bro- 
ther Clodro. booted nod 1999 0dr 10M iy 

Car. Is it no more, Sir, 

Lew, Firs mn, Jr I: 5 gle EN Cd | 
Ant. No, no, tis nothing elſe : Look you, you ſhall be pro- 
| vided for, you ſhall have what Books you pleaſe, and your Means 
| | ſhall come in without your Care, and you ſhall always have a Ser- 
pvyant to wait on you. 8 „ | 
Car. Sir, I thank you; but if you pleaſe, I had rather ſign it be- 
fore the good Company below ; it being, Sir, fo frank a Gift, twill 
be ſome ſmall Complement to have it done before the Lady tao : 
=_ There I ſhall ſign it cheerfully, and wiſh my Brother Fortune. 
F Aut. With all my Heart, Child; its the ſame thing to me. 
[ Car. You'll excuſe me, Sir, it I make no great Stay with you. 
Aut. Do as thou wilt, thou ſhalt do any thing thou haſt a Mind 


* 


. | © HEY 91 io gs ; 3 0 [Exeunt. 
Han. Now has he undone himſelf for ever; Odſheart, III down 
into the Cellar, and be ſtark drunk for Anger. [Exrt. 


The SCENE changes to a Dining-Room, a large 5 
ä „ 


Enter Charino with Angelina, Clodio, Don Lewis, Ladies, Prieſt, 
„ and a Lawyer. 8 / 
Law. Come, let him bring his Son's Hand, and all's done : Are 
you ready, Sir ? | ES 
Pirieſt. Sir, I ſhall diſpatch them preſently, immediately! for, in 
Truth, I am an hungry. X 5 
Ch. Vgad, I warrant you, the Prieſt and I cou'd both fall too, 
without Sing Grace----- Ha! you little Rogue ! what, you think 
it long too? N N 
Ang. 1 find no Fault, Sir; better Things were well done, than 
done too haſtily Sir, you look melancholy. [7s D. Lewis. 
D. Lew. Sweet ſwelling Bloſſom! Ah that I had the gathering 


of thee ! ] would ſtick thee in the Boſom of a pretty young Fel- 
low---- Ah ! thou haſt miſs'd a Man (but that he is ſo bewitch'd to 
e Es ; bis 


- 
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his Study, * knows no other Miſtreſs, than his s Mind) ſo far above 


this feather- headed Puppy 
Can he talk, Sir: 8 555 
D. Lew. Like an Angel to himſelf the Devil a Word to a 


Woman : His Language is all upon the high Buſineſs: To Heaven, 
and heavenly Wonders, to Nature, and her dark and * Cauſes. 
Ang. Does he ſpeak fo well there, —_ 15 
D. Lew. To Admiration; fach Curioſities; but he can t jaiake a 
Woman in the Face; if he does, he bluſhes like fifteen. 8 
Fg. But a little Converſation, methinks-<- _ 


D. 2 Why, ſoI think too; but the Boy's bewitch'd, and the 


Devil can't bring him to't : Shall I try if I can get him to wiſh —_—_ - 


Joy £ 
Ang. I ſhall receive it as becomes his Sifter, Sir. 


Clo. Look, look, old Teſty will fall in Love by andby ; he's bard 
at it, ſplit me. 


Cha. Let him alone, ſhe'll fetch him about, I warrant you. 
Clo. So, here my Father comes! Now, Prieſt ! Hey! my Brother 
too ! that s a Wonder ! broke like a Spirit from his Cell. 
Unter Antonio and Carlos. 5 
D. Leu. Odſo here he is! that's he! a little inclining to the 
lean, or ſo, but his Underſtanding s the fatter for't. 
Ant. Come, Charles, twas your Defire to ſee my fair Daughter 


and the good Company, and to ſeal before em all, and give your. 
Brother Jo 


Cha. He does well ; 1 ſhall think the better of him as long as 1 


live. 
Car. Is this the Lady, Sir? 
Ant, Ay, that's your. Siſter, Charles. 
Car. Forbid it Love! (Aſt ide.) Do you not think ſhell grace 


our Family ? ES 
Am. No doubt ont, Sir. . 
Car. Shou'd I not 5 her for ſo ne a Grace ? 
Aut. Ay, and welcome, Charles. 
D. Lew. Now, my Boy i give her a gentle twiſt by the Fin- 
gers! * * Lips ſoftly, — cloſe and plum to hers. 
| [Apart to Carlos. 
Car. 


r 1. 5 
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- Cllr. Pardon a Stranger's Freedom, Lady. ** Avigeting, 
Diffoleing Softneſs! O the drowning Joy! ce Happy he that ſips 
eternally ſuch Nectar down, that unconfin'd, may lave and wanton 

there in ſateleſs Draughts of ever - Ipringing Beauty- But yon, fair 
Creature, ſhare by far the higher Joy; if, as ve read, (nay, now 
am ſure) the ſole Delight of Love lies only i in the Power to give. 

Ang. How near his Thoughts agree with mine! This the mere 
Scholar I was told of! (Afide.)---I find, Sir, you have  Expetienc'd 
Love, you ſeem acquainted with the Paſſion. Ws 

Car. Pve had, indeed, a dead pale Glimpſe i in Theory, but never 
faw tle enlivening Light before. | 

Ang. Ha before 6 (46, * 

Aut, Well, theſe are very fine Complements raste but you 

ſay nothing to your Brother yet. 
Car. O, yes, and wiſh him, Sir, with any other Beauty, (if poſ- 
ſible) more laſting Joy than 1 could taſte wa her. . 
Aug. He ſpeaks unhappily. _ E 
Ch. Ha! — what do you ſay, Brother ? 
Aut. Nay, for my part; don't underſtand him. 


Cha. Nor I. 
D. Lew. Stand clear, do and chat ſweet Creature too, ! hope. 
Aag. Too well, I oe: © (Aide. 


Ahn. Come, come, to the Wrizing; Charles. prichee leave my 
ſtudying, Man. 

Car. Ill leave my Tits firſt; I ſtudy now to be a Man; before, 
what Man was, was but my Argument—1 now am on the Proof. / 
find I feel my ſelf a Man— nay, I fear it too. 

D. Lew. He has it! he has it! my Boy” s in for't. 

Clo. Come, come, will you 

D. Lew. Stand out of the Way, Puppy. 

(Luer poſing with his Back tg Clody. 

Car. Whence is it, bale, that while I offer Speech to you, my 
Thoughts want Words, my Words their free and honeſt Utterance ? 
Why is it thus 1 e at your Touch, and fear your Frown, as 
would a frighted Child the dreadful Lightning 2 Vet ſhould. my 


deareſt Friend or Brother dare to check my vain deluded Wiſhes, 
O [ 


— 
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O! I ſhould turn, and tear him like an offended Lion. ls this, 
can it, mult it be in a Siſter's Power? 9 | 
Co. Come, come, will you ſign, Brother. 
D. Lew. Time enough, Puppy. „ 
Car. O] if you knew with what precipitated Haſte you hurry on 
a Deed that makes you bleſs'd, or miſerable for ever, ev'n yet, near 
as you are to Happineſs, you'd find no Danger in a Moment's Pauſe. 
Clo. I ſay, will you fign, Brother? ** 
Car. Away, I have no Time for Trifles! Room for an elder 
Broiher: :. --- © es 0 TAR 8 F 
D. Lew. Why, did not I bid thee ſtand out of the Way now > 
Ant. Ay, but this is trifling, Charles / come, come, your Hand, 
Man. . ü - 
Car. Your Pardon, Sir, I cannot ſeal yet ; had you only ſhew'd 
me Land, I had reſign'd it free, and proud to have beſtow'd it to 
your Pleaſure : *Tis Care, tis Dirt, and Trouble: But you have 
open'd to me ſuch a Treaſure, ſuch unimagin'd Mines of ſolid Joy, 
that I perceive my Temper ſtubborn now, ev'n to a churliſh Ava- 
rice of Love----- Heaven direct my Fortune. 0 | 
Ant. And ſo you wor't part with your Title, Sir ? | 
Car. Sooner with my Soul of Reaſon ; be a Plant, a Beaſt, a Fiſh, 
a Fly, and only make the Number of Things up, than yield one 
Foot of Land if ſhe be ty'd to't. | ATE 
Cha. I don't like this, he talks odly, methinks. | 
Ang. Yet with a bravery of Soul might warm the coldeſt Heart. 
5 5 5 (Ade. 
Cl. Pſhaw, Pox, prithee, Brother, you had better think of thoſe 
Things in your Study, Man! : 
Car. Go you and ſtudy, for *tis Time, young Brother: Turn 
Oer the tedious Volumes I have read, think, and digeſt them well! 
the wholeſomeſt Food for green conſumptive Minds! wear out whole 
faſted Days, and by the pale weak Lamp, pore away the freezing 
Nights; rather make dim thy Sight, than leave thy Mind in Doubt 
and Darkneſs : Confine thy uſeleſs Travels to thy Cloſet, traverſe 
the wiſe and civil Lives of good and great Men dead; compare em 
with the Living: Tell me why Cæſar periſh'd by the Hand thatlov'd 
him moſt, and why his Enemies deplor'd him? Diſtil the „ 
=” - rom 
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from the Poet's Spring, and learn to ſoften thy Deſires ; whe dab 


to dream of Marriage-V ows, "till thou haſt taught thy: Soul, like 


mine, to love------ Is it for thee to wear a Jones: of this: ineſtimable 
Worth 2 


D. Lew. Ah! Charles“ Kiſſes 15 ) What fay- you t to bh Scho- 
lar now, Chicken ? 

Ang. A W walter. 1s this Gentleman your Brother, sir: (7; Clody. 

Clo. Hay ! no, my---- Madam, not quite that! is, he is a lit- 
tle a- kin by the Pox on him, wou d he were bury” d—1 can't tell 
what to ſay to him, ſplit me. 

Ant. Poſitively, you will not ſeal then, ha? 

Car. Neither I ſhould not blindly ſay I will not fall Let me 


intreat a Moment's Pauſe— for, even yet, perhaps, I may.” (Sighmg: 
Ang. Forbid it, Fortune! 


Ant. O, may you ſo, Sir? 


Ch. Ay, Sir, W Wbar, ou are come to your ſelf, I and, 
1 


Cha. Ay, ay, give him a little Time, he'll think better on't, E 
warrant you. „ EL 0. 

Car. Perhaps, fair Creature, I have done you Wrong, whoſe 
plighted Love and Hope went Hand in Hand together; but ! con- 
jure you, think my Life were hateful after ſo baſe, ſo barbar ous an 
Act as parting em: What ! to lay waſte at once for ever, all the 
gay Bloſſoms of your forward Fortune, the promis'd Wiſhes of your 


young Deſire, your fruitful Beauty, and your ſpringing Joy ; your 


thriving Softneſs, and your cluſter'd Kiſſes, growing on the Lips 
of Love, devour'd with an unthirſty Infant's Appetite! O forbid it, 


Love! forbid i it, Nature and Humanity ! I have no Land, no For- 


tune, Life, or Being, while your Neceſſity of Peace requires 'em: 
Say | | or give me Need to think your ſmalleſt Hope depends on my 
objected Ruin; my Ruin is my Safety there; my Fortune, or my 
Life reſign'd with Joy, ſo your Account of happy Hours were thence 
but rais'd to any added Number. 

Cha. Why, ay! there's ſome Civility in this. 

Clo. The Fellow really talks very prettily. 

Car. But if in bare Compliance to a Fathers Will, you now 
but ſuffer Marriage, or hat's worſe, give it as an extorted 


Bond, 
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Bond, im os'd on the Simplicity of your Youth, and dare confeſs 
you wiſh. ome honeſt Friend would ſave, or free you from its hard 
Conditions; I then again have Land, have Life, and Reſolution, 
waiting ſtill upon your happier Fortune. 

Ch. Ha, ha! pert enough, that I'gad ! I long to ſee what this 
will come to! 

Prieſt. In Truth, unleſs ſome body i is marry*d preſently, the Din- 
ner will be ſpoil'd, and then no body will be able to eat it. 

Am. Brother, I ſay, let's remove the Lady. 

Cha. Force her from him! 

Car. Tis too late! I have a Figure here! Sooner ſhall Bodies 
leave their Shade ; as well you might attempt to ſhut old Time into 
a Den, and from his downy Wings waſh the ſwift Hours away or 
ſteal Eternity to ſtop his Glaſs; ſo fix d, ſo rooted here is every 
growing Thought of her. | 

(o. Gads me; what, now it's troubleſome again, is it ? 

Car. Conſider, fair One, now's the very Crifis of our Fate: You 
cannot have it, fare, to alk, if Honour be the Parent of my Love : 
It you can love for Love, and think your Heart rewarded there, like 
two young Vines well curl together, circling our Souls in never- 
ending Joy; well ſpring together, and we F bear one Fruit ; one 
Joy ſhall make us ſmile, one Sorrow mourn ; one Age go with us, 
one Hour of Death ſhall cloſe our Eyes, and one cold Grave ſhall 
hold us happy Say but you hate me not! O ſpeak ! Give but the 
ſofteſt Breath to that tranſporting Thought! 

Ang. Need I then ſpeak ; to ſay, I'm far from hating you----I 
would ſay more, but there is nothing fit for me to ſay. ] 

Cha, Ell bear it no longer----- 

Ang. On this you may depend, I cannot like that Marriage was 
propos'd me. 

Car. How ſhall my Soul requite this Goodneſs? 

Cha. Beyond Patience! This is downright Inſolence! Roguery ! 
Rape 

Ant, Part em, 

(lo. Ay, ay! Eu em, F em. | 

D. Lew. Doll! dum! dum — (Hugs, and draws in their Defence. 

Cha. Call an Officer, PII have *em te d aſunder. 


2 2 Ang. 
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Ang. Nay , then I am reduc d to take Prote&tion. here. - 
| | (Goes 70 Carlos, 


Car. O Extaſy of Heart ! mabporditig Joy! 
D. Lew. Lorra! Dorrol! Lolly! (Ser and dances. 
Cha. A Plot! a Plot againſt my Honour! Murder Treaſon ! 


: GUN POOR I'll be reveng'd 


Aut. Sir, you ſhall have Satisfaction. 

Cha. Tl be reveng'd ! 

Ant. Carlos, I ſay, forego the Lady. 

Car. Never, while I have Senſe of Being, Life, or Motion. 

Ch. You won't! Gadſo! What, then I find! muſt lug out upon 
this Buſineſs? Alas / the Lady, Sir! 

D. Lew. Lorra ! Dorrol ! Loll ! (Preſenting his Point to Clodio. 

Cha, T1 have his Blood! 

Car. Hold, Uncle ! Come, Brother, ſheath your Anger Il 
do my beſt to ſatisfy you all— but firlt, 1 would intreat a Bleſſing 
here. 

Am. Out of my Doors | thou art no Son of mine! (Exit Ant. 

Car. I am ſorry I have loſt a Father, Sir—for you, Brother, ſince 
once you have had a ſeeming Hope, in lien of what you ve loſt, half 
of my Birth-right, 

Co. No Halves ! no Halves, Sir; the whole Lady 

Car. Why, then the Whole, if you can like the Terms. 

Clo. What Terms 2 What Term Cone W 

Car. The firſt is this (Snatches D. Lewis's Sword.) Win her; 


and wear her ; for, on my Soul, unleſs my Body fail, my Mind 


thall never yield thee up a Thought 1 in Love. 

D. Lew. Gra-Mercy, Charles“ To him, Boy! Tgad ! this Love 
has made a Man of him. 

Car. This is the firſt good Sword I ever pois'd in Anger yet ; 
ſharp I'm fure ; if it but hold my putting home, I ſhall ſo hunt 1 7 
Inſolence ] feel the Fire of ten ſtrong Spirits in me: Wer't thou 
a native Fencer, in ſo fair a Cauſe, I thus pi 


worſt Defiance. 
Clo. Look you, Brother, take Care of your ſelf, I ſhall Saga 


be in you the firſt Thruſt ; but if you had rather, d'ye lee, we'll 


talk a little calmly about this Buſineſs. 
+ Car, 


ould hold thee at the 


= - 
_ 
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Car. Away, Trifler ! I would be loth to prove thee, a Coward 
too. 

Ch. Cihreatd | Why then, really, Sir, if you pleaſe, Midriff's 
1 Word, Brother; ; you are a Son of a Whore Alen. Fond 
| (They fig ht, and Clodio is diſarm d. 

Cha. His Blood ! I fay, his Blood, bf have it, by all the Scars 
and Wounds of Honour in my Family, _ Irn. 
Car. There, Sir take your Life and mend it be gone 
without Reply. 

Ang. Are you wounded, Sir ? 

Car. Only in my Fears for you : How ſhall we beſtow us, Uncle: 25 

D. Lew. Poſitively, we are not ſafe here, this Lady being an- 
Heireſs: Follow me. | 

Car. Good Angels guard us. | ( Eren with Ang. 

Ch. Gadfo! I never fenc'd ſo ill in all we Life never in my 
Lie, ſplit me ! = 

Enter 1 

Monſ. Sire, here be de Trompete, de Haute-Boy, de Maſique, 
de Maitre Dancer, dat deſeer to know if you {al be pleaſe to ave de 
Mans begin. 

Clo. Hay! What does this Puppy ſay now ? 

Monſ. Sire, de Muſique. 

Cle. Why ay that's true but tell em Plague on em, 
tell *em they are not ready tun'd. 

Monſ. Sire, dare is all Tune, all prepare. 

Clo. Ay! Why then, tell *em that my Brother's wiſe again, and 
has ſpoil'd all, and I am bubbled, and fo I ſha'n't be marry'd *till 
next Time: But! have fought with him, and he has diſarmd me; 
and ſo he won't releaſe the Land, nor give me my Miſtreſs again; 
and I----I am undone, that's all. Exemnt. 

Enter Charino, Antonio, Officers, and Servants. 

Cha. Officer, do your Duty: I ſay, ſeize 'em all. 

Ant. Carry * em this Minute before a How now! what, all fled > 

Cha. Ha! my Girl ! my Child! my Heireſs ' I am abus dl I am 
cheated! I am robb'd! I am raviſh'd ! murder'd! and flung in a. 
Ditch. 


Ant. Who let 'em out? Which War. went they, Villains? 


Fed. 
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Serv. Sir, we had no Order to ſtop them; but they went out at 
that Door, not ſix Minutes ago. 

Cha. Fil purſue * em with Bills, Warrants, Actions, Writs, Aud 
Malice: 'm a Lawyer, Sir; they ſhall find | underſtand' Ruin. a 
Au. Nay, they ſhall be found, Sir ; run you to the Port, Sirrah, 
ſee if any Ships are going off, and bring us Notice * 

Euter Sancho arunk.. l 

San. Ban, ban, JJ , (nge 
Ani. Here comes a Rogue, Ill warrant, knows the Bortom of 
all! Where's my Son, Villain 

Jan. Son, Sir? 

Cha. Where's my Daughter, Sirrah FL 

Han. Daughter, Sir * ” 

(ba. Ay, my Daughter, Raſcal! - 

San. Why, Sir, my told me Juſt now, Sir— — chat ſhe's ------ 
ſhe's run away. | 

Aut. Dog, where's your Maſter ? 

San. My Maſter ? why they 25 he is---- 

Am. Where, Sirran? 

San. Why, he is he is gone along with her. 

Ant. Death ! you Dog, diſcover him, or----- 
San. Sir, I will I Will. 3 
Anl. Where is he, Villain? | 

Han. Where, Sir > Why, to be fare he is— he | is — upon my Soul, 
I don't know, Sir. | 

Anat. No more trifling, Raſcal. 


Fan. If 1 do, Sir, Fit this may be my poy ſon. © (Drinks. 


Am. Death! you Dog, get out of my ke or III. — So, Sir, 
have you found him? 


Re-enter the &. ervant haſtily, aud Clodio. 
Clo. Ay, Sir, have you found 'em? 


Serv. Yes, Sir, J had Sight of em; but they were juſt got on 
board a e Veſſel, before I could overtake * em. 
Cha. Death and 717 f 


Aut. Whither were they bound, Sirrah 2 


- Serv. Sir, I could not Haji pa that ; but they ſaid full before 
the Wind, with a very ſmart Gale. 


Ant. 
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Au. What ſhall we do, Brother? . 
Clo, Be as ſmart as they, Sir; follow *em ; follow 'em. 3 
Cha. Send to the Port this Moment, and fecure a Ship; Wl! pur- 
ſue *em thro? all the Flements. 
Ch. I'II follow you, by the Northern Star. 

Ant. Run to the Port again, Rogue; hire a i and tell em 
they muſt hoiſt Sail immediately. 
Clo. And, you Rogue, run to my chamber, fill up my Snuff- 
box Cram it hard, you Dog, and be here again before you get 
thither. 
Ant. What, will EVE take nothing elſe, Boy ? 


. Ch. Nothing, Sir, but Snuff and Opportunity---- we're in Hatte: 
Allons hey! Je vole. ! 
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ACT IL The Scexs Lichun. 


Euter Elvira, Don Duart, aud Governor. 


Elo. EAR Brother, let me intreat you, ſtay; : why will you 
provoke your Danger ? 
D. Du. Madam, my Honour muſt be ſatisfy'd. 
Elo. That's done already, by the degrading Blow you gave him. 
Gov. Pray, Niece, what is it has incens'd him? 
Hlo. Nothing but a needleſs Quarrel. 
Gov. J am ſorry for him To whom is all this Fury, Nephew ? 
D. Du. To you, Sir, or any Man that dares oppoſe me. 
Tv. Come, you are too boiſterous, Sir; and this vain Opinion 
of your Courage, taken on your late Succeſs in Duelling, makes you 
daily ſnun'd by Men of civil Converſation : For Shame, leave off 
theſe ſenſeleſs Bark; if you are valiant, as you would be thought, 
turn out your Courage to the Wars; let your King and Country be 
the better for't. 
D. Du. Yes, fol might be General-—-- Sir, no Man living ſhall 
command me. 
Gov. Sir, you ſhall find that here in Lidon I will: Tm every 
I — Hour 
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Hour follow'd with Complaints of your Behaviour from Men al- 
moſt all Conditions; and my Fx rg which you preſume will 
bear you out, becauſe you are my Nephew, no longer ſhall pro- 
tect you now: Expect your next Diſorder to be puniſh'd vith as 
much Severity, as his that is a Stranger to my Blood. 

D. Du. Puniſh me! You, nor your Office dare not do't. _ 

Gov. Away! Juſtice dares do any thing ſhe ought. _. 
Elo. Brother, this brutal Temper muſt. be. caſt off: When you 
can maſter that, you gladly-ſhall command my Fortune. But if you 
{till perſiſt, expect my Prayers and Vows for your Converſion only; 
but never Means, or Favour. .' ' + 

D. Da. Fire! and Furies! I am tutor'd here like a mere School- 
boy! Women ſhall judge of Injuries in Honour For you, Sir--- 
J was born free, and will not curb my Spirit, nor is it for your Au- 
thority to tempt it: Give me the Uſage of a Man of Honour, or 
*tis not your Government ſhall protect you. (Exit. 

Gov. Iam ſorry to ſee this, Niece, for your ſake. 

El. Wou'd he were not my Brother. w 

Enter Don Manual, and Sailors, with Angelina. | 

D. Man. Divide the Spoil amongſt you: This fair Captive I on- 

ly challenge for my felt. 3 | 

Gov. Ha! ſome Prize brought in. 5 

Sail. Sir, ſhe's yours; you tought, and well deſerve her. 

Gov. Noble Don Manuel. welcome on Shore! I ſee you are for- 
tunate ; for I preſume that's ſome uncommon Prize. 

D. Man. She is indeed "Theſe ten Years Ihave known the Sea, 
and many rough Engagements there; but never ſaw fo ſmall a Bark 
ſo long defended, with ſuch incredible Valour, and by two Men 
ſcarce arm'd too. : N 

Gov. Is't poſſible? 3 3 8 

D. Man. Nay, and their Contempt of Death, when taken, ex- 
ceeds even all they acted in their Freedom. 

Gov. Pray tell us, Sir. 

D. Man. When they were brought aboard us, both diſarm'd, and 
ready to be fetter'd, they look'd as they had ſworn never to take the 
Bread of Bondage, and on a ſudden ſnatching up their Swords, (the 
younger taking firſt from this fair Maid a Farewel only with his Eyes) 


* 


both leapt into the Sea. | Gov, 
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Gen, Tis wonderful indeed. 
D. Ma. It wrought ſo much upon me, had not our own Safety 

hinder'd, (at that Time a great Ship purſuing us) I wou'd in Cha- 


rity have tan em up, and with their Lives they ſhould have had 


their Liberty. | 


Ang. Too late, alas! they're loſt ! (Heart-wounding Thought 9 


for ever loſt !-----I now am friendleſs, miſerable, and a Slave. 


D. Ma. Take Comfort, Fair One, perhaps you yet again may ; 


ſee em: They were not quite a League rom Shore, and with ſuch 


* 


Strength and Courage broke through th rolling Waves, they cou d 


a 


not fail of Life and Safety. 


Ang. In that laſt Hope, I brook a wretched Being : Butif they're 


dead, my Woes will find ſo many Doors to let out Life, I ſhall not 
long ſurvive 'em. 88 - - 
Elv. Alas! poor Lady! Come, Sir, Miſery but weeps the more, 
when ſhe is gaz'd on ve trouble her. | 
Gov. I wait on you, your Servant, Sir----- 


D. Ma. Now, my fair Captive, tho' I confeſs you beautiful, yet 
give me Leave to own my Heart has long been in another's keeping; 
therefore the Favour I am about to ask, you may at leaſt hear with 
Safety. ir gle. ales col oo thai” 

Ang. This has engag'd me, Sir, to hear. | 

D. Ma. Theſe three Years have I honourably lov'da noble Lady, 
her Name Lexa, the beauteous Niece of Great Ferrara's Duke: 
Her Perſon and Fortune uncontroul'd, ſole Miſtreſs of her ſelf and 


me, who long have languiſh'd in an hopeleſs Conſtancy : Now I 
perceive, in all your Language, and your Looks, a ſoftning Power, 


nor can a Suit by you promoted, be deny'd: Therefore 1 wou'd a 
while entreat your, Leave to recommend you, as her Companion, 


to this Lady's Favour: And (as J am ſure you'll ſoon be near her 


cloſeſt Thoughts) if you can think upon the honeſt Courteſies I 
hitherto have ſhewn your Modeſty, and in your happy Talk, bur 
name with any Mark of Favour me, or my unweary'd Love, *twou'd 
be a generous Act wou'd fix me ever grateful to its Memory. © 
Ang. Such poor Aſſiſtance, Sir, as one diſtreſs'd like me, can 
give, ſhall willingly be paid: If I can ſteal but any Thoughts from 
| Aa | my 


Exit Elv. and Gov. 
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my own Misfortunes, reſt affur'd they be employ'd in healing 


ours. 
1 D. Man. Fl ſtudy to n this coded; for te preſent, 
think my poor Houle your own; at Night FI wait on n to the 
Lady, till when, I am your Guard. OR <A] 
Ang. You have bound me to your Service, 88 
— D. Manuel and Angelina 


The Sckxk changes to a Church, the V. gert ſabpor d to 
be juſt ended, Nerd walking out. Carlos and Don 


Lewis riſmg near Louiſa and Honoria. Louiſa of ſer- 
ding Carlos. 


Hon. Come, Madam, ſhall we walk out? The Croud's pretty 
well over now. 


Lou. But then that melancholy Softneſs in his Look! (To her ſelf. 
Hon. Coufin! Donna Louiſa / 
Lou. Ev'n in his Devotions too, ſuch graceful Adoration— ſo 
ſweet a----- 
Hon. Couſin, will you AA 
Lou. Pſhaw, Time enough —Prithee let s walk a little this Way. 
Hon. What s the Matter with her? 
(. They walk from D. Levis and Carlos. 
Car, To what are we reſerv'd! | 
D. Lew. For no Good, Iam afraid my ill Luck dou . Uf to 
give over, when her Hand's in; ſhe's always in haſte One Mis- 
fortune generally comes galloping in upon the Back bf another —. 
Drowning we have eſcap'd miraculouſly ; wou'd the Fear of Hang- 
ing were over too; our being ſo ſtrangely ſav'd from one, ſmells 
damnable rank of the other. Tho' I am oblig d to thee, Charles, 
for what Life I have, and I'll thank thee for't, if ever I ſer Foot 
upon my Eſtate again: Faith, I was juſt gone; if thou hadſt not 
taken me upon thy Back the laſt hundred Vards, by this Time I 
had been Food for Herrings and Mackrel But it's pretty well as 
it is; for there is not much Difference between Starving and Drown- 
ing-—all in good Time----we are poor enough | in 9 and 
. on't 


7 
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1 don't know, but two days more Faſting, might really make us 


JJ - 1 
Lou. They are Strangers then, and ſeem in ſome Neceſſity. 
G Af cn ro „ (Ale. 


Cas. Theſe are light Wants to me, I find em none, when weigh'd 
with Azgelmg's Loſs; when I reflect on her Diſtreſs, the Hardſhips 
and the Cries of helpleſs Bondage, the Inſolent, the deaf Deſires of 


Men in Power; OI could wiſh the Fate that ſav'd us from the 


Ocean's Fury, in kinder Pity of our Love's Diſtreſs, had buried 


us in one Wave embracing. Thy 


Lou. How tenderly he talks! This were indeed a Lover. (A/de. 


D. Lew. A moſt unhappy Loſs indeed! but come, don't deſpair, 
Boy: The Ship that took us, was a Poriugue/e, of Lisbon too, I be- 
lieve; who knows but ſome Way or other we may hear of her yet 

Car. In that poor Hope I live O thou dread Power! Stupen- 


dious Author of univerſal Being, and of thy wondrous Works, that 


Virgin-Wife, the Maſter-piece, look down upon her; let the bright 
Virtues of her untainted Mind, ſue for, and protect her: O let her 
Youth, her ſpotleſs Innocence, to which all Paſſages in Heaven 
ſtand open, appear before thy Throne diſtreſs'd, and meet ſome 
Miracle to fave her. . | 
Lau. Who would not die, to be ſo pray'd for? (Aſde. 

D. Lew. Faith, Charles, thou haſt pray d heartily, I'll ſay that 
for thee; ſo that if any good Fortune will pay us a Viſit, we are 
ready to receive her now, as ſoon as ſhe pleaſes. Come, don't be 
Melancholy ic. 0 ng! „5 

Car. Have I not Cauſe? Were not my Force of Faith ſuperior to 
my hopeleſs Reaſon, I could not bear the Inſults of my Fortune; 


but I have rais'd my ſelf, by elevated Faith, as far above Deſpair, 


as Reaſon lifts me from the Brute. 
D. Lew. Why now, would not this make any one weep, to hear 
a young Man talk fo finely, when he is almoſt famiſh'd : 
Low. What were you ſaying, Coulin ? 
Hon. I wou'd have ſaid, Madam, but you wou'd not hear me. 


Lou. Prithee forgive me, I was in the oddeſt Thought; Wore 


walk a little. I'Il have him dogg'd. (Aide. Jaques? (Whypers.) 
What was't you ask'd me, Couſin? 
| N22 Hun. 
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Hon. The Reaſon of your Averſion to * Manuel? To know 
be loves you. en 

Lou. I hate his Love. | 

Hon. But why, pray? You know tis honourable, and 15 is his 
Family; nor is his Fortune leſs: I ſhould think, themore deſirable, 
| becauſe his Courage and his Conduct on the Seas have rais d it; 75 
with all this, he's extremely modeſt too. 

Lon. Therefore J might hate him. 

| Hen. For his Modeſty : | | 

Lou. Is any Thing ſo ſleepy, ſo flat, and 1 as a 
modeſt Lover? 

Hon. Wou'd you bear Impudenee in a Edwer: ? 

Lou. I don't know; it's more tolerable in the Man, than the 
Woman; and there muſt be Impudence on the one Side, before they 
can both come to a right Underſtanding. 

Hon. Why, what would you have him do? 

Lou. That's a very home Queſtion, Couſin ; but if 1 lik d Sith, 
I could tell you. 

Hon. Suppoſe you did like him? 

Lon. Then I would not tell you. 

Hon. Why ? 

Lou. *Cauſe I ſhould have more Diſcretion: 

Hon. Bleſs me! ſure you would not do any Thing you would be 
aſham' d to tell? 
Lou. That's true; but if one ſhould, you know *twould be ſilly 
to tell. No Woman would be fond of 8 ame, ure. 

Hon. But there's no avoiding it in a ſhameful Action. 

Lou. Don't be ſo poſitive. 

Hen. All your Friends would ſhun you, point at you. 

Lou. And yet you ſee there's a World of Friendſhip and good 
Breeding among all the Women of Quality. 
Hon. Suppoſe there be? 

Lou. Why then, I ſuppoſe, that a great many of them are migh- 
tily hurry'd in the Care of their Reputation. 
Hon. So you conclude that a Woman doing an ill Thing, does 

bee no Harm, while her Reputation s ſafe. 


Lom. 
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Lou. It does not do her ſo much Harm; and, of two Evils, I'm 
always for chuſing the leaſt. 
Hon. What need you chuſe either? =” 
Lou. Becauſe I have a vaſt Fortune in my own Hands, and love 
dearly to do what I have a Mind to. — 


Hon. Why, won't you marry then? 


Lou. Becauſe then J muſt only do what my Husband has a Mind' 
to; and I hate to be govern'd; on my Soul, I would not marry, to- 
be an Engliſh Wife; not but the dear Jolting of a Hackney Coach, 
and an eaſy Husband, are ſtrange Temptations ; but from the cold 
Comfort of a fine Coach with Springs, and a dull Husband with 
none, good Love deliver me: But then, the Inſolence of ours, is 
inſupportable, becauſe the naſty Laws gives em a Power over us, 
which Nature never deſign'd'em. For my Part, I had rather be in 
Love all Days of my Life, than marry.  _ 5 

Hon. That is, you had rather bear the Diſeaſe, than have the- 
Cure. b | 2 

Lou. Marriage is indeed a Cure for Love; but Love's a Diſeaſe 1 
wou'd never be cur'd of; therefore, no more Phyſick, dear Couſin; 
no more Husbands-----I hate your bitter Draughts-----Not but I am. 


afraid I am a little Feveriſh----- You'll think me mad, 
Hon. What's the Matter? 


Lou. Did you obſerve thoſe Strangers that walk'd by us? 

Hon. Not much, but what of them? 

Lou. Did you hear nothing of their Talk? 3 | 

Hon. I think I did; one of 'em, the younger, feem'd concern'd' 
for a loſt Miſtreſs. e 

Lou. Aye, but ſo near, ſo tenderly concern'd, his Looks, as well 
as Words, ſpeaking an inward Grief, that could not flow from: 
every contri ag: J muſt know. more of him. 

Hon. What do you mean? 

Lou. ----- Mult ſpeak to him. 

Hon. By no means. 3 

Lou. Why, you ſee they are Strangers, I believe in ſome Neceſ- 
ſity; and ſince they ſeem not born to beg Relief, to offer it unask d, 
would add ſome Merit to the Charity. 
Hon. Conſider. | 


Lou. 
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Lon. 1 hate it Sir —— Sir 

D. Lew. Would you ſpeak with me, Madam 

Lou. If you pleaſe b your "PRE OK not to interrupt you, Sir 
Car. Your Pleaſure, Lady? + & 5 5 

Lou. You ſeem a Stranger, Sir. AN 

Car. A moſt unfortunate one. 

Lou. If 1 am not deceiv'd, in Want: Pardon my Freedom— if 
I have err'd, as freely tell me ſo; if not, as Earneſt of your better 
Fortune, this Trifle ſues for your — ä 

D. Lew. Take it, f | 

Car. A Bounty ſo unmerited, and from an Hand unknown, fills 
me with Surprize and Wonder : But give me Leave, in Honeſty, to 
warn you, Lady, of a too heedleſs Purchaſe; for if you mean it as 
the Bribe to any Evil you would have me practiſe, be not offended 
if J dare not take it. 25 

Lou. How affable he talks! how chaſte ! how innocent his 

Thoughts! | he muſt be won! — (Hſide.) — You are too ſcrupulous; 
I have no hard Deſigns upon your Honeſty Only this — be wiſe 
and cautious, if you ſhould follow me: I am vs, farewel. 
Jaques. Will you walk, Couſin ? — (I hiſpers jaques) And brin g 
me Word immediately I am going Home. (Ex. Lou. and Hon. 
D. Lew. Let's ſee, Odſheart! follow her, Man — why, 'tis all 
Gold! 

Car. Diſpoſe it as you pleaſe. 

D. Lew. I'll firſt have a better Title to't=—No, tis all thine, Boy 
l hold an hundred Piſtoles ſhe's ſome great Fortune in Love with 
vou] ſay, follow her ſince you have loſt one Wife before you 
had her, 14 have you make ſure of another before you loſe her. 

Car. Nene indeed has diſpoſſeſs'd her of my Perſon ; but her 
firm Title to my Heart, not all the ſubtile Arts, or Laws of Love 
can ſhake, or violate. 

H. Lew: Prithee follow her now! methinks 7d fain ſee thee in 
Bed with ſeme Body, before I die. 

Car. Be not ſo poor in Thought; let me entreat you pak to 
employ 'em, Sir, with mine, in {earch of Augelinas Fortune. 

D. Lew. Well, dear Charles, don't chide me now. I do love 
thee, and J will follow the. — 
SCENE 


Senn the Seer. Ener Antonio and Charino. 


p You "ROY what the Sailor ſaid, Brother, ſuch a Ship has put 
in here, and ſuch Perſons were . e in it. Thekeföre my Advice 


L immediately to get a Warrant from the Government to ſearch 


and take em up wherever we can find 'em. 
Cha. Sir, you mult not tell me 


Daughter; I ſhall expect her, Sir; if not, Ill take my Courſe; 


know the Law. (Walks B55. 

Ant. You really have a great deal of dark Wit, "fag but if 
you know any Courſe better than a Warrant to ſearch for her, in 
the Name of Wiſdom take it, if not, here's my Oath, and * 


and how now, where's Chdy . here he comes 


| Emer Clodio ſearching his Pockets. 
How now! What's the Matter, Boy? 


Ch, Aye, , RE. , IN 


7 


Ant, What s the Matter? : (Louder. 


Ch. The beſt Joint in Chriſtendom. 
Ant. Clody! 


Ch. Sir, I have loſt my ga t. 


Ant. Plhay, a Trifle; get thee another, Man. 
Clo. Sir, *tis not to 58 had 


Cha. Well, upon ſecond Thoughts, I am content to ſearch. 


Ch. I have ſearch d all my Pockets ny Times over, to no- 


Purpoſe. 
Cha. Pockets! ] 


Clo. It's impoſſible to fellow it, but in Paris III go to Paris, 


ſplit me. (Al. te. 
Cha. To Paris! Why, you don't ſuppoſe my Daughter's there, 


Sir? 


Clo. 1 don't know but ſhe may, Sir; but I am fare they make the 


beſt Joints in Europe there. 
Cha, Joints! ----- my Son-in-Law that ſhou'd ha' been, ſeems 
ſtrangely alter'd for the worſe, But come, let's to the Governor. 


5 Clos. 
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I won't be choue'd of pay 


beſides, 1 dare not ſhew my Face 
at Paris without” it. What do you think her Grace will ſay to me? 


- . = 
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Clo. I'll have it cry'd, Faith, or, if that . won't do, I have a 
lucky Thought, II offer thirty Piſtoles to the Finder; in the Pa- 
ris Gazette, in pure Compliment to the Favours of Madam la 
Dutcheſs 4e. Mum. Pl do't Faith. | 
Ant. Come along, Cop. (Ex Ant. abi Chino. | 
Clo. Sir, I muſt look a little, I'll follow you preſently , ; my 10 
1 Box. Ah, Plague o' my Sea- Voyage. 
Enter a Servant haſtily, with a Flambean. 
Fer. By your Leave, Sir, my Maſter's coming ; pray, Sir, clear 
the Wa | 
Ch. Ha! why thou art pert, my Love; prithee, who is thy Ma- 
ſter, Child? 
Ser. The valiant Don Duart, Sir Nephew to the Governor of Lisbon. 
Ch, Well, Child, and what? does he eat every Man he meets? 
Serv. No, Sir, but he challenges every Man that takes the Wall 
of him, and always ſends-me before, to clear the Way. | 
Cl. Hah! a pretty harmleſs Humour that? Is this he, Child? 
You may look as terrible as you pleaſe, I muſt banter you, out me. 
(Ade. 
Enter Don Duart, falling up to Clodio. 
D. Du. Do you know me, Sir: 2 
Cho. Hey! ho! +. _: _ {Zak careleſly on bim, and, eber 
D. Du. Po you know me, Sir ? 
Clo. You did not {ee my Snuff-box, Sir, did you? 
D. Du. Sir, in Lisbon no Man asks me a Queſtion cover d. 
(S:rikes off Clody? s Hat.) Now you know me. 
Ch. perfectly well, Sir,----- Hi! hi! I like you mightily-----you 
are not a Bully, Sir? + 
D. Du. You are ſaucy, Friend. 
Clo. Aye, it's a way Ihave, after Pm affronted-----Thou art real- 


ly the moſt extraordinary-----umph----- that ever I met with! Now, 
Sir, you do know me, ſplit me ? | 


2 Du. Know thee! take that, Peaſant! 


(S7rikes him, and both 2 

Cho. I can't, upon my Soul, Sir; Alous“ now we ſhall come to 

a right Underſtanding. — (They fight. 
Jer, Help! Murder! help! e 


Cho. 
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Ch. Allons! to our better Acquaintance, Sir; A, hah! (D. Du. 
a ) he has it! Never puſ'd better in my Life, never in MY Life, 

e 
* O! my Maſter's kill'd! help ho! Murder! | 

Ch, Hay! why Faith, Child, that's very true as thou ſay ſt, and 
ſo the Devil take the Hindmoſt. 1 (Exi Clodio. 

Enter Officers. 55 

1 Oe. How now!. Who's that cries Murder? 

Ser. O, my Maſter's murder'd; ſome of you follow 1 me, this 
Way he took! let's after him— help! Murder! help! (Exit 
24 Offic. Tis Don Duart. 

% Offic. So, Pride has got a Fall; he has paid for't now; you 
have met with your Match, Faith, Sir. Come, let's carry the 
Body to the good Lady his Siſter Donna Elvira; you purſue the 
Murderer, Pll warrant him ſome civil Gentleman; ye need not make 
too much Hatte, for if he does ſcape, tis no great Matter— 
Come along. (Exennt with the Body. 
Enter Carlos and Don Nevis, -follow/d at ſome Diſtance by Jaques, and 

| Bravoes, with a Chair. 

D. Lew Come along, Charles, I'm fure'tis ſhe, by their Deſcrip- 
tion; and if that brawny Dog, the Captain, has: play'd her no foul 
play, ſhe ſhan't want Ranſom, if all my Eſtate can purchaſe it. 

Car. Now Fortune guide us. (Exeunt. 

Jaques. That's he, the talleſt— beſure you ſpare his Perſon — 
only force him into this Chair, and carry him as directed. 

1% Bra. What muſt be done with the old Fellow > 

Jaques. We muſt have him too, leſt he ſhould dog the other, 
and bh troubleſome. If he won't come quietly, bring him any 
how—. follow ſoftly, we ſhall ſnap em as Nev turn the Corner. 

A Noiſe of, Follow, &c. Enter Clodio haſtily from the other Hide. 

Clo. Ah! Pox of their Noſes! the Dogs have ſmelt me out! What 
ſhall J do? If they take me, I ſhall be hang'd, ſplit me Ha! a 


Door open, Faith Il in at a venture. (Exit. 
Re-enter Bravoes with Carlos in a Chair, ſome halliag in Don Lewis. 

D. Lew. O my poor Boy Charles. — — Carles. help! 
Murder! 


1// Bra, Hold your Peace, Fool, if you'd be well us'd. 
. D. Leu. 
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D. Lew, Sir, I will not hold my Peace ; Dogs! Rogues! Villains! 
Help! Murder! 
1/t Bra. Nay, then by your Leave, old Gentleman——ſo bring 
him along. 
D. Lew, Aw! aw! FR (They, gag him, and carry bim Alen e Heels. ) 
Leu. 


Sc EN E a Chamber, Elvira, and her Servants with 
Light, 


El. Is not my Brother come Home yet? 

Ser. I have not ſeen him, Madam. 

Elo. Go and ſeek him; go and ye every where——Pll not "7. 

*till you return; take away your Lights too; for my Devotions are 
written in my Heart, and I ſhall read *em without a Taper. | 
(Exeunt Servants, 
i Clodio fealing in. 

Ch. Ah! poor Chdy/ what will become of thee? thy Condition, 
I'm afraid, is but very indifferent Follow'd behind! ſtopp'd be- 
fore! and beſet on both Sides! Ah! Pox o my Wit! I muſt be ban- 
tering, muſt 1? But let me ſee! where am I? an odd Sort of an 
Houle this all the Doors open, and no Body in't! No Noiſe! no 
Whiſper! no Dog ſtirring! | 

Elo. Who's that? 

Ch. Ha! a Woman's Voice. 

Elo. Who are you? Who waits there? Szephano./ Julia“ 

Ch. Gadſo! tis the Lady of the Houſe ; ſhe can't ſee my unfor- 
tunate Face however. Faith, I'Il e'en make a grave Speech, tell 
her my Caſe, and beg her Protection. 

Ehv. Speak! what are you? 

Clo. Madam, a moſt unfortunate young Gentleman. 

Elo. J am ſure you are a Man of moſt ill Manners, to preſs 
thus boldly to my private Chamber: Whither wou'd you? what 
want you? 

Ch. Gracious Madam, hear me; Iam a Stranger, moſt unfor- 
tunate, and my Diſtreſs has made me rudely preſs for your Protec- 
tion; 
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tion; if you refuſe it, Madam, I am undone for ever by -I ſay, 
Madam, I am utterly undone! Twas coming, Faith! (Aide. 
Alo. Alas! his Fear confounds him, What is't purſues you, 
Sir? 1 FF 


Ch. Anout-cry of Officers; the Law's at my Heels, Madam, tho 
Juſtice Pm not afraid of. 1 N ED 
Elo. How could you offend the one, and not the other? 

Clo. Being provok d, Madam, by the Inſolence of my Enemy, 
in my own Defence, I juſt now left him dead in the Street. I am 
a very young Man, Madam, and I would not willingly be hang'd in a 
ſtrange Country, methinks; which I certainly ſhall be, ante? your 
tender Charity protects me Gad, I have a rare Tongue, I have 
a rare Tongue, Faith! | | (A/rde. 
Elo. Poor Wretch, I pity him! 
Ch. Madam, your Houſe is now my only Sanctuary, my Altar; 
therefore I beg you, upon my Knees, Madam, take Pity of a poor 
bleeding Victim. 

Elv. Are you a Caſtilian? 

Clo. No, Madam, I was born in—in— in What 
in | | 

Elv. Nay, I aſk you not with Purpoſe to betray you; were you 
ten thouſand Times a Spaniard, the Nation we Portugueſe moſt hate, 
in ſuch Diſtreſs I yet would give you my Protection. 

Clo, May I depend upon you, Madam? am I ſafe? 

Elo. Safe as my Power, my Word, or Vow can make you: En- 
ter that Door, which leads you to a Cloſet; ſhould the Officers 
come, as you expe&, they owe ſuch Reverence to my Lodgings, 
they'll ſearch no Father than my Leave invites em. | 

Ch. D'ye think, Madam, you can perſuade 'em ? 

Elv. Fear not, PIl warrant you; away! EO 

Ch. The Breath of God's, and Eloquence of Angels, go along 
vith vol 55 | (Exit. 

Elo. Alas, who knows but that the Charity I afford this Stranger, 
perhaps, my Brother elſewhere may ſtand in Need of. How he 
trembles! I hear his Breath come ſhort hither. Be of Comfort, Sir, 
once more I give you my ſolemn Promiſe for your Safety. 
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188 Love makes a Man: Or, 
Ruier Servant and Officers, with Doh Duart's Body, © 
Her. Here, bring in the Body------ O! Madam, my Maſter's 

Elo. What fay'{t thou? 2, | 3 
Ker. Your Brother, Madam, my Maſter young Dan Duart's dead; 

he juſt now quarrell'd with a Gentleman, who unfortunately kill'd 

him in the Street. 1 1 1 9 

Ek, Ah mey © | VV 
1/4 Ofc. We are inform'd, Madam; that the Murderer was ſeen 
to eater this Houſe, which made us prefs into it to apprehend him. 

Hulu. Oh! | TE; 55 G11 
. Serv. Help, Ho, my Lady faints. OE TEL fi) 136 

I/ Ofic. Give her Air, ſhell recover. [Clodio peeps in. 

Clo. Hay 1—why, what the Devil! am I ſafer than I would be, 

now? Exactly ] have-nick'd the Houſe to an Hair Juſt ſo 1 

did at Paris too, when I took a Lodging at a Bailiff's that had three 

Writs againſt me This damn'd Cloſet too has ne'er a Chimney to 

creep out at— Ah! poor Clody/ wou'd thou wert fairly in a. Storm 

at Sea again, for I am plaguily afraid thou wert not born ro be 
drown'd. . 1 (Netire. 

Elo. Stand off, my Sorrows will have way; O my unhappy Brother! 
ſuch an End as this thy haughty Mind did long ſince propheſy y and 
to increaſe my Miſery, thy wrethed Siſter wilfully muſt make a Breach 
of what ſhe has vow'd, or thou fall unreveng'd: Revenge and 

Juſtice both ſtand knocking at my Heart, but hoſpitable Faith has: 

barr'd their Entrance; if I ſhowd give 'em Way, I am forſworn : 

if not, am impious to a Brother's Memory. Is there ao Means? 
no middle Path of Safety left? muſt I prote& my Brothers Mur- 
der er? or break a folemn Vow, on which another's Life depends? 
- Enter Governos and Servants. TS 
Gov. Where's this unhappy Sight? — Alas! he's gone paſt all Re- 
covery. Reproof comes now too late. | OY 
Elo. It ſhall be ſo; I'll take the lighter Evil of the two, and 
keep the ſolemn Vow to which juſt Heaven was Witneſs: The 

Wounds of Perjury never can be cur'd, but Juſtice may again o'er- 

take the Murderer, when no raſh Vows protect him. 
Gov. Take Comfort, Niece, 
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Elb. 
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Eb. O forbear; ſearch for the Murderer, and remove the Body 
at your Diſcretion, Sir, to be interr'd, while 1 ſhut out th'offen- 
five Day, and here in Solitude indulge my Sorrow); therefore I beg 


my neareſt Friends, and you, my Lord, for ſome few Days, to ſpare 
your charitable Viſits. 


Gov. I grieve for your Misfortune, Niece; but ſince you'll have 
it ſo, we take our Leaves; Katewel Bring forth the Body. (Ex. 


Ch. Hay! what, are they gone away without me? and by her 
Contrivance too, ---- Gadfo! 


Elo. Whoe'er thou art, to whom Pve given Motos of Life, to 
tet thee ſee with what Religion J have kept my Vow, come fear 
leſs forth, while Night's thy Friend, and paſs Wanne wil. 

Cl. If this is-not Love, the Devibs i in't. (Aſide. 


Eto. Fly with thy utmoſt Speed, We [ works never {ee thee 
more. 


Clo. Aye, thar's hey Modeſty. b | 2 de. 


Hv. And let that charitable Faith thou haſt found in me, per- 
ſuade thee to atone thy Crime by Penitence. 

Clo. Poor Soul, I may find a better Way to thank thee for't t. 

Eto. You are at the Door now, farewel for ever. 

Clo. Which is as much as to ſay, what wou d give to ſee you a- 
gain---- All in good Times Child---- 


AAA AGRA EEE 


ACT IV. 


Enter Don Duart in his Night-Gown, Surgeon, and Servants. 


D. Du. X MAY 1 venture yet Abroad, Sir? 
V Hur. With Safety, Sir; your Wound was never 


dangerous; though from your great Loſs of Blood, you ſeem' d a 
while without all Signs of Life. 


D. Du. Sir, do you know if the Gentleman that wounded me 
bein Cuſtody. 


Hur. He was never taken, Si nor knows, that I could hear af 


D. Du. 


— ————— 


o 
i 
| 
1 * 
. 
4 
. 
! — 
' ; . 
| 
0 
be E 
4 is l 
1 [ 
„ 
11 
— 
. 
| : 
: 1 = 
ol 
i 1 
1 [I 
| b 
j! 
1 
4 
j 
F N 
{| : 
1 of 
1 « 
: 
N : 
1 N 
Ll 
5 x 
" | : 
oh 
4 * 
i LY) 
; 
| 4 ö 
1 
A 
— 1 
{ 
N . 
4 I) 2 
1 
Min 
0 * 
\ ; 
4 8 
4 
il 
| 4 
{f *, SZ 
\ 4 
Ll 4 : 
= ) — 
j 1 
| v2! U 
| 9 
D 
4 1 8 
nnn 
2 
1 f 4 bl 
( 11 1 
i l : 
.'F 
j 1 x 
11 
nh | N 
i . . 
1104 
l 
; 111k 
ain 
U {1% 
ns | | 
117 
$$ 
81.09 
J 4 . 
1 ih 
f . 
14 
, $17 
90 1 8 
ann 
inn 
9 
11 
it 33 
| 1 
' - 
- 4 { 1 
| it {8 
* 
| | if 
i 57% 
J 1 4 
1 
+ 
; „ 
1 Wt: 
' 
: 11 
5 117 4 
1 1 
17 1 
nn 
p q 
19. 
; | ' 
is Wt | 
! 1 4 
1 
; . 
f 4 
bi 
\ i 1 
5 ts 5 8 
. 121 1 
17 | . 
iy 4 
' N 
4/4 $2 
14 1 
U . 
N 
is 4 
' : Fi 
14 
14 iy 6 
: itt . 
11 
1 
is! > 
i; in $$ 
N 
1 
TH | 
N 
H. 
| 
11 
4 154 
[] i 
:, | 1 
Nai 
5 
my © * 
: 
- 1 : $ 
TT | 
+ FE 
41H 
oy. 
12 BE 
"1 BY 
* 
; . 
1 7 - 
— 13 [4 
1 ' 
— 
44 * 
3 41 % 
144 J 
; 
4 \ 
0 111 BY 
} 
145 
13S 4 
11 
f 
1 
4 
{ 
E119 
* ; 
$441 
pl 
U 


ISS 
_ — 
— —— — — — 


my ſelf, will teach me now to uſe it it better too. How does my Siſ- 


your Recovery. 


e me? 
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490 Lo vꝶ makes a Max: Or; 


D. Du. I am ſorry for't; for could I find him, which now mall 
be my earneſt Care, I would with real Services acknowledge him 
my beſt of Friends, in having 5 d ſo fortunate an Enemy; he 
has beſtow'd on me a ſecond Life, which from a clearer Inſight of 


ter ſeem to bear my Fortune? ä 
Kn. I never knew the Loſs of any Friend W with more 
Sorrow; ſhe ſuffers none to viſit her, nor is the acquainted with 


D. Da. I would not have her yet, nor any of my Friends; no 
-Moiſture ſooner dries, than Womens Tears; and tho' I am apt to 
think my Siſter honeſt in her Sorrow, yet knowing her a Woman, 
fill I am reſfolv'd to make a farther Tryal of her Virtue. 

Far. Sir, you may command my Secrecy. 

D. Du. I thank you, Sir, 'twill oblige me. Boy 

Her. Sir. 

D. Du. Do you think you know again the Gentleman that 


er. I believe I may, Sir. 

D. Du. Pd have you ſuddenly enquire him out, he ſeem'd, by his 

Deport, of France, or England; if fo, you'll probable find him in 
ſome lewd Houſe or other. 

Her. Rather at Church, Sir; for no Body will ſuſpe& him there. 

D. Du. Scek him every where: Come, Sir, I wait on you. 

(Exeunt, 


The Scexz changes fo Louiſe? 0 Houſe. Don Manuel 
and Angelina. CAT 


D. Ma. Now, Madam, let my hard Fortune teach you a little 
to endure your own. You ſee with what ſevere Neglect ſhe till 
receives my humble Love; nothing I ſay, or do, has any Weight 
or Motion in her Thoughts for me. 

Ang. You are too diffident of your Fortune; I would not have 
an honeſt Mind deſpair; ſhe ſeem'd indeed, a little careleſs of you 
----you gave her Offence, I'm confident, See here ſhe comes ; take 


Heed 
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Heed how you diſpleaſe her by an impatient Stay Pray go, in 
the mean Time PII think of you indeed! vill. | 
D. Ma. I am yours for ever. og ſeverally. 
Ener Louiſa and Jaques, Servants waiting. 


Lou. Were they both ſeiz d? 


_ - Jaq- Both, va and will be here immediately I ran before;. 
to 25 your Ladyſhip Notice. 


ou. You know my Orders; when they are enter d, bar all the 
Doors, and on your Lives, let every one be mute, as I directed 
—1 muſt retire. a while. ( 


Euter Bravoes, who let Carlos out of the Chair, while. others throw 
down Don Lewis gagg'd and bound, 

Car. So, Gentlemen, you find I've not reſiſted you---- but now 

pray let me know my Crime? why have you brought me hither? 


where am I? if in Priſon, look in my Face,, perhaps you have 
miſtaken me for another, 


(Jaques holds up his Ls, .Nods, and Exit with the reſt.) 


Youſeem to know me, Sir, All dumb, and vaniſi d; my Fortunes 
humorous, ſhe ſports with me. 

D. Lew. Aw!-aw! 

Car. What's here! a Fellow Priſoner! Who are you? 

D. Lew. Aw1 aw! 

Car. Do you ſpeak no other Language 2 


D. Lew. Aw! aw! aw! - (Louder. 
Car. Nay, that's the ſame. 
. (Hgbing. | 


Car. Poor Wretch! I am afraid he wou'd ſpeak if ks cou'd. 
Re-emter Jaques and Servants, with Lights, 58 releaſe Don Lewis. 

Sure they think I walk in my A and won't ſpeak, for fear of 
waking me. 

D. Leu. Sir, your moſt humble Servant; and now my Tongue's 
ar Liberty, pray will you do me the Favour to o they me the way 
Home again? 


What a Pox, are you all dumb!---- | (Exeunt mute. 
Well, Sir, and pray what are Charles. ah! my dear Boy! 
(Kiſſes him. 


Car, 
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foremoſt; but prithee how didſt thou come? 


at reſt, fearleſs of any Danger. 


fall to, Man -Delicate Food truly— Here Dumb! Prithee give's 


1 


me! How came vou hither, Sir? 


And brought me. 


fit down, Boy. 


honeſt Fellow, Faith. _ YOu aques on the Head. 
Car. What Harmony s this? (A Hburiſb. 
D. Lew. Rare Muſick indeed! let's eat and hear it. (Maſich here. 
Mighty fine, . have not made an heartier Meal a great 


thinking to go Home, but that 1 had ne'er a Lodging :) Nay, | 


192. Lovs HAS 4 Max: 975 
Car. My Uncle! nay then, my Fortune has not quite forſaken 


D. Lew. Faith like a Corps into Church, Boy, vir my Heels 
Car. You ſaw the Men that ſeiz d us, they forc'd 1 me into a Chair 


D. Lew. Well, but a Pox Plague * em, what is all rhis for? what 
wou'd they have? 

Car. That we muſt wait their Pleaſure to be inform'd of; they 
have indeed alarm'd my Reaſon, not my Conſcience, chars ſtill 


D. Lew. The Sons of Whores won't {peak neither : Hey Day 
what's to be done now? _ 
Euter Jaques, and Servants with a Banquet, Wine, and Tights. 
Car. More Riddles yet! J dream ſure. 
(Jaques complements D. Lewis 10 tale his Chair. 
'D. Lew. For me? Sir, your moſt humble Servant: (Vit.) Charles / 


Ha! ha! ha! a Parcel of filly dumb Dogs! Is this all the Buſineſs? 

Puppics! did they think I wou'd not come to Supper, without being 

brought Neck and Heels to't? 
Car. Amazement all! What can it end in? 


O. Lew. Never trouble thy Head, prithee ; Pox of Queſtions ; ; 


a Glaſs of Wife, to wet the Way a little? Come, Charles, here's, 
here's--- honeſt Dumb's Health to thee: 251 Dumb's a very 


while. 

Here Jaques offers a Night-Gown and Cap 10 D. Lewis. 
Well, and what's to do now, Lad? for me, Boy ? Odſo! we lic 
here do we? - mighty well, that again, Faith; (for I was 2 | 


always faid honeſt 35 knew how to make his Friends welcome 


Well, but it's Time enough yet, ſhan't we crack a Bottle firſt ? Charles 


15 
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is melancholy. JJ ,, mee hater bi Head. 
What! that's as much as to ſay, if I wor't go, I ſhall be carry'd--- 
Sir, your humble Servant: [Puts on the Gown.) Well, Charles, good 
Night, ſince they won't let me have a Mind to ſtay any longer! I'd 
givea Piſtole tho?, to know what this will come to! Dumb, come along. 

Car. Pm buryd in Amazement------ Why am I buſy'd thus in 
Trifles, having ſo many nearer Thoughts that wound my Peace--- 
Ha, more Mufick! I could almoſt fay, twere welcome now. 

A Soo here; which ended, D. Lewis appears above. 

D. Lew. So! at laſt I have grop'd out a Window, that will let 
me into the Secret: Now, if any foul Play ſhould happen, I am 
pretty near the Street too, and can baul out Murder to the Watch-- 
But Mum! the Door opens! | 

Hs Emer Louiſa. = 
Hay! ah! what dull * * were we, not to ſuſpect this before 

Dumb's a ſly Dog; tis ſhe, Faith tum, dum, dum here will 
be fine work preſently, toll, dum, di, dum Now I ſhall ſee: 
what Mettle my Boy's made of, tum, dum, dum. 

Lou. You feem amaz'd, Sif. 8 

Car. Your Pardon, Lady, if I confeſs it raiſes much my Won- 
der, why a Stranger, friendleſs, and unknown, ſhould meet, un- 
merited, ſuch Floods of Courteſy! for, if I miſtake not, once this. 
Day before Pve taſted of your Bounty. fn Eo 
Lou. I have forgot that; but I confeſs I ſaw you, Sir. 

Car. Why then] was forc'd hither? If you reliev'd me only from 

a ſoft Compaſſion of my Fortune, you cou'd not think but ſuch 

Humanity might on the ſlighteſt Hint have drawn me to be 
rateful. | 

l Lou. Town I cou d not truſt you to my Fortune; I knew not but 

ſome other might have ſeen you-—— beſide, methought you ſpoke 

leſs kind to me before. 

Car. If my poor Thanks were offer'd in too plain a Dreſs, (as ! 
confeſs, Pm little practis d in the Rules of grac'd Behaviour) rather 
think me ignorant, than rude, and pity what you cannot Pardon. 

Lou. Fye! you are too modeſt—— how cou'd you charge your 
ſelf with fuch a Thought? I ſcarce can think 'tis in your Nature 
to be rude. at leaſt to our Sex. 


* 


C © - Car. 


Car. Twere more unpardonable there. ho rings 
Lon. Nay, now you are too ſtrict on the other Side; for there 
may happen Times, when that the World calls Rudeneſs, a Wo- 
man might be brought to pardon ; Seaſons, when even Modeſty were 
Ignorance Pray be ſeated, Sir, nay, Tl have it ſo 
I ſay, ſometimes too much Reſpect (pray be nearer, Sir,) were moſt 
offenſive: Suppoſe a Woman were reduc'd to offer Love, her Pains 
of Shame are inſupportable; and ſhou'd ſhe call that Lover rude, 
who, kindly conſcious of her Wiſhes, bravely reſolves to take, and 
faves her Modeſty the Guilt of giving? Suppoſe your ſelf rhe Man 
fo lov'd, where cou'd you find, at ſuch a Time, Excuſes for your 
Madeſty ? bY 5 
Cas. If I cou'd love again, my Eyes wou'd tell her; if not, I 


ſhou'd not eaſily believe; at leaſt, in Manners, wou d not ſeem to 
.underſtand her. | | „ 
Lou. Alas! you have too poor a ſenſe of Woman's Love. Think 
you we have no Invention? you wow'd not underſtand her, how 
wou'd you avoid it? when ev'n her {lighteſt Look wow'd ſpeak too 
plain for that Excuſe; if not, ſhe'd {till proceed Thus gently 
{teal your Hand, and ſigh, and preſs it to her Heart, and then look | 
wiſhing in your Eyes, *till Love himſelf ſhot forth, and wak'd you 
to Compaſhon. 

Car. Amazing! can ſhe be the Creature ſhe deſcribes? 

Lou. O] they have ſuch ſubtle Ways to ſteal into a Lover's Heart; 
nay, if ſhe's reſolute, not all your Strength of Modeſty can guard 
you; ſhe'd preſs you ſtill with plainer, ſtronger Proofs; her Life, 
her Fortune ſhou'd be yours: For where a Woman loves, ſuch 
Gifts as theſe are Trifles; thus like the lazy Minutes wou'd ſhe ſteal 
*em on; which once but paſt, are quite forgotten. | | | 
((es him Jeweb. 

Car. Is't poſſible! can there be ſuch a Woman? 

Lou. Fye! I cou'd chide you now; you wou'd not ſure be thought 
ſo flow of Apprehenſion 

Car. 1 wou'd not willingly be thought ſo vain, or ſo uncharitable, 
to ſuppoſe there cou'd be ſuch a one. 1 

Ju. Nay, now you force me to forſake my Sex, and tell you 
plain I cannot ſpeak it yet you mult know But Ik 

: mu 
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muſtI needs bluſh to own a Paſſion, that's ſo tender of you? Jam this 
Creature ſo reduc'd for you, and all you've ſeen ſuppoſed was natural, 
all but the ſoft Reſult of growing Love Why are you ſtill 
thus fix'd, and filent ? what is't you fear? | 
- 201, mon?” oo 

Lou. What is't you ſtart at? 


- 


1 Aſide and riſme, 


Car. Not for your Beauty; tho' I confeſs you fair to a Perfection, 


compleat in all that may engage the Eye: But when that Beaut 
fades (as Time leaves none unviſited) what Charm ſhall then ſecure 


my Love? Your Riches? no an honeſt Mind's above the Bribes 
of Fortune: For tho” diſtreſs'd, a Stranger, and in. Want, I thus 


return *em thankleſs: Be modeſt, and be virtuous, Pl admire you 
all good Men will adore you, and when your Beauty, and your For- 
tune are no more, will {till deliver down your Name rever'd to Ages: 
But while you thus enſlave your generous Reaſon to ſo intemperate a 
Folly, your very Nature ſeems inverted: Cou'd you but one Mo- 


———ment calmly, lay it by, you'd find ſuch a vile Indignity to your Sex, 


as Modeſty could never pardon. 


Lou. If J appear too free a Lover, and talk beyond the uſual 
Courage of my Sex, forgive me; I'll be again the fearful, foftning 
Wretch, that you'd have me: My Wiſhes ſhall be dumb, unleſs my 
Eyes may ſpeak em; or if I dare to touch your Hand, it ſhall be gently 
trembling, and unperceiv'd as Air; nay, fix d, and ſilent as your Shade, 


III watch whole Winter Nights content, and liſtning to your Slumbers: 


1s this Intemperance? for pity ſpeak, for I confeſs your hard Re- 
proofs have ſtruck upon my Heart! O! ſay you will be mine, and make 
your own Conditions. If you ſuſpect my Temper, bind me by 
the moſt ſacred Tye, and let my Love, my Perſon, and my For- 
tune, lawfully be yours. | 

Car. Take heed! conſider yet, if evn this Humility be not rhe 
Ofi-ſpring of your firſt unruly Paſſion: But fince at leaſt it carries 
ſomething a better Claim to my Concern, [ll be at once ſincere, 
and tell you *tis impoſſible that we ſhould ever meet in Love. 

Lou. Impoſſible! O! Why? ö 

Car. Becauſe my Love, my Vows, and Faith, are given to ano- 
ther: Therefore, ſince you find I dare be honeſt, be early wife, and 
now releaſe me to my Fortune. 


e | Low. 
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Lou. 1 cannot part with you! 


Car. you muſt; I cannot with my Reaſon. Pray let me paſs! 
Why do you thus hang upon my Arm, and ftrain your Eyes, as 


if they had Power to hold me? | 
Lu. Ungrateful! Wilkyou go? Take heed! for you have prov'd 


J am not Miſtreſs of my Temper. 


Car. I ſee it, and am ſorry, but needed not this Threat to drive 


me; for- ſtill I dare be juſt, and force my ſelf away. (Exit Carlos. 


Lou. O Torture! left! refus'd! defpis'd! Have I thrown off my 
Pride for this?? O! inſupportable!----If I am not reveng'd may all 
the---- well! SET : (Walks diſorder d. 

D. Lew. What a Pox, are all theſe fine Things come to nothing 
then ?---- Poor Soul! ſhe's in a great Heat truly Ah! filly Rogue! 
---- new. could I find in my Heart to put her into good Humour 
again----I have a great Mind, Faith---- Odd! ſhe's a hummer, 


A ſtrange Mind, Ib'an't had ſuch a Mind a great while---- Hay! 


aye! FI do't Faith---- if ſhe does but ſtay now; ah! if ſhe does bur 
ſtay! (As he is getting fromthe Balcony, Louiſa is ſpeaking to Jaques. 

Lou. Who waits there? 1 . 
Enter Jaques. 


Where's the Stranger? 
Jag. Madam, I met him juſt now walking haſtily about the 
Gallery. 28 
Lon. Are all the Doors faſt? | 


Jag. All barrd, Madam. 
Lou. Put out all the Lights too, and on your Lives let no one 

aſk or anſwer him to any Queſtion: But be you {till near to obſerve 

him. . 

Ah! (Don Lewis drops. down. 
D. Lew. Odſo! my Back! Ty 

Lou. Bleſs me, who's this? what are you? 

D. Lew. Not above fifty, Madam. 

Lou. Whence come you; what's your Buſineſs? 

D. Lew. Finiſhing. 

Lou. Who ſhew'd, Who brought you hither? 

D. Lew. Dumb, honeſt Dumb. — 

Lou. Will you be gone, Sir? I have no Time to fool away. 

ER | k D. Lew. 
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D. Lew. Yes, but you have; what! don't I know? 
Lon. Pray, Sir, who! what is't you take me for? ; "Oh 
D. Lew. A delicate Piece of work truly, but not finiſh'd; you 

underſtand me. . 

Lou. You are mad, Sir. 7 
D. Lew. I fay, don't you be modeſt; for there are Times, do you 
ſee, when ev'n Modeſty is Ignorance, (pray be ſeated, Madam 

nay, I'll have it fo) ah! „ 5 
(Sits aum, and mimicks her Behaviour to Carlos. 
Lou. Confuſion! have I expos'd my ſelf to this Wretch too! had 

Witneſſes of my Folly----- nay, 1deſerve it. (Stands mute. 
D. Lew. So! ſo! I ſhall bring her to Terms preſently----- yon 

have a World of pretty Jewels here, Madam ay, theſe now 

theſe are a Couple of fine large Stones truly; but where a Woman 
loves, ſuch Gifts as theſe are Trifles. (Mimicks again. 
Lou. Inſupportable! within there) 
Emer Servants and Bravoes. 


D. Lew. Hay! Gies 
Serv. Did your Ladyſhip call, Madam? 
D. Lew. I don't like her Looks, Faith. (Aſide. 


Lou. Here, take this Fool, let him be gagg'd, ty'd Neck and 
Heels, and lock'd into a Garret; away with him. 
D. Lew. Dumb! Dumb! help, Dumb! Dumb! ſtand by me, Dumb! 
a Pox of my finiſhing, Aw! aw! (They gagg him, and carry him off. 
Lou. The Inſolence of this Fool was more provoking, than the 
other's Scorn : But I ſhall yet find Ways to meaſure my Revenge. 
(Exit Louiſa, 
Re-enter Carlos in the Dark. 
Car. What can this evil Woman mean me? the Doors all barr'd the 
Lights put out! the Servants mute, and ſhe with Fury in her Eyes 
now ſhot regardleſs by me: I wou'd the worſt wou'd ſhew it ſelf. Ha! 
yonder's a Light, V1! follow it, and provoke my Fortune. (Exit. 


. 


= | Love makes a | Max: Or, - 


The 8 CENE changes to be Room.. Angelina With: 
| a _ 


4 


Ang. I cannot like this Houſe; for now; as going to my y Reſt, 
my Ears were larum'd with the Cries of one that call'd for Help: 
I've ſeen ſtrange Faces too, that carry Guilt and Terror in their 
Looks; and yet the Officer that plac'd me here, appear'd of honeſt 
Thoughts Whar can this mean? No Matter What, ſince nothing 
but the Loſs of him I love, can worſe befal Wel Hark, what 
Noiſe! is the Door faſt? Ah! 2 + (gomng to ſhut ; . 
; Re-enter Carlos, and Jaques I, 6; ning. 2 

n Hub another Lady and alone! 

Aug. Heavens, how I tremble! 

Car. Sure, by her Surprize,. ſhe. is not of the other's 0" 
Pardon this Intruſion, Lady, I am a. Stranger, and diſtreſs'd, be 
not diſmay'd; I have no ill Deſigns, | unleſs x to beg * charitable 
Aſſiſtance be offenſive. 

Ang. Ha! that Voice! (Amara 

Car. Save me, ye Powers! and give me strength to bear this 
inſupportable Surprize of ruſhing Joy. 

Ang. My Carlos. oh 


Car. Tis ſhe! my long loſt Love, my n Angelina. 
(Embraces her, 
Jag. Say you ſo, Sir! this ſhall to my Lady. (Exu Jaques: 
Ang. O! let me hold you ever thus, leſt Fate again ſhould 
art us. 
; Car. Twas Death indeed to part; but from ſo hard a Separation, 
thus again to meet, is Life reſtor'd; it draws whole Years to Hours; 
and we grow old with Joy in Moments. 
Ang. Ol I were happy, bleſs'd above my Sex, cou'd but my plain 
Simplicity of Love deſerve your kind Endearments. 
Car. Is't poſſible! thou Miracle of Goodneſs, that thou can'ſt thus 
forget the Miſery, the Want, the Ruin my unhappy Love has 


brought thee to? Truſt me, that ſtormy Thought has clouded ev'n 
the very Joy I had to ſee thee. 


" er 
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| Ener Jaques and Louiſa at a Diſtance, - _ 

Jag. There they are; from hence your Ladyſhip may hear 
em. | | ? 

Lon. Leave me. (Exit Jaques, and Lou. Iiſtens. 
Aug. I cannot bear to ſee you thus: For my Sake don't deſpond ; 
for while you ſeem in Hope, I ſhall eaſily be cheerful. 246i 
Car. Ol thou engaging Softneſs! thy Courage has reviv'd me; 
no, we'll not deſpair; the Guardian Power that hitherto has ſav'd 
us, may now with leſs Expence of Providence, protect and fix us 
happy. + . TT CN 

Lou. Ha! ſo near acquainted !---- (Behind. 
Car. And yet our Safety bids us part this Moment: How came 
you hither? 5 5 

Ang. The Officer that made me Captive, prov'd a worthy Man, 


and plac'd me here, as a Companion to the Lady of this Dwelling. 
Car. Ha! to what end? HE ES 


Ang. He ſaid, to be the Advocate 
he confeſs'd he wo'd her honourably. 


Car. Is't poſſible? Is there a Wretch fo cursd among Mankind, 
to be her honourable Lover, | | 


Lou. So. „ (I Anger. 

Car. Take heed, my Love, avoid her as a Diſeaſe to Modeſty. 

Lou. Very well. | 

Car. Oh! I have fuch a ſhameful Tale to tell thee of her 

Intemperance, as wou'd ſubject her even to thy Loathing. 

Lou. Inſolent !---- Well. 

Ang. You amaze me; pray what was it ? 

Car. This is no Time to tell; I had forgot my Danger: Let it 
ſuffice, the Doors are barr'd againſt me; now, this Moment I am 
a Priſoner to her Fury; if thou can'ſt help me to any Means of 
Safety, or Eſcape, aſk me no Queſtions, but be quick, and tell me. 

Aug. Now you frighten me; but here, through my Apartment, 
leads a Paſſage to the Garden, at the lower End you'll find a Mount; 
if you dare drop from thence, Ill ſhew you: But can't you ſay 
when J may hope again to fee you? 


Car, About an Hour hence be walking in the Garden, ready for 
your 


— 


of his ſucceſſleſs Love; for 
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your Eſcape; for if I live, PII come provided witfr the Means to 
make it ſure Now I dare thank thee, Fortune. N 
- Ang. You will not fail. . 3 | | 
Car. If 1 ſurvive, depend on me; till when, may Heav'n ſup- 
port thy Innocence. R 
Ang. Follow me e Erxeunt haſtily. 
Lou. Are you ſo nimble, Sir? Who waits there? (Ener Jaques.) 
Run, take Help, and ſtop the Stranger; he is n, his Eſcape 
through the Garden; fly. _— | ( {xt Jaques. 
Love and Revenge, like Vipers gnaw upon my Quiet, and I muſt 
change their Food, or leave my Being; though I cou d bear ev'n 
the tow Contempt he has thrown on me, could it but woo him to 
the leaſt Return of Love; but I wou'd bear again ten thouſand 
Racks, rather than confeſs this Dotage: No, if I forego. a ſecond 
Time that dear Support, my Pride, may I become as miſerable as 
that Wretch that deſtin'd Fool he doats on. Ha! ſhe is return'd! 
yonder ſhe paſſes; with what affur'd Contentment in her Looks! 
----- how pleasd the Thing is ſtrangely impudent---- ſure! the 
ugly Creature thinks I won't ſtrangle her. | 
Now, have you brought him? (Enter Jaques.. 
aq. Madam, we made what Haſte we cou'd, but the Gentleman 
reach'd the Mount before us, and eſcap'd over the Garden Wall. 
Lou. Eſcap'd, Villain! durſt thou tell me ſo? | 
Jag. If your Ladyſhip had call'd a little ſooner, we had taker 
nm 
Who the Devil is this Stranger? | (Aids. 
Lou. Fool that I am, I betray my ſelf to my own Servants 
Well, *tis no matter, bid the Bravoes ſtay, Ihave Directions for em; 
1 | k Erxeunt Jaques, 
He has not left me hopeleſs yet; an Hour hence he has promis d 
to be here again; and if he keeps his Word, (as I've an odious 
Cauſe to fear he will) he yet at leaſt in my Revenge ſhall prove 
me Woman. Eu Lou. 


SCENE 


Sckx E the . Enter D. Dart ab 'd, 


F 


D. Da. Where did you find him? 


Fer. Hard by, Sir, at an Houſe of civil Recreation; 1 8 now. 


coming, forth ; that's he. 


Enter Clodio. 


D. Dn. 1 7 EPI remember him, I wou'd not willingly miſtake--- 
11 obſerve him. 


Ch. So] Now if I can but pick up an honeſt Fellow, to crack 


one healing Bottel, I think I ſhall finiſh the Day as ſmartly as the 
Grand Seigntor--- Hold, let me ſee, what has my haſty Refreſh- 
ment colt me here? umb umb. umb (Counts Rh Money ) 
ſeven Piſtoles, by Jupiter; why, what a plaguy Income this Jade 
mult have in a Week, if ſhe's thus paid by the Hour? 

D. Du. Tis the fame; leave me. (Exit Servant. 
Your Servant, Sir. ; 

Cho. . . Sir—your humble Servant. 


D. Du. Pardon- a Stranger's Freedom, Sir; but when you know 

my Buſineſs — 

Clo. Sir, if you Il take a Bottel, 1 ſhall bs proud of your Ac- 
quaintance; and if I don't do Four Buſineſs before we part, II 
knock under the Table. 


D. Du. Sir, I ſhall be glad to drink with you, but at preſent am 
incapable of fitting tot. 


Clo. Why then, Sir, you {hall only ek as long as you can 


ſtand; we l have a Bottel here, Sir „ Madita. vg 


(Calls at the Door. 


ther I preſume, Sir, you are not of Poriugal a 
(do. No, Sir Jam a kind of a. 1 5 d' ye e call'um 
Sort of a Here and thereian; bh Stranger no We 
D. Du. Have you travell'd far, sir? | 


Ch. My Tour of Europe, or fa, Sir EATS about a  lictle 
I came this Summer from the Jubilee. | 


D d 8 D. D.. 


a 
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with a 


D. Du. A very fro nk humour'd de IU know him far- 
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i D. Du. Did you make any Stay there, Sir? 8 De] 
i Ch. No, Sir, 1 only calfd ini there at the Salvation Office, juſt 
bought an Annuity of Indulgences for Life; got an Inſurance for 
my Soul; Tay with a Nun, flux d; and ſo came Home again. 7 
JJ rr RN TO 
So! ſo! here's the Wine! Come! Sir, to our better Acquain- 
tance----- Faith 1 like you mightily--—--- Mons / Baiſes done! 
%%% da ier, ariks, 
Morbleu ce weſt pas Manvais / Allons encore hey! Vive Lamour! 
Quand Iris, &c, . 55 ͥͤ — _- 
D. Du. I find, Sir, you have taken a Taſte of all the Countries 
you have travelFd through; but I preſume, your chief Amuſe- 
ment has lain among the Ladies: You far'd well in France, I 
wk - N e 13 
25 Yes Faith, as far as my Pocket wou'd go: The Devil a 
Stroke without it: No Money, no Mademoiſelle: no Ducate, no 
Dutcheſs; no Piſtole, no Princeſs _— By the Way, let me tell you, 
Sir, your Lisbonites are held up at a pretty ſmart Rate too----- I 
| was forc'd to come down to the Tune of ſeven Piſtoles here A 
Man may keep a Pad of his own, cheaper than he can ride Poſt, 
ſplit me: But, a Pox on 'em, it's no Wonder the Jades are fo 
ſawcy in a Country where there are ſo many Swarms of unmarry'd 
Fryars, Monks, and brawny Jeſuits: The Game may well be ſcarce, 
Faith, where thereare ſo many canonical Poachers. Now, Sir, in 
little Eugland, where your Gowns and Caflocks are honeſtly marry'd, 
your right Women are as cheap as Mackerel— Gad, Sir, I have 
taken you a faſting Velvet Scarf out of the Side-Box there, and 
the Jade has jump'd at a Beet-ſtake and a Bottel; nay, ſometimes 
at Coach-hire, and a ſingle Glaſs of Cinamon— Seven Piſtoles! 
unconſcionable! Odſheart, in London now, for half the Sum, a 
Man might have pick'd up the three firſt Rows of the middle 
Gallery. 5 
3 Du I find, Sir, you know Euglaud then. - 
Ch. Aye, Sir, and every Woman there that's worth knowing, 
from honeſt Berry Sands, to the Counteſs of Ogletown: Yes, Sir, L 
do know London pretty well, and the Side-box, Sir, and behind the 


Scenes; aye, and the Green Room, and all the Girls and Women- 
IT at Actreſſes 
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Actreſſes there, Sir-—-Sir, I was a whole Winter there the particu 
lar Favourite of the giggling Party---- Come, Sir, if you pleaſe, 
here's Miſs Rzgg/e's Health to you. 1 8 Bec 

D. Dau. Pray, Sir, how came you ſo well acquainted there? 

Clo. Why, Sir, I firſt introdu'd my ſelf with a fingle Pinch of 
Bergamot; the next Night I preſented em a Box full; next Day 
came to Rehearſal; in a Week I deſir d *em to uſe my Name when- 
ever they pleas d, for what the Chocolate Houſe afforded,---- upon 
this, I was choſen Yalentine, if I don't miſtake, to about eleven 
of 'em; and in three Days more, I think, it coſt me fifty Guineas 
in Gloves, Knots, Heads, Fans, Muffs, Coffee, Tea, Snuff-boxes, 

Orangerie, and Chocolate. | 

D. Du. But pray, Sir, were you as intimate at both Play-houſes > 
Co. No, ſtretch 'em! at the New-Houſe they are fo us'd 
to be Queens and Princeſſes, and are ſo often in their Airs- 
Royal, forſooth, that Igad! there's no reaching one of their 
Copper-tails there, without a long Pole, or a Settlement; ſplit me. 

D. Du. But I wonder, Sir, that in a Country ſo fam'd for hand- 
ſome Women, the Men are fo generally blam'd for their ſcandalous 
URS. 545-75 AIST © 

Cho. O! damn'd ſcandalous, Sir----they uſe their Miſtreſſes as 
bad as their Wives, faith: I tell you what, Sir, I knew a Citizen's 
Daughter there, that ran away with a Lord, who in the firſt fix 

Months of her Preferment, never ſtir'd out, but ſhe made the 

Ladies cry at her Equipage ; and about eight Months after, I think, 

one Morning reeling pretty early into a certain Houſe in the Savoy, 

I found the ſelf fame, caſt off, ſolitary Lady, in a Room with bare 

Walls, dreſſing her dear, pretty Head there, in the corner Bit of 

a Looking-glaſs, prudently ſupported by a Quartern Brandy-Pot, 
upon the Head of an Oyſter-barrel. _ „„ 

D. Du. I find few Miſtreſſes make their Fortune there; but 
pray, Sir, among all your Adventures, has no particular Lady's 
Merit encourag'd you to advance your own Marriage? 5 

Ch. Sir, I have been ſo near Marriage, that my Wedding-Day 

has been come, but it never was over yet; ſplit mae. 
e D d 2 . 
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D. Du. How W 517 5 2 N 
Clo. Why, the Prieſt, the Bride, rd is Diner, were all ready 
dreſs'd, Falch; but before I cou d fall to, my elder Brother, Sir, 


comes me in with a damn'd long Stride and a ſharp Stomach—-ſayza 
ſhort Grace, and whipp'd her up like an Oylker: 


D. Du. You had ill Fortune, Sir. 11 * 

C/o. Sir, Fortune is not much in my Debt, for you muſt now, 
Sir, tho? I loſt _ Wite, 1 have 'ſcap'd banging linge 3 in 
Linkin. 

D. Nu. That I 8 you hdve obs not amaz'd, "Oi F rg do 

Cho. Hay! what the Devil! bing 1 been all this While treating 
an Officer, that has a Warrant againſt me Pray, Sir, if it be no 
Offence— may beg the Favour to know who you are? 

D. Du. Let it ſuffice I own my ſelf your Friend——T am your 
Debtor, Sir; you fought a Gentleman they call Don Duari.— I 


i 


knew him well; he was a proud inſulting Fellow, and my mortal 
Foe; but you kilbd him, and I thank you; nay, I faw you do it 
fairly too; and for the Action, I deſire you will command my Sword 


or Kine. 
Clo. Pray, Sir is there no Joke in | all his: 2 2 
D. Du. There, Sir; the little All Fm Maſter of, may ors at 


preſent to convince you of my Sincerity: I aſk for no Rerurn, but 


to be inform'd how I may do you farther Service. 
( Gives 7" a Purſe 

Clo. Sir, your Health------ vil give you Information preſently. 
(Drinks.) Pray, Sir, do you know the Gentleman's Siſter that I 
fought with? that is, do you know what Reputation, what Fortune 


the has? 


D. Du. I know her Fortune to be Worth above twelve theaſind 
Piſtoles; her Reputation yet unſully d: But pray, Sir, why may 
you aſk this? 

F (o. Now, Fll tell you, Sir 8 e piſtoles, vou 
ay! 

Du. ] ſpeak the leaſt, Sir. 

Clo. Why, this very Lady, after 1 had kill'd her Brother, gave 
me the Protection of her Houſe ; hid me in her Cloſet, while the 
Officers that brought! in the dead Body, came to ſearch for me; and, 


as 
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as ſoon as their Backs were turn'd, poor Soul! hurry'd me out at 


private Door, with Tears in her Eyes, Faith! Now, Sir, what 


think you? Is not this Hint broad enough for a Man to make 


Love upon? 

D. Du. Confuſion! | 

Ch. Look you, Sir, now, if you dare, give mea Proof of your 

Friendſhip ;. will you do me the Favour to carry me a Letter to her? 
D. Du. Let me conſider, Sir------ Death and Fire! is all her 

Height of Sorrow but diflembled then: A Proſtitute, ev'n to the 


Man ſuppos d my Murderer! If it be true, the Conſequence is ſoon 
reſolv d but this requires my farther Search May I depend on 


this for Truth, Sir? | 

Ch. Why, Sir, you don't ſuppoſe I'd banter a Lady of her 
Quality? | 

D. Du. Damnation! Well, Sir! TP'll take your Letter; but firſt 
let me be well acquainted with my Errand. 

Cho. Sir, Til write this Moment; if you pleaſe, we'll ſtep into 
the Houſe here, and finiſh the Buſineſs over another Bottel. 

D. Du. With all my Heart! 


Clo. Allons ! Enrres. 4 25 (Ereunt. 
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ACT v. 


Elvira is diſcover'd alone in Mourning, a Lamp by her, Don Duart 
enters behind, diſpmsd. 


D. Du. HUS far I am paſsd unknown to any of the Ser- 
cs: vants— now for the Proof of what I fear— Ha! 
vonder ſhe is— This cloſe Retirement, that fable Dreſs, the 
ſolemn Silence that attends her, no Friends admitted, nor ev'n the 
Day to viſit her: Theſe ſeem to ſpeak a real Sorrow; if not, the 
Counterfeit is deep indeed ll fathom it Madam 
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Ev. Who's there? another Murderer! where are my Servants 


-will nothing but my Sorrows wait upon me? 


D. Du. Your Pardon, Lady; I have no evil Meaning; this Let- 
ter will inform you of my Buſineſs, and excuſe this rude Intruſion, 
Elo. For me! whence comes it, Sir? n 

D. Du. The Contents, Madam, will explain to you She ſeems 
amaz'd! looks almoſt thro* the Letter ſhould ſuſpect this Stran- 
ger had bely'd her, but that he gave me ſuch convincing Circum- 
—— ſhe pauſes! S death] a Smile tool fear her 
now! | | £ 
Elo. My Prayers are heard; Juſtice at length has overt#en the 
Murderer: His vow'd Protection having been ſtrictly paid, I now _ 
unperjur'd may revenge my Brother's Blood, It lies on me, if I 
negle& this fair Occaſion : But 'twere not ſafe to ſhew my 


4 
* 


Thought; therefore, to be juſt, I muſt diſſemble. (Afaae. 


I aſk your Pardon for my Rudeneſs; Sir; upon your Friend's Account, 
you might, indeed, have claim'd a better Welcome. 3 
D. Du. So! then ſhe is damn'd, I find. (Hſide.) But TH have 


| more, and bring em Face to Face. My Friend, Madam, thought 
his Viſits would be unſeaſonable, before the {ad Solemnity of your 
Brother's Funeral. 


Elo. A needleſs Fear! My Brother, Sir! Alas, I owe your Friend 
my Thanks, for having eas'd our Family of ſo ſcandalous a Bur- 
then! A riotous, unmanner'd Fellow; I bluſh to ſpeak of him. 

D. Da. O! Patience! Patience! (Aſrde. 

Elo. Pray let him know, his Abſence was the real Cauſe of this 
miſtaken Mourning : *Tis true indeed, I give it out'tis for my Bro- 


ther's Death; but Womens Hearts and Tongues, you know, mult 


not always hold Alliance; you'd think us fond and forward, ſhould. 
not we now and then diſſemble. SE 
D. Du. How ſhall J forbear her? (Aſidb. 
Ftv. I grow impatient *till he's wholly mine— to Morrow! *tis 
an Age! Ill make him mine to Night Fll write to him this 


Minute------- Can you have Patience, Sir, 'till I prepare a Letter 
for you? | — 25 
D. Du. Vou may command me, Madam. 


Elu. 


I 
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Ez. Fll diſpatch immediately will you walk this Way, 
D. Du. Madam, I wait on you Revenge and Daggers! 
„ . (Exeunt. 


The Sctns Lovuiſa's H ouſe. Louiſa and Jaques. 


Lou. Is the Lady ſeiz'd? . 
Jag. Yes, Madam, and half dead with the Fright. 
Lou. Let em be ready to produce her, as I directed: When the- 
Stranger's taken, bring me immediate Notice; *tis near his Time, 
away. | | 4 (Exit Jaques. 
Had he not lov'd another, methinks I could have born this Uſage, 
fat down alone content, and found a ſecret Pleaſure in complain- 
ing; but to be lighted for a Girl, a ſickly, poor, unthinking 
Wretch, incapable of Love! that! that ſtabs home! *Tis Poyſon 
to my Thoughts, and ſwells em to Revenge! My Rival! no! ſhe 
ſhall never triumph! Hark! what Noiſe! they have him ſure! how. 
now! es 
Enter Jaques. 
Jaq. Madam, the Gentleman is taken. 
Lou. Bring him in — Revenge, I thank thee now. 
Ener Bravoes with Carlos diſarm' d. 
So, Sir! you are return'd, it ſeems; you can love then! You have 
an Heart, I find, tho' not for me! Perhaps you came to ſeek a: 
worthier Miſtreſs here; *rwould be uncharitable to diſappoint your 
Love.Pll help your Search: If ſhe be here, be ſure ſhe's fafe!---- 
Open that Door there. 3 
Ener more Bravoes with Angelina, an Handkerchief on her Neck, . 
which they hold ready to ſtraugle her. 
Now, Sir, is this the Lady? 
Car. My Angelina, O! 
Ang. O miſerable Meeting! 
Lou. Now let me ſee you ſmile, and rudely throw me from your 
Arms! now ſcorn my Love, my Perſon, and my Fortune! now let 
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208  Lovi ate a Min: Of, 
Your ſqueamiſh Virtue fly me as a Diſeaſe to Modeſty !: and tell her 
now your ſhameful Tale of my Intemperance! iti! 
Car. O Cruelty of Fate! that could betray ſuch Innocence! 
Lon. What, not a Word to ſoften yet thy obſtinate Averſion! 
thou wretched Fool, thus to provoke thy Ruin----- End Her. 
„ 2orogh wah Shi. d er e 
Car. O! hold! for Pity hold, and hear me. „„ 
Lou. P've learn'd from you to uſe my-Pity---- SDeath! I co 
laugh to ſee thy ſtrange Stupidity of Love on one Condition 
yet ſhe lives an Hour; but if refusd---- _ 1 
Car. Name not a Refuſal, be it Danger, Death, or Tortures, 
any Thing that Life can do to fave her. F mo um Roe. 
Lon. Nay, if you are ſo over-willing. 
Car. Speak, and I obey you. 
Loi. Now then, this Moment kneel and curſe her. 
Car. Preſerve her, Heav'n, and ſnatch her from the Jaws of 
gaping Danger. (Lnuceling.) O! may the watchful Eye of Provi- 
dence, that never ſleeps o'er Innocence diſtreſs'd, look nearly to 
her; or if ſome Miracle alone can ſave her, the ever waking Sun, 
in his eternal Progreſs, never ſaw ſo fair an Object to employ 
it on. | | 
Lou. Preſuming Fool! were I inclin'd to ſave her Life, (which, 
by my Hopes of Peace, I do not mean) canſt thou believe this 
inſolent Concern for her to my Face, would not provoke my 
Vengeance? : | | 5 
Car. Yet hold! forgive my Raſhneſs, I was to blame indeed; 
but Paſſion has tranſported both of us; Love made me as heedleſs 
of her Safety, has wild Revenge as you, ev'n of your neglected 
Solth _..- ny” | „„ 
Lou. What, doſt thou think to preach me from my Purpoſe 2 
Car. That were too vain an Hope; tho? Ive a piteous Cauſe 
that might beſpeak, without a Tongue, the Mercy of a human 
Heart: But if Revenge alone can fate your Fury, at leaſt miſplace 
it not; mine was th* Offence, be mine the Puniſhment; but ſpare 
the innocent, that gentle Maid; ſhe ne'er intended yet a Thought 
againſt your Peace; I have deſerved your Anger, nay, and juſtly 
too; for, I confeſs, 1 ought to have given you a milder Treatment; 
2 but, 


* 


— 
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but, to atone the Crime, rip up my Breaſt, and in my Heart 
you'll read the unhappy Cauſe of my Neglect and Rudenels. * 
Lou. How he diſarms my Anger! But, muſt my Rival triumph then? 
Ang. Charge me not with ſuch abhorr'd Ingratitude; be Witneſs, 
Heaven, Ill for ever ſerve you, court you, and confeſs you my Preſerver ! 
Car. For Pity, yet refolve, and force your 'Temper to a Mo- 
ment's Pauſe: Do not debaſe your generous Revenge with Cruelty ; 
that every common Wretch can take; the ſavage Brutes can ſuck. 
their Fellow-Creatures Blood and tear their Bodies down ; but 
greater human Souls have more of Pride to curb, and bow the 
ſtubborn Mind of what they hate; and ſuch Revenge, the nobler 
far, I offer now to you; ſee at your Feet my humbled Scorn im- 
ploring, cruſn'd, and proſtrate, like a vile Slave, that falls below 
your laſt Contempt, and trembling; begs for Mercy. 

Lou. He buries my Revenge in Blutes N 

Ang. O! generous Proof of the moſt faithful Love! 

Car. Think what a glorious Triumph it would be, that when 
your ſwoln Reſentment, wild Revenge, and Indignation, all ſtood 
ready, waiting for the Word, you call'd your forceful Reaſon to 
your Aid reſolv'd; and took that Tyrant Paſſion Captive to your 
gentle Pity; O] *twere ſuch a God-like Inſtance of your Virtue, 
as might atone, if poſſible, ev'n Crimes to come: Revenge, like 
this, can never give you that continu'd Peace of Mind, which 

Mercy may: Compaſſion has a thouſand ſecret Charms: Think 

you *twere no Delight of Thought, to heal the Wounds of bleed- 

ing Lovers, to make two poor afflicted Wretches happy, whoſe 
higheſt Crime is loving well and faithfully 2 Were it no ſoothing 

Joy, no ſecret Pride, to raiſe em from the laſt Deſpair, to Hope? 

to Life and Love reſtor'd? Now, on my Heart, I read a ſtruggling 

Pity in your Eye! O cheriſh it, and ſpare our Innocence! Perhaps, 

the Story of our chaſte Affections, once compleat, may live a fair 

Example to ſucceeding Times, for which Poſterity ſhall ſtand in- 

debted to your Virtue. — . | 28 
Lou. Releaſe the Lady go. ( Ereum Bravoes. 

And now farewel my Follies, and my miſtaken Love; for I confeſs, 

the fair Example of your mutual Faith, your Tenderneſs, Humili- 
ty, and Tears, have quite ſubdu'd my Soul; at once have conquer- 
2 1 ed 


* 2 
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ed, and reform'd me: Ol you have given me ſuch an Image of the 
coutentful Peace, th* unſhaken Quiet of an honeſt Mind, that now 
I taſte more ſolid Joy, being but the Inſtrument of your united 
virtuous Love, than all my late falſe Hopes propos'd, ev'n in the 
laſt Indulgence. of my blind Deſire: Now love long and happily ; 
forgive my Follies paſt, and you have over- paid me. 8 their H ands. 

Car. O! providential Care of Innocence diſtreſsd] 

Ang. O] Miracle of rewarded Love! 

Car. What ſhall I fay 2 I ſcarce have yet the Power af Thou hs 
-amidſt this Hurry of tranſporting Joy! My Angelina] do It 
live to hold thee thus? O] I have a thouſand Things to ſay, to = 
to weep, and hear of :thee------ But firſt let's kneel and pay our 
Thanks to Heaven, and this our kind Preſerver; to whoſe moſt 
happy Change, we owe ev'n all our Lives to come, in. cheerful 

Gratitude can pay. | 
Lau. Nay, now you give me a Confuſion. (Naiſes em. 
But if yon yet dare truſt me with the Story of your Love's Diſtreſs, 
far as my Fortune can, command it freely, to ſupply your preſent 
Wants, or any future Means propos'd, to give you laſting Happineſs. 

Car. Eternal Rounds of never- ending Peace reward your wonder- 
ous Bounty; and when you know the Story of our Fortune, as we 
ſhall fon find due Occaſion to relate it, we cannot doubt rwill both 
deſerve your Pity and Aſſiſtance But F have been too buſy in 
my Joy, I almoſt had forgot my friendly. Uncle, the: antient. Gen- 
tleman that firſt came hither with me; how have you diſpos'd of him? 
Lou. Ithink he's here, and ſafe whowaits there? (Euter Jaques. 
Releaſe tlie Gentleman above, and tell him that his Friends e 
him. nas. 
Vou'll pardon, Sir, the Treatment I have ſhewn him; he made a 
little too merry with my Folly, which confeſs, at that Time, 
ſomething too far incens dime. 

Car. He's old-and. cheerful, :apt to TOM Shes but be ll be forry 
where his Humour gives Offence. 
uuer Don Lewis, Jaques-bowmeg adi. 

D. Lew. Prirhee, houeſt Dumb, don't» be ſo ceremonious! A 
Pox 6n. hee} E tell thee it's mery wellias it is, (only:my-Jaws ake a 


little) But as hong as we re all Friends, it's no great Matter: 
1 = My 


T Por's FoRT UNE. at 
My denfr Charles I muſt buſs thee, Faith 1 Madam, vonr hum⸗ 
ble Servant -I beg your Pardon, d'ye ſee you underſtand me. 

Lon. I hope we are Friends, Sir. 15 W 

D. Lew. I hope we are, Madam I am an honeſt old Fellow, 
Faith; the' How and then I am a little odd too. 8 

Car. Here's a Stranger, Uncle. T3 

D. Lew. What! my little Bloſſom! my Gilliflower! my Roſe? * 

my Pink! my Tulip! Faith, I muſt ſmell thee. (Sales Angelina. 
Od! ſhe's a delicate Noſegay! I muſt have her touz d a little----- 
Charles, you muſt gather to Night; I can ftay no longer 
Well, Faith! 1 am heartily joy'd to ſee thee, Child. 

Ang. I thank you, Sir, and wiſh I may deſerve your Love: 
Our Fortune once again is kind; but how it comes about 

D. Lew. Does not ſignify three Pence; when Fortune pays me 
a Viſit, I ſeldom trouble my ſelf to know which Way ſhe came 
| tell you J am glad to ſee you. | 

| 1 80 Enter Jaques. 

Jag. Madam, here's the Lord Governor come to wait upon 
J 2 oo | | 

Lou. At this late Hour! What can his Buſineſs be? defire his 
Lordſhip to walk in. 1 72 5 

Enter Governor. 

Gov. Pardon, Madam, this unſeaſonable Viſit. 

Lou. Your Lordſhip does me Honour. 

Gov. At leaſt, J hope, my Buſineſs will excuſe it: Some Stran- 
gers here below, upon their offer'd Oaths, demand my Authority 
to ſearch your Houſe for a loſt young Lady, to whom the one of 
em affirms himſelf the Father: But the Reſpe& I owe your Lady-- 
ſhip, made me refuſe their Search, *till I had ſpoken with you. 

Ang. It muſt be they Now, Madam, your Protection, or we 
yet are loſt. ps | . 
Lou. Be not concern'd!-wou'd you avoid 'em ? : 

Car. No, we muſt be found; let em have Entrance; we have 
an honeſt Cauſe, and would provoke its 'Tryal. 

Lou. Conduct the Gentlemen without. (Exit Jaques. 
My Lord, I'll anſwer for their Honeſty; and, as they are Stran- 

Rs if | gers, 
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gers, where the Law's ſevere, muſt beg you'd favour and aſſiſt em. 


Gov. You may command me, Madam; tho? there's no great 


Fear; for having heard the moſt that they cou'd urge againſt *em, 
I found in their Complaints, more Spleen and Humour, than any 
juſt N of a real Injury. OT” OE 


nter Don Manuel, Charino, Antonio, and Clodio. 
Cha. T1l have Juſtice, 

Ant. Don't be too hot, Brother. OG 

Cha. Sir, I demand Juſtice. 5 of 

D. Man. That's the Lady, Sir, I told you of. P 

Ch. Ah! that's ſhe, my Lord, I am Witnels. 

Car. My Father! Sir, your Pardon, and your Bleſſing. 

Ant. Why truly, Charles, I begin to be a little reconcild-to the 
Matter: I wiſh you, tho' I can't join you, together; for my Friend 
and Brother here is very obſtinate, and will admit of no Satisfac- 
tion: But however, Heaven will ' bleſs you, in ſpite of his Teeth. 

Cha. This is all Contrivance! Roguery! I am abus'd! I ſay, de- 
liver my Daughter the is an Heireſs, Sir; and to detain her, is 
a Rape in Law, Sir, and P'Il have you all hang'd; therefore no 
more Delays, Sir; for I tell you beforehand, I am. a wiſe Man, 
and*tis impoſſible to trick me. STE; ITY OY. 

Ant. ] lay, you are too poſitive, Brother; and when you learn 


more Wiſdom, you'll have ſome. 


Cha. 1 fay, Brother, this is mere Malice, when you know in 


your own Conſcience, I have ten Times your Underſtanding ; for 


you fee I'm quite of another Opinion. And ſo once more, my 
Lord, I demand Juſtice againſt that Raviſher. 8 

Gov. Does your Daughter, Sir, complain of any Violence? 

Cha. Your Lordſhip knows young Girls never complain when 
the Violence is over; he has taught her better, I ſuppoſe. 

Aab. to Charino Hneeling. Sir, you are my Father, bred me, 
cheriſh'd me, gave me my Aﬀections, taught me to keep em 
hitherto within the Bounds of Honour, and of Virtue; let me 
conjure you, by the chaſte Love my Mother bore you, when ſhe 
preferr'd, to her miſtaken Parent's Choice, her being yours with- 
out a Dower, not to beſtow my Perſon, where thoſe Affections 
ne'er can follow------ I cannot love that Gentleman more than a 
V iſter 
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Siſter ought ; but here my Heart's ſubdu'd, ev'n to'the laſt Com- 


pliance with my Fortune: He, Sir, has nobly wo'd, and won me; 
and I am only his, or miſerable. 

Cha. Get up again. 

Gov. Come, Sir, be perſuaded; your bad has TY an 
honourable and happy Choice; this Severity will but expoſe your 
ſelf and her. 


Cha. My Lord, I dow t want Arier; P11 conſider with my ſelf, 
and reſolve upon my own Opinion. 
Euter Jaques. 

Jag. My Lord, here's a Stranger without, enquires for your 
Lordſhip, and for a Gentleman that calls himſelf Clodjo. 

Ch. Hay! Ab, mon cher Amy / (Enter Don Duart du. 
Well, what News, my Dear, has ſhe anſwer'd my Letter? 

* Du. There, Sir —— This to your Lordſhip. | 

(Ges him a Letter, and whiſpers. 


a Marry'd to Night, and to this Gentleman, fy ſt thou? 155 
amaz d. 


D. Du. He is 5 Choice, my ord, 

Clo. reading the Letter. Um — um— Charms—irreſiſtible— 
excuſe — ſo ſoon— Paſſon-—Bluſhes— Conſent — Proviſion — 
Children — Settlement — Marriage — If this is not plain, the De- 
vil's in't — hold, here's more, Faith - - (Reads to himſelf. 

D. Ma. How thall ! requite this Goodneſs > (To Louiſa. 

Lou. I owe you more than I have Leiſure now to pay: Preſs me 
not too far, leſt I ſhould offer more than you are willing to re- 
ceive. Favours, when long withheld, ſometimes ö * 
over-faſting often palls the Appetite. _ 

D. Ma. The Appetite of Love, like mine, can never * 
would be ever taſting and unſated. (They ſeem to talk 5 
Gov. *Tis very ſudden — but give my Service, Fl] wait upon her. 

Ch. Ha! ha! ha! Poor Soul! I'll be with her preſently; and, 
Faith, fince I have made my own Fortune, I'll &en patch up my 
Brother's too. Hark you, my dear Dad that ſhou'd ha' been- 
This Buſineſs is all at an End for, look you, I find your 
Daughter's engag'd; and, to tell you Truth, fo am I, Faith! If 
2. Brother has a Mind to marry her, let him; for 1 ſhall 197 
Plit 
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Gl W And n oY, 0 "ent lemefi and 15 it 40 19 5 5 the 
e Honour to grace mine 10 „ Eleird's ding, melt 

homely Entertainment as my poor fs Idfords, you * be all 

heartily welcome to. 
2 E Thy Houle! ka! ha! vel Ba Poppy! 

2 Ha! od: Tefty 

- oo: What doſt thou. mean; Man: | G Clodis 

| Gov. *Tis even ſo, I can alfure you, Sir; I have my (MF an In- 
vitation from the Lady- s own Hand, that confirms it: I know her 

Fortune. well, and am ſurpriz'd at it. 

Ang. Bleſs'd News! This ſ ſeems a forward Step to ceegnaith us all. 

Cha. If this be true, my Lord, J have been thinking to no 
Purpoſe; my Deſign is all broke to pieces, 

Aut. Come, Brother, well mend it as well'as we can; Abd ſince 
that young Rogue has rudely turn'd Tail upon your Dau chter, III 
fill up the Blank with Charles's Name, and let the reſt of the Set- 
tlement ſtand as it was, 

Cha. Hold, III firſt fee this Wedding, and then give you my 
final Reſolution. 

Ch. Come, Ladies, if you pleaſe, my Friend will ſhew you. 
Loa. Sir, we wait upon you. 
Cha. This Wedding's an odd Thing! „ 
9 Leu. Ha! ha! if it ſhould be a Lie now. (Exeunt. 


The Sckx E changes to Elvira- F Apartment. Elvira 
alone, with Clodio's Letter in her Hand. 


Elv. At how ſevere a Price do Women ae Po an unſpotted 
Fame! when evn the V Title can t aſſure Poſſeſſion: When 


9 


We are Wanton; cold, 5 are nuit; and i kind forſalen: 
Nothing we do or "think on, be the Motive ne'er ſo juſt or gener- 
.ous,. but {till the Malice, or the Guilt of Men, interprets to our 
Shame: Why ſhould this Stranger elle, this Wredcped Stranger, 


whoſe forfeit Life I raſhly ſav'd, preſume, from that miſtaken Cha- 
rity 
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: e ne aServdn 
rity, to tempt me with his Love? | 1 ner a Servant. 
Hark! what Muſics that: 8 h 
Fer. Madam, the Gentlemen are come. mms b 


Elo. Tis well; are the Officers ready? 
Fer, Yes, Madam, ind know your 'Ladyſhip's nden. L 


Elo. Conduct the Company. No Juſtice ſhall” uncloud mj 
Fame, and ſee my Brother's Death reveng d. INs ien e 


Enter Hautboys pe, Clodio fing; D. Duart, "Sans 
_— Wel, Louiſa, Carlos, Angelina, Antonio, Charino, and 


D. Lie l fo oe wo x Noe] 


Clo. Well, Madam, you ſee I am punctual 
your Man, Faith; Tm always critical. to a Minute; you'll ne- 
ver ſtay, for me. Ladies and Gentlemen, I deſire you'll do me 


the Honour of being better acquainted here * Lord—— 
Gov. Give you Joy, Madam. 


(Is. Nay, Madam, J have brought you ſome near r of 


my OWN too This Dos Antonio, ho will ſhortly” TOE. 9 
Honour to call you Daughter. 1 5 

Ant, The young Rogue has made a pretty Choice, Faith, 

Clo. This Don Charmo, who was very near having the Honour 
of calling me Son. This ue elder Brother and this Tay” no- 


ble Uncle, Don Cholerick———— - Snapſhorto ae Te Wy 
© DB Puppy. 


Ch. Peeviſh. 


D. Lew. Madam, I wiſh you Joy with al my Heart; but truly 
can't much adviſe you to marry this Gentleman, becauſe, in a 
Day or two, you'll really find him extreamly ſhocking; thoſe that 


know him, generally give him the Title of DW Dinas Ln 
de Halfwitto. 


Clo. Well ſaid Nuncle, ha, SY 
D. Du. Are you provided of a Prieſt, Sir? 
Clo. Aye, aye, Pox oh him, wor'd he were come tho. 
D. Du. So wou'd I, I want the Cue to act this Jaltice, on my 
Honour; yet I cannot read the Folly i in her Looks. (Ade. 
Go. Vou have furpriz'd us, Madam, by this ſudden Marriige 
lo. 1 may yet ſurprize you more, my A 
1 Du. Sir, don t Jou * 2 Bride Looks melancholy: 


A Uo. (s. 


you've nick'd 
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Ch. Aye, poor Fool! ſhe's modeſt but I have a Ole for 
Well, my Princeſs, why that demure Look now? 

Elv. I was thinking, Sir | 5 

Ch. I know what you think f You don't think at all—_. 
You don't know what to think — You neither ſee, hear, feel, 
ſmell, nor taſte—_—. You han't the right uſe of one of your 
Senſes----In ſhort, you have it. Now, my Princeſs, have not ] 
nick'd it? a 5 

Elo. 1 am ſorry, Sir, you know ſo little of your ſelf, or me. 

Emer a Servant. =» 58 

Ser. Madam, the Prieſt is come. 

Elo. Let him wait, we've no Occaſion yet--—Within there —— 
ſeize him. (Several Officers cs in, who ſerze Clodio, and Bind * 

D. Du. Ha! 

Gov. What can this mean? 

Ch, Gad me! what is my Dear in her Frolicks already ? 

Elo. And now, my Lord, 3 Juſtice on that Murderer. 

Gov, How! Madam! 

Clo. That Bitch, my Fortune! 

D. Lew. Madam, upon my Knees, I beg you, don't carry the 
jeſt too far, but if there be any real Hopes of his having an 
Halter, let's know it in three Words, that I may be ſure at once 
for ever, that no earthly Thing but a Reprieve can ſave him. 
Len? fo Elvira, 


Ant. Pray, Madam. who accuſes him? 
Elo. His own Confeſhon, Sir. 

Cha. Of Murther, ſay you, Madam! 

Elo. The Murther of my Brother. 
Gov. Where was this Confeſſion made? 
Elo. After the Fact was done, my Lord, as Man, purſu'd 
by Juſtice, took Shelter here, and trembling, begg'd of me 
far my Protection; he ſcem'd indeed a Stranger, and his 
Complaints ſo pitiful , that I, little ſuſpicious of my Brother's 
Death, promis'd, by a raſh and ſolemn Vow, I wou'd conceal 
him : Which Vow Heav'n can witneſs with what Diſtraction in 
my Thoughts I ſtrictly kept, and paid; but he, alas! mil 
taking this 3 hoſpitable Charity, for the Effects of a he 
VIlle 
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vile EN Love, proceeds upon his Error, and in this 
Letter here addrefles me for Marriage; which, I once having 
paid my Vow, anſwer'd in ſuch prevailing Terms, upon his Folly, 
as now. have, unprotected, drawn him into the Hands of Juſtice. 

D. Du. She is innocent, and well has diſappointed my Revenge. 


D. Lew. So, now I am a little eaſy---- the Puppy will be hang'd. 
Cod. Give me Leave, Madam, to aſk you yet ſome her Queſtions. 
Ch. Aye -! ſhall be hang'd, I believe. FF. | 


Cha. Nay then, tis Time to take Care of my Daughter for I am 


"Compliment, do you ſee, Children Heav'n bleſs you together. 

£7: 11989 (Joins Car. and Ang. Hands. 
Car. This, Sir, is a Time unfit to thank you as we ought, 
Ant. Well, Brother, I thank you, however; Charles is an 
honeſt Lad, and will deſerve her; but poor Chdy's ill Fortune I 
cou'd never have ſuſpected. ee 
D. Lew. Why, you wou'd be poſitive, tho' you know, Bro- 
ther, I always told you, Diſinal wou'd be hang'd, I muſt 
plague him a little, becauſe the Dog has been pert with me---- 
Clay . how doſt thou do? Ha! why, you are ty'd! 

Clo. I hate this old Fellow, ſplit me. 
D. Lew. Thou haſt really made a damn'd Blunder here, Child, 
to invite ſo many People to a Marriage-Knot, and inſtead of that, 
it's like to be one under the left Ear. | 
uo. Td fain have him die. : RD. | 
D. Lew, Well, my Dear, I'll provide for thy going off, however; 
let me ſee!: you'll only have Occaſion for a Noſegay, a Pair of white 


Finger, Tho' methinks I'd fain ſee the Inſide of the Puppy too. 


Clo. O] rot him, I can't bear this. 


aye juſt about twelve------- about twelve you be turn'd off. 
: LE © SM 
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( Aſide. | 


now convinc'd, that my Friend Chdy is diſpos d of. and fo, without 


Gloves, and a Coffin: Look you, take you no Care about the Sur- 
geons, you ſhall not be anatomiz'd---Fll get the Body off with a wet 
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Co. O! Curſe conſume him. TE 

Gov. I am convinc'd, Madam, the Fact appears too plain. | 

D. Lew. Yes, yes, hell ſuffer. ant NG (Aae. 
60d. What ſays BE Gentleman; do you FRE. the Fad, Sir? 

Ch. Will it m me any Good; my Lord? 1 51 

Gov. Perhaps it may, if you can prove it was not Jane i in Malice. 

Ch. Why then, to- confeſs the Truth, my Lord, I did 
pink him, and Jam ſorry fort; but it is none of my Fault, ür; me. 

Elv. Now, my Lord, your Juſticde. 

D. Da. Hold, Madam, that remains in me to give: Por 
know, your Brother lives, and happy inthe Proof of ſuch a Siſter's 


Virtue. (Diſcovers himſelf. 
: Elo. My Brother! O! let my Wonder ſpeak my Joy! 


Ch. Hay! | (Clodio and his Friends ſeem farprizd. 

Gov. Don Duart / living and well! how came this ſtrange Re- 
covery ? 

D. Du. My Body's Health, the 3 has reſtor'd : But 
here's the true Phyſician of my Mind: The hot ditemper'd 
Blood, which lately render'd me offenſive to Mankind, his 
Juſt reſenting Sword let forth, which gave me Leiſure to re- 
flect upon my Follies paſt, and by Reflection, to reform. 

El. This is indeed an happy Change. 

Gov. Releaſe the Gentleman. of 

Clo. Here, Tefty, prithee do ſo much as untye this a little. = 

D. Lew. Why, fo I will, Sirrah, I find thou haſt done a met- 


tled Thing, and I don't know whether it's worth my while -to be 


ſhock'd at thee any longer. 
Elu. I aſk your Pardon for the Wrong I have done you, Sir, and 
bluſh to think how muchl owe you for a Brother thus reſtor'd. 
Clo. Madam, your very humble Servant, it's mighty well as ir is. 
D. Da. We are indeed his Debtors both ; and Siſter, there's 
but one Way now of being grateful : For my Sake, give him 
fuch Returns of Love as he may yet think fit to aſk, or 7 with 


| Modeſty can anſwer, 


Clo. Sir, I thank you, and when you don't think it Impudence 


in me to wiſh my ſelf well with your Silter, I ſhall beg leave to 
make Uſe of your Friendſhip. 


Fg 


D. Du. 
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D. Du. This Modeſty commends you, Sir. | 


Ant. Sir, you have propos d like a Man of Honour; and if the 
Lady can bus like of it, ſhe ſhall find thoſe 3 us, that will 


make up a Fortune to . her. 


Car. I wiſh my Brother well, 


and as 1 once offerd him 
to divide my Birth- -right, Tm ready ſtill to put my Words 1 into 
performance. 


D. Lew. Nay weh, ger L. find the Nö v no longer like to 
be an Enemy to Charles, as far as a few Acres go, Pll be his Friend too. 
D. Du. Siſter! th 

Elv. This is no Trifle, Brother; allow me a convenient 
Time to think, and if the Gentleman continues to deſerve 
your Friendſhip, he ſhall not much complain J am his Enemy. 
D. Lew. So! now it will be a Wedding again, Faith. 

D. Ma. And if this kind Example cou'd prevail on you--- 


Lou. If it cou'd not, Jour Merit has ſufficient Power: : From this 
Moment, I am yours for ever. 


D. Ma. Which Way ſhall I be grateful? 


Cl. Nay then, ſtrike up again Boys------ and with the Lady's 
Leave, III make bold to ow” em w» A Dance a la Mode D Ale 
terre. (They dance. 


D. Lew. So! fo! bravely: I6i of al Sides - and now, Charles, 


we'll een toaſt our Noſes over a N Bottel, and laugh at our 
paſt Fortune. 


Car. Come, my: nn PF Pay | 
Our Bark, at length, has found a quiet | Harbour, 
And the diſtreſsful Voyage of our Loves, 

Ends not alone in Safety, but Reward. 

Now we unlade our Freight of Happineſs, 

Of which, from thee alone, my Share's deriv'd : 
For all my former Search in deep Philoſophy, 

Not knowing thee, was a mere Dream of Life: 
But Love, in one ſoft Moment, taught me more 
Than all the Volumes of the Learn'd cou'd reach; 
Gave me the Proof when Nature's Birth began, 


To what great End th ETERN AT form'd a Max. 
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N Epilogue's a Tax on Authors laid, | 
Aud full as much unwillingly is paid. 


5 efide, to what poor P 22 Should we plead, 

When you have once reſold a Play ſhall bleed? 

But then again, a Mreich, in any "Ge = 

Has Leave to ſay, why Sentence yr nor paſs. 

Firſt, let your Cenſure from pure Judgment flow, 

And mix with that, ſome Grains of Mercy too; 

On fome your Praife lile wanton Lovers: you beſtow. 

Thus have you known a Woman plainly fair, 

At firſt ſcarce worth your two Days Pains or Care, 

Without a Charm, but being young and new : 

¶ Tou thought five 'Cuineas far beyond her Due.) 
ut when purſitd by ſome gay leading Lover, 

Then ev'ry Day her Eyes new Charms diſcover ; 

Till at the laſt, by Crowds of Beaus admir d, 

S has raifd her Price, to what her Heart defir'd, 

New Gowns and Petticoats, which her Airs requird. 

So Mise, and Poet too, when once 5 'd up, 

| Believe their Reputation at the To 

And know, that while the hiking | 3: has ſeiz d you, 

He cannot lool, he write, too ill to pleaſe ou. 

How can you bear a Senſe of Love /0 gf, 

To let mere Faſhion on hour Taſte impoſe ? 

Tour Tafte reſin d, might add to your Delight ; 

Poets from you are taught to raiſe their Flight ; 

For as you learn 10 Judge, they learn to write. 


FINIS. 


El Good Lines, I grant, are lle worth, but yer. 
Loi bas been always eafier rais d, than Wit. 
——— (1 fear we'd made but very poor Campaigns, | | 
Had Funds been levy'd from the grumbling B rams.) | 
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To the Moſt IL IVS TRIOUsS 


N TAMES Duke of ORMOND. 


May it pleaſe Tour Grace, 
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UR late happy News from Vigo had fo general an Influence on 
the Minds of the People, that it's no wonder this Play had a favou- 


= rable Reception, when the Cheerfulneſs and Good-humour of the 


Town inclined em to encourage every thing that carried the leaſt 
Pretence to divert em. But the beſt Part of its Fortune is, That its appear- 


ing firſt this Seaſon, has given it a ſort of a Title to Your Grace's Protection, 


by being at the ſame time (among many Worthier Acknowlegments ) the In- 
ſtrument of the Stages general Thanks for the Proſperous Days, we promiſe 


ourſelves from the Conſequence of ſo Glorious an Action. An Action, 


which conſider d with the Native Greatneſs of Your Mind, will eaſily per- 
{wade us, that the only Reaſon to ſuppoſe the Ancient Heroes greater then the 
Modern, is, That they had better Writers to record em. But, from Your 
Grace's happy Conduct this Summer, we are convinc'd, that their Poetry 
may now outlive their Greatneſs: and if Modeſty wou'd ſuffer ruth to ſpeak, 
ſhe d plainly ſay, What they did falls as ſhort of You, as what You did exceeds 
what they have greatly ſaid, That they wrote as boldly as the Engliſh fight ; and 
You lead em with the ſame Spirit that the Ancients wrote. 


The Nation's publick and ſolemn Praiſe to Heaven, and under that, their 
Repreſented Thanks in Parliament ro You: The Univerſal Joy, and the 
deafning Acclamations that eccho'd Your Return, were ſtrong Confeſſions of 


a Benefit receiv d beyond their Power to repay ; and to Oblidge beyond that 
11 Power 
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Power, is truly Great and Glorious. But Providence has fix d Vou in ſo 
Eminent a Degree of Honour, and of Fortune, that nothing but the Glory 


You xt laſt have warm d their ratitude into a Cordial Love; for, tis hard 
moſt made me inſenſible of the Danger of Offending; If I were ſpeaking to 


I know the Severity of Your Virtue won't eaſily forgive me, unleſs I let the 
Subject fall, and immediately conclude my {elf, 8 | 


; | D EDIC AT 10 N. 


of the Action can reward it. The unfeign d and growing Wiſhes you have 
planted in the Peoples Hearts, are a Sincere Ad chats never 
paid, but when Great Actions, like Your own, deſerve it, which have been 
ſo frequent in the dangerous and delightful Service of Your Country, that 


to fay, that we were more pleas d with our Victory, than that the Duke of Or- 
mond brought it us. But I forget my ſelf; the Pleaſure of the Subject had al- 


the World only, I have ſaid too little; but while Your Grace is my Reader, 


Hay it pleaſe Your Grace, 
Tour Grace's moſt Devoted, 
moſt Obliged, and 


_ moſt Obedient ky er vant, 
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N Ritics, tho Plays without your Smiles Subſift, 
Tet this was writ to reach your generous Ia ſte, 
And not in ſtern Contempt of any other Gueſt, 
Our humble Author thinks a Play ſhould be, 
Tho tied to Rules, like a good Sermon, free 
From Pomp, and ſtoop to each Capacity. 
Tho he dares not, like ſome, depend alone 
Upon a ſmgle Charatter new ſhown, 8 
Or only Things well ſaid to draw the Town. 
Such Plays like looſer Beauties, may have Power 
To pleaſe, and ſport away a wanton Hour; 
But Wit and Humor, with a juſt Deſign, 
Charm, as when Beauty, Senſe and Vertuejoyn. 
Such was his juſt Attempt ; though tic confeſt. 
He's only vam enought have done his beſt: 
For Rules are but the Poſts, that mark the Courſe, 
Which Way the RO ul direct his Horſe. 
He that miſtakes his Ground is eas ly beat, | 
Tho he that runs it True mayn t do the Feat, | 
For tis the ſtraining Genius that muſt win the Hear: 
Oer Choak-Fade to the Ditch a Fade may lead, 
But the true Proof of Pegaſus's Breed : 
Is when the laſt Act turns the Iands with Dimples ſpeed. 
View then in ſhort the Method that he tales; 
His Plot and Perſons he from Nature makes, 5 5 
Who for no Bribe of Teſt he willmgly forſakes. 
His Wit, if any, mingles with his Plot, 


U BF. 
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PROLOGUE. 


Which ſhould on no Temptation be forgot : 

Hie Actions in he time of Acling done, 
No more than from the Curtain, up and down. 
While the firſf Muſick plays he moves his Scene 
A little Space, but never ſhiſts again. 

From his Deſign no Perfon can be ſpar d, 
Or Speeches lopt, unleſs the whole be marr d: 
No Scenes of Talk for Talking fake are ſhewn, 
Mere moſt abruptly, when their Chat is done, 

_ Attors go off, becauſe the Poet — can't go on. 

His firſ# Att offers ſomething to be done, 

Andall the reſt but lead that Action on; 

Which when purſuing Scenes ith End diſcover, 

The Game's run down, of Courſe the Play is over. 

Thus much he thought "twas requiſite to ſay, 

(For all here are not Criticks born) that they, 

Who only usd to like, might learn to taſte a Play. 
But now he flies for Refuge to the Fair, 

Whom he muſt um the ableſt Judges here, 

Since all the Springs of his Deſigns but move, 

From Beauty's Cruelty, ſubdu d by Love: 

Even they whoſe Hearts are yet untouch d muſt know, 

In the ſame Caſe, ſure, what their own wou'd do; 


Du beft ſhould judge of Love, ſince Lowe is born of Tot. 
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? Ongſt all the Rules the Ancients had in Vogue, 
| We find no 'Menjion of an Epilogue. 
Which plainly ſhews theyre Innovations brought 
| Since Rules, Deſign, and Nature were forgot. 
| This Cuſtom therefore our next Play ſhall break, 
But now a joyful Motive bids us Speak. | 
For while our Arms return with Conqueſt Home, 2 


While Children prattle Vigo and the Boom, 
Is t fit the Mouih of all Mankind the Stage, be dumb? ») 
White the Proud Spaniards read old Annals ver, : 
And on the Leaves m lazy Safety pore, 

Eſſex and Rawleigh Thunder on their Shore. 

Again their Donſhuips ſtart, and mend their Speed, 

With the ſame Fear of their Fore-Fathers, dead. 
While Amadis de Gaul laments in Vain, 

And wiſhes his young Quixot out of Spain, 

While fp Fort FF but bell and ſeig'd, 

While Engliſh Hearts tumultuonſly are pleas d, 

Shall we, whoſe ſole Subſeſtance purely flows 

From Minds in Foy, or undiſtur6d Repoſe : 

Shall we behold each Face with Pleaſure glow, 
 Unthankful to the Arms that made em ſo ? 

Shall we not ſay 


Old Engliſh Honour now revives again, : 


Mem'rably fatal to the Pride of Spain, 

While Anne repeats the Vengeance of Eliza's Reign. 
For to the glorious Conduct ſure, that drew, 

A Senate's grateful Vote, our Adoration's due. 

From that alone all other Thanks are poor, 

The Old I pos 497 Romans asd no more, > 
And Rome indeed gave all within its Power. 

But your Superiour Stars, that know too well, 

Tos Engliſh Heroes ſhould Old Rome's excel; 

To Crownvyour Arms beyond the Bribes of Spoil, 

Raisd Engliſh Beauty to reward your Toil: 

Thy ſcig d of all the rifled World had loſt, 

Jo fair a * Circle Rome could never boaſt. [* To the 
Proceed auſpicious Chiefs, enflame the War, Boxes. 
Purſue your Conqueſts, and poſſeſs the Fair: 

That 5 may record of them and Jou, 

Tley only could inſpire what you alone could do, 


The 
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The PE RSO NS. 
MEN. 


Don Manuel F ather to Roſara, Mr.. Cibber. | 
Don Philip, ſlighted by Hypolita, Mr. Booth. 
Octavia. in love with Roſara, Mr. Mills. 
"Mo a caſt Servant of Don þ Ml. Pinkethman. 
Soto, Servant to Don Philip, > wy Mr. Bzrkhead. 


Hoſt, Alguazale, and Servants. 


W o * E N. 
| Hypolita, ſecretly mine 3 IE, 
with Don Philip. Mrs. Thur mund 
Noſara, in love with Offavia Ms. Booth. 
Flora, Confidant to Hypolita Mrs. Younger. 
V. 2 Woman to Roſara Mrs. Saunders. 
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Sbe wou 'd, and She would n 
EME EEE ETD eit dEfREl Elte ITN 
ACT: . SCENE, an 2 in MADRID. 


Enter Trappanti alone. 


. Is NDEED, my Friend Trappanti thou rt in a very thin Condition; 
3 ES thou haſt neither Maſter, Meat, nor Money: 1 Not but, could 'Y 


chou part with chat unappeaſable lich of E too, thou haſt all 
the ragged Virtues that were requiſite to rage an ancient Philo- 


ſopher. Contempt and Poverty, Kicks, Thumps and Thinking, thou 
haſt endur d with the beſt of em; but when Fortune turns thee up to hard 
Faſting, that is to ſay, poſitively not eating at all, I perceive thou art a down- 
right Dunce, with the ſame Stomach, and no more Philoſophy than a Hound 
upon Horſe-fleſh—- Faſting's the Devil! Let me ſee, this, I take it, is 
the moſt frequented Inn a out Madrid, and if a keen Gueſt or two ſhould 


drop in now 


Hoſt. --=- (within) Take care of the Gentlemen s Horles there, ſee em 
well rubb'd and litter d. 


Trap. Hark! Juſt alighted ! If they do but ſtay to eat now 2 aſſiſt 
me; Hah! a couple of pretty young Sparks, faith! 


Enter Hypolita and Flora, in Man's Habit, a Servant with a nn . 


Tra. Welcome to Madrid, Sir; welcome, Sir. 
Fo. Sir your Servant. 


Serv. Have the Horſes pleas d your Honour? 


Hyp. Very well, indeed Friend: Prithec {er down the Portmantue, 


and ſee that the poor Creatures want nothing: they * perform d well, 
and deſerve our Care. 


K K | Tra. 


_ n 

* dds "EE as * a n+, . 2 A C — 02 ere hes ed * — r — — — nt 1 
Pa = —. 
: —_— > — — oy _ — — — 


n 
— 3 ww — * — —— — 
. n J a n - — 
1 mn * L — - > cab — Fe 
* _ 4 _ — — Ae 
_ —_— — «© . p — wn 5 — * a 


— 
Dad fol 


— | i — 
* 5 — GR EE, oth 
—T WT" e 12 „* * * wo 


: — 4 — PIR a 0 — _ on : 
- - + wang Yoon C03 * OL IS, — 2 n — o — —Uüꝑ— — 
; * l * - 5 
. " * 7 = * a — — . 
. 8 — — — — — — * 8 : - 
— Ab ned 2n — __ mus — \ \ 
- —— * — ef — EA ns It 3 Ne Hs ey Ce — — — . \ 1 a L 
F 2 1 . . - « — ad - 5 — * — a 5 "=. IS N 7 & 
SHIP - - e . * 2 rl A. 7. n \ 1 i 
0 ©7230 we 2 A 5 _— - —_——— q 7 IE my . 2 6 
- 9 r — _ — > 95 ey "23 LID b — Wo n 
—— — — = T - DTD TT ' 2 ˖ — 
Pc. . . 

- - - 4 9 x , "7 p 4 Dy ow FI = 

wn” — ..a =. iz = "= 5 1 1 0 . 11 = = —_— 


* 
' 
| - 


260 SRE wov'D, and SHE WOU 'D Nor. 


Tra. Til take care of that, Sir; here Oſtler. | Exeunt Trap. and Serwaut. 
Vo. And pray, Madam, what do J deſerve, that have loſt the Uſe ol my 
'Limbs to keep pace with you; odsheart! you whip d and ſpurr d like a. Fox- 
hunter. Its a ſign you had a Lover in view ; Em ſure my Shoulders ake as 
if I had carried my Horſe upon em. as 
Hyp. Poor Hora! thou art fatigu d indeed, but I ſhall find a way to thank 
-thee for't. wy Om. oo Rn To. oY -. 
F. Thank me quotha! Egad I ſhan t be able to ſit this Fortnight: Well, 
Im glad our Journey's at an end however; and now, Madam, Pray what 
do you propoſe will be the End of our Journey? 


Hyp. Why now 1 Hope the End of my Wiſhes - Don Phillip. I need not 
tell you how far he is in my Heart. hay 
Hu. No, your ſweet Uſage of him told me that long enough ago; bur 
now, it ſeems, you think fit ro confeſs it; and what ist you love him for, pray? 
Hyp. His manner of bearing that Uſage. or, 
Hlo. Ah, dear Pride! how we love to have it tickled ! But he does not 
bear it you ſee, for hes coming peſt to Madrid to marry another Woman; 
nay, one he never ſaw. . e 
Eyp. An unknown Face can t have very far engag d him. 
Ho. How came he to be engag d to her at all? 
Hyp. Why, I 'd him. „„ 1 
* To Wb in 2 
Hyp. To my whole Sex, rather than own I lov'd him. 
Flo. Ah! done like a Woman of Courage. i 
Ay. I could not bear the Thoughts of parting with my Power; beſides, 
he took me at ſuch an advantage, and-preſs'd me ſo home to ſurrender, I 
could have tore him piece- meal. hs n 
Hl. Ay! I warrant you, an infolem—agreeable Puppy, Well, but to 
leave impertinence, Madam, pray how came you to ſquabble with him? 
Hyp. IIl tell thee Hora: You know Don Philip wants no Charms that can 
.commend a Lover, in Birth and Quality, I confeſs him my Superiour; and 


tis the thought of that, has been a conſtant Thorn upon my Wiſhes. I never 


law him in the humbleſt Poſture but ſtill T fancied he ſecretly preſum'd his 
Rank and Fortune might deſerve me: This always ſtung my Pride, and 
made me over act it. Nay ſomerimes, when his Sufferings have almoſt drawn 
che Tears into my Eyes, Tve turn d the Subject with ſome trivial Talk, or 
umm' d a ſpiteſul Tune, tho I beliey'd his Heart was breaking. 


bY 
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Ho. A very tender Principle, indeed. 736] ns. 

Hyp. Well! I dont know, twas in my Nature. But to proceed---This : 
and worſe Uſage continued a long time; at laſt, deſparing of my Heart, he 
then reſolv d to doa Violence on his own, by conſenting to his Fathers Com- 
mands, of marrying a Lady of conſiderable Fortune here in Aſadrid: The 
Match is concluded, Articles are ſeald, and the Day is fix d for his Journey. 
Now, the Night before he ſet out, he came to take his leave of me, in hopes I 
ſuppoſe, I would have ſtaid him. I need not cell you my Confuſion at the News, 
and tho I would have given my Soul to have deferr d it, yet finding him, 
unleſs I bad him ſtay, refolv'd upon the Marriage, I (from the pure 
Spirit of Contradiction) ſwore to my {elf I would not bid him do ir, fo call d - 
for my Veil, told him I was in haſt, beg'd his Pardon, your Servant, and fo - 
whipt to Prayers. 2811 „ 

Ho. Well faid again, that was a Clincher: Ah! had not you better have been 
at 3 5 | 1 

Hyp. Why really I might have ſav da long Journey by it. To be ſhort, when 
I . from Char Don Philip had left this — $4 nine me, without 
requiring an Anſwer.-Read it - „ 

Flo. (reads) Tour Uſage has made me juſtly diſpair of you, and now-any Change 

muſt better my Condition: At leaſt it has reduc d me to a Neceſſity of trying 
the laſt Remedy, Marriage with another; if it prove ineſfectual, I only wiſh 
you may, at ſome Hours, remember how little Cauſe I have given you to have 
made me for ever miſerable, Ir. 
Poor Gentleman! very hard, by my Conſcience! Indeed, Madam, this 
was carrying the Jeſt a little too farm. 21 

Hyp. Ah! by many a long Mile, -Flora: But what would you have a 
Woman do when her hand's in? 

Ho. Nay, the Truth ont is, we never know the difference between 
Enough and a Surfeit; but Love be prais d, your proud Stomach's come 
down fort. EY 

Hyp. Indeed tis not altogether ſo high as 'twas: In a word, the Letter ſet - 
me at my Wits end, and . I came to my ſelf, you may remember you 
thought me bewitch d, for I immediately call'd for my Boots and Breeches; 

a- ſttaddle we got, and ſo rode after him. e Oe 3. 2 

Fo. Why truly, Madam, as to your Wits, I've not much alter d my 
Opinion of em, for I can't ſee what you propoſe by it. 56 : 

Hyp. My whole Deſign, Hora, lies in this Portmantue, and theſe Breeches. - 

ns Kk 2 | * 
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Ho. A notable Deſign, no doubt; but pray let's hear it 
FH. Why, I do propoſe to be twice matried between en. 
Ho. How! twice! „ VVV 

 Hyp. By the help of the Portmantue I intend to marry my ſelf to Don Philip's 
new Miſtreſs, and then — I'll pull off my Breeches and marry him. 

Eb. Now I begin to take ye: But, pray what's in the Portmantue? And 
Ho came you by it? FVVVCCCCCC or oro” 
Hy. I hired one to ſteal it from his Servant at the aſt Inn we lay at in 

Toledo: In it are Jewels of Value, Preſents ro my Bride, Gold good ſtore, 
Settlements, and Credential Letters, ro-certifie that the Bearer (Which I in- 
tend to be myſelf) is Don Philip, only Son and Heir of Don Fernando de las 
Torres, now reſiding at Seville, from whence we cane. 
Hu. A very {mart Undertaking, by my troth: And pray, Madam, what 
Part am I to act? ) SBI rap wi or 7 os 
Hyp. My Woman ſtill; when I can't lye for myſelf; you are to do it for 
me, in the Perſon of a Couſin- German. FT +, 
Ho. And my Name is to be 79 
Hp Don Guzman, Diego, Mendez, or what you pleaſe; be your own 
C nh ' 


* 


Flo. Egad, I begin to like it mightily; this may prove a very pleaſant Ad- 
venture, if we can but come off without Fighting, which, by the way, I 
don't eaſily perceive we ſhall; for, to be ſure, Don Philip will make the Devil 
to do with us, when he finds himſelf here before he comes hither. 

Hyp. O let me alone to give him Satisfaction. 

Ho. Im afraid it muſt be alone, if you do give him Satisfaction; for my 

Part, I can puſh no more than I can ſwim. 
 Hyp. But you can Bully upon Occaſion. 

Ho. I can {cold when my Blood's up. 

Hyp. That's the ſame thing, Bullying would be ſcolding in Petticoats. 

Ho. Say ye ſo? Why then Don, look to your ſelf; if I don't give you as 
good as you bring, I'll be content to wear Breeches as long as I live, tho I 
55 the End of my Sex by it. Well, Madam, now you have open d the 

li Plot, pray when is the Play to beginn 

= Hyp. I hope to have it all over in leſs than four Hours: Well juſt refreſh 
our ſelves, comb out our Wigs, and wait upon my Father: in- Law How 

now! What would this Fellow have? — Ente, Trappanti.] 


Trap. 
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Trap. Servant Gentlemen, I have taken nice care of your Nags; good 
Cattle they are by my troth, right and ſound J warrant em; they deſerve 
care, and they have had it, and ſhall have it if they ſtay in this Houſe _—- 
I always ſtand by, Sir, ſee em rubb'd down with my own Eyes -— Catch 
me truſting an Oſtler, T'll give you leave to fill for me, and drink for me too. 

Ho. I have ſeen this Fellow ſomewhere. 3 

Trap. Hey-day! what, no Cloth laid! was ever ſuch Attendance! hey, 
Houſe! Tapſter! Landlord! hey! [knocks] What was it you beſpoke, Gen- 
tlemen? e een 06 Oi off” 2 

Hyp. Really, Sir, I ask your Pardon, I have almoſt forgot you. 

Trap. Plhaw ! dear Sir, never talk of it; I live here hard by ] have a 
Lodging I can't call it a Lodging neither—that is, I have a ſometimes I 
am here, and ſometimes I am = and ſo here and there one makes a ſhifr, 
youknow — Hey! will theſe People never come? [ knocks. 

Hyp. You give a very good Account of your ſelf, Sir. 

Trap. O! nothing at all, Sir: Lord, Sir! -- was it Fiſh or Fleſh, Sir? 

Flo. Really, Sir, we have beſpoke nothing yet. 

Trap. Nothing! for ſhame! it's a ſign you are young Travellers: you 
don't know this Houſe, Sir; why dy Ker you ſtarve if you don't ſtir, and 
call, and that like Thunder too — Hey! [Huck 

Hyp. Hah! you eat here ſometimes, I preſume, Sir. | 

Trap. Umph! -- Ay Sir, that's as it 41 ſeldom eat at home, in- 
deed — Things are generally, you know, ſo out of order there, that Did 
you hear any elt News upon the Road, Sir? 


Hyp. Only, Sir, that the King of France loſt a great Horſe- match upon 
the Alps rother day. 7 


Trap. Hah! a very odd place for a Horſe-race, — but the King of France 


may do any thing Did you co me that way, Gentlemen, or Hey! [knocks. 


. Ener Hoſt. 
Hoff. Did you call, Gentlemen? 
Trap. Yes, and bawl too, Sit: Here, the Gentlemen are almoſt famiſh'd, 
and no body comes near em: What have you in the Houſe now, that will 
be ready preſently i 
Hoff. You may have what you pleaſe, Sir. 
Hyp. Can you get us a Partridge? MAT Sds 
_ Hoff. Sir, we have no Partridges; but well get you what you pleaſe in a 
Moment: We have a very good Neck of Mutton, Sir; if you pleaſe it ſhall 
be clapt down in a Moment. | Hyp. 
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Hp. Have you no Pigeons or Chickens? 
Hoſt. Truly, Sir, we have no Fowl in the Houle at e 3 458 you pl, 
you may have any thing elle in a Moment. 
Hyp. Then prithee get us ſome young nh ng niet ob 
Hoff. Upon my word, Sir, Rabbits are ſo ſcarce, that they a are not to be 
had for Money. tet 5 5 E 
Ho. Have you any Fi; | a 
| Hoſe. Fiſh! Sir, I dreſt Yeſterday he e fineſt Diſh "IR ever came upon a 
Table; I am ſorry we have none e, Sir; but if you * you may 
have any thing elſe in a Moment. 
Trap. Pox on thee, haſt thou noting bur Anhing de in the Houſe 
Hoff. Very good Mutton, Sir. 
Hyp. Prithee get us a Breaſt then. 
Hoff. Breaſt ! "Don't you love a Neck, Sit? 
Hyp. Ha' ye nothing i in the Houle but the Neck? 
Hoſt. Really, Sir, we don't uſe to be ſo unprovided, but at preſent we 
mw nothing "Il left. 
Trap. Faith, Sir, I don't know dm a Nothing - elſe may be very good 
Meat, when an An ything-elſe ; is not to be had. 
Ay. Then priches Friend let's have thy Neck of Mutton before that is 
gone too. 
| Trap. Sir, he ſhall 5 it down this Minute, I'll ſee it done: Gentlemen, 
1 I'll wait upon ye preſently; for a Minute I muſt beg your Pardon, and. 
[| Leave to lay the Cloth my ſelf. 
1 Hyp. By no means, Sir. | 
| Trap. No Ceremony, dear Sir; indeed I'll dot. ie 
i [Exeunt Holt and Trap. 
1 Hyp. What can chis familiar Puppey be ? 17 
1 Hb. With much ado I have recollected his Face. Don't you remem- 
Madam, about two or three Years ago Don Philip had a truſty Ser- 
0 vant calbd Trappanti, that us d now and then to {lip a Note into your Hand 
11 as you came from Church? 
1 thy. Is this he that Philip turn'd away * ſaying I was as proud as a 
iti Beauty, and homely enough to be Good-humour'd 2 
Ho. The very fame, I aſſure ye; only as you ſee, ſtarving has alter d 
his Air a little. 
Hyp. Poor Fellow! I am concern d for him: What makes TR G far 
from Seville: Flo. 
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Ho. I'm afraid all Places are a like to him. 


Eyp. L have a great Mind to take him into my Service, his Alice 
may be uſeful as my Cafe ſtands. 


Ho. You wou d not tell him whe you * N 
-thp. There s no occaſion for it -Tll talk with him. 
Hier Trappanti. 


Trap. Your Dinner's upon the Spit, Gentlemen, and the Cloth is lid 


in the beſt Room Are you not for a Whet, Sir ? "What Wine: 2 What 
Wine? Hey ! 


Ho. We give you trouble e, Sir. 
ap. Not in the leaſt, Sir, Hey! [knocks. 
5 Beer Hoſt. | 

Hoſt. D'ye call, Gentlemen? 

Ey. Ay; What Wine have ye? 
| Hoſt. What fort you pleaſe, . 5 

Ho. Sir, will you pleaſe to name it? [#0 Trap. 

Trap. Nay, pray, Si, 

Eyp, No Ceremony, dear Sir; upon my Word you ſhall. 
Trap. Upon my Soul you'll make me leave ye Gentlemen. 
Hp. Come, come, no words! prithee, you ſhall. 


Trap. Pſha! but why this among Friends now ? Here, Have ye any 
right Gallicia ? 


Hoſt. The beſt in Spain, I warrant it. 
Trap. Let's taſte it; if it be good, {et us out half a dozen Bottles for 


Dinner. 


Hoſt. Yes, Sir. [Exit Hoſt 
Ho. Who fays this Fellows a ſtarving now ? On 1 my " Confients the 
Rogue has more [To pudence than a Lover at Midnight. 
Hyp. Hang him, tis inoffenſive, I'll humour him. Pray, Sir, for I. 


find we are like to be better . cherefore I hope you won t take my 
Queſtion ill) 


Trap. O dear, Sir, 
3 yp. What Profeſſion may you be of? | 
Trap. Profeſſion, Sir, —-I - I--- Ods me ! here's the Wine, [Enter Hoſt] 


Come, fill our— hold · let me taſte it firſt — —ye Blockhead, wou'd ye have the 
Gentleman drink before he knows whether it be good or not: [drinks] — 


Yes, twill do — give me the Bottle, I'll fill my felt. Now, Sir, is not 
chat a Glaſs of right Wine? Hp. 


Q 
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9p. Extreamly good indeed: but Su, as, to my 1 A 

Tm afraid, Sir: that Mutton wont bo enoligh for us * 
55 O pray Sir, beſpeak what you pleaſe. 

Trap. Sir, your molt humble — —FHere, Maſter ! UNE get u. us 


«A * — I o —þ 
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to- pop down a little. 
Hoh Yam >: ; ILoing.] | 
Map. Friend, let there de a lade e of Bacon to Ry one of em. 
Hoft, Yes Sir, [going]. 
H 770 But Sir. 
. Odfo! I had like to have beer ade, 2 Sate eker 2 
isnt 5 Name Sancho? | „ 
H. nh Diego, Sir. | 25 
" Of ay Diego! thats true Ts biegt Vmphi - | 
255 I muſt cen let him alone, chers no F ina Word dll his 
Mouth's full. 
Trap. Come, here's to thee, Diego-- [a nd wy e Tha I ſoul 
forget thy Name tho. 
Hoſt, No great Harm, Sir. SY 
Trap. Diego, Hah! a eng pretty Name, fk think you are FEY 
ried, are you not. Diego? | "qo 
Hoff. Ay, ay Sir, 
Trap. Ha! Seas: many Children? 
| 4 Nine Girls and a Boy, Sir. . 
. Ha! nine Girls — Come, here's to * again, Dogs, - Nine 
a a ſtirring Woman, I dare ay; ; a good Houlewike, hat Diego. 
Hoſt. Pretty well Sir. 
Trap. Makes all her Pickles her ſel I warrant- ye — Doe we do Olives 
well? 
Hoſt. Will ye be pleas d to taſte em, Sir? 
Trap. Taſte em! humh! prithee let's have a Plate, Diego, 
Hoſt. Yes Sir. - | 
Hyp. And our Dinner as ſoon as you pleaſe, Sir, when it is ready cal 


N 2 


Hoſt. Yes, Sir. [Exit Hoſt] 
Bur, Sir, Iwas asking you of your Profeſſion. 


* 
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7 es really, Sir, Iden t. uſe to proſeß mus ch, 
dealing fort of a Man, if Ifay II ſerve a Gentleman, he _ acp 


* Hays you ever ſery d, Sir: 100 
p. Not 124 rwo laſt — Wot 
th, How fo? 
Bap. Some Words with r 
ſpeaking my Mind to him. 
Hyp. Don t you think of . again, su: i 
Trap. If a good Poſt falls in my. W . 


Hyp. I believe I could help you. — Pry, Sir, ens d FY Ad 
you take Pay or Wages ? 


Trap. Pay, Sir? — Les, Sir, 1 waspaid, dear 4 Sable and Area 


— 


to a Farthing. 
Hyp. And your late Commanders Name was — 


1110 fell 2 5 OO) K 
Trap. Don Philip de las Torres. OLI IF on 
175 Of Seville ? 3 
Of Seville. ED 


175 Sir, your moſt humble Servant. You need not be curious; 7 
am ſure you don't know me, tho I do you, and y your. 1 ndition, which I 
dure promiſe you, Ill mend upon pur berter Acq; 44 


ſtep to deſerve it, is to anſwer me honeſfiy to 2275 wy. ( 
Aſſurance ſtill, it may do me ſervice, I hs ll Ike y 
| here's to encourage you. I gives him Money. Wh 


Tra 4 Sir wh umble Servic to 5 50 gr a © 20 11 a 


114414144. 


1 ig X a Face before, but where o [ dont daa 1 ion bare | = $ 
your Glaſs, Sir. 8 

Hyp. Grammercy! 1 * id to He. Come now. What 
* 0 Philip turn you out of his Service? Why did you leave hint? I 


. 'Twas time, I think, his Wits had left hog 155 -The Man ya mad. 
® Mad ! 


Trap. Ay, ſtark mad---in Love. | l SFF 
yp. In Love! How pray ? 5 Bi 8 
Trap. Very denp Up to the Ears, . Fr own by mY time, he 
would IN --- CE have had him ſtopt when he was up to the middle. 


— Hyp. 
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FFC 
Tyra. The Devil. "oa 


— 


hy: So! Now for a very ugh Likeneſ PE my own Face. Wart Don 
ap. The Damning fort — a Woman. 


45 Had ſhe no Name? E 74 


Her "Chriſtian Name was Dona aa, but her prope Nan 
was Shietkcock 


Ho. How dye like that? — [4 fide to Hyp.] . 5 
75 Pretty 5 Aſide to Flo. Was the : Handlome? W TR 
* "Trap. Urnph=-! ?! e Oe 
Vo. How d ye like that? [co Hyp. 8 
 thp. Vniph—fo! ſo! [ro _ Had ſhe Wit: 0 Tap] 


Tra. Sometimes. 
r vorbn 15 
Tra. Very ſeldom. o 
Hyp. Prend. | INT 
_ a= han - 
_ Hyp. Was ſhe honeſt? 
Tap. Very Proud. b 
_ Hyp. What =" ORE Qual? . 
Tra. Faith, I don't remember em. 
_ Hyp. Hah! d ye think the loy'd him? 
Tra. If ſhe ad twas as the Cobler lov d his Wife 
Hyp. How dae a 


Tra. Why, he beat her thrice a day, and told his Neighbours he loyd 
her never the worls, bur he was reſoly' the Birch ſhould! never know 1 it. 
Hyp. Did ſhe uſe him ſo very ill: 
Tra. Like a jade. 
Ho. How dye now? [70 Hyp.] 
Hyp. 1 don't know. merhinks 1— Bur ſure! What! was ſhe not land. 
ſome, lay ye? 
Fa. Adeviliſh Tongue. 
Hyp. Was ſhe ugly? 
Ho. Ay, ſay that at your Peril. [Afide.] | 
Hyp. What was ſhe? How did ſhe look? 


e Look! Why, faith the Woman lookt very well when the had a 
bluſh in her Face. 


2 
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2 Did ſhe often bluſh 
Trap. I never {aw her. 


The. Never ſaw her! Had ſhe no Charm ? What mae! him bes. 0 
Trap. Really, I can't tell. 
Flo. How 4 ye like the Picture, Madam. Ale] | 
Hyp. O 2 well, the Rogue has * me into a cold Swear Iam 
as humble as an offending Lo ge 
Wo Hoſt. 
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Ho. 1 your Dinners upon the Table. [Exit Bot]! 


ons how you may ſerve yourſelf and me. 
Trap. Come, Sir. Fo Flo.] 
Hlo. Nay, dear Sir, no Ceremony. 
_ Trap. Sir, your very humble Servant. 
IA, they are going, Hypolita 2 a] 
_ typ. Come back! here's one I don't care ſhould ſee me. 
Trap. Sir, the Dinner will be cold. 
Ey. Do you eat it hot then, we are not hun 
Trap. Sir, your humble Servant again. [Ex. Tra.] 
Flo. You ſeem concern'd; who is itt? 
Hyp. My Brother Off avio, as I live— Come this way. [they * 
Enter Octavio, au a Servant. 
Oct. Jaſper, run immediately to Roſara's Woman, tell her I am juſt 
come to Town, {lip that Note into her Hand, and ſtay for an Anſwer. 
Re-enter Hoſt, conducting Don Philip. 
Hoſt. Here, Sir, pleaſe to walk this way. | 4 
Flo. And Don Philip, by Fupiter! 


D. Ph. When my Servant comes, ſend him to me immediately. 
Hoſt. Yes, Sir. 


Hyp. Nay, then it's time for us to make ety —- Alons! 
—_ [Ex Hyp. and Flo. 

Oct. Don Php! 

D. ph. Dear Offawio! | 

Of. What lucky Point of the Compaſs cou d blow us upon one beo: 

D. Ph. Faith! a Wind very contrary to my Inclinations: But the worſt 
ſce, blows ſome good; I am over. joy dro ſee you But what makes you 
lo far from the Army? 


Et, 8 7 


Hyp. That's well! Come, Sir, at Dinner TIl give you farther lud 


2 


= 
- 
1 2 
nn ͤ˙ mehr 1 


ns , , ——— — _ 
”- r 


— — — 


. — 
— — — — ny — 
6 


* 
— — 
SEE ² . . Ee Eg — 
£ — NC ] ‚—˖—————— ⁰˙Ä —— 
3 CR es = wo ere— ——— — — . =_ - * 


WH 3 1 7 1 3 25 BY | 1 4 1 1 = 
6 sat vote inf Sur wot wot.” 


OF. Who thought to have found you fo far from. 1 2 11 1 . 
Ph. What do you do at Aar. EE | 1 
05 Oo Friend, you Ari laid tune Octafioh, yet t ſich. 4 lady viſe 


very! ſuch a Mixture of Jo and N no pee Dog upon Earth Was 
ever Pl ud with. 
5 5. Pf. Unriddle, pray. | 3 $a pipes 7 
* Don't you remember, about fix ie 480, 10 rote 6466 You of 
a dear delicious (prightly Creatute, that 1 had 1 for a whole Sum- 
mer to no purpoſe? „ 
PD. Ph. 1 remember, | 
OF. That fame filly, hi, chiming Angd, now bebe ; 
D. Ph. Then ſhe's hem N 
ccf. I can't tell that: For you muſt know, her Wandel Eater, con- 
trary to his Treaty wich me, and her Inclination, is going to- 
D. Ph Marry her to another? ” 
08. Of better Eſtate than mine, it ſeems: She tells trie here, he is with- 
in a Days march of her, begs me to come upon the ſpur to her Relief, and 
if I dont't arrive too late, confeſſes ſhe loves me well enough to 7 Gates, 
and let me enter the Town before him. There's her Expreſs, read i Ye 


: 'Hypolica, Flora, and Trappanti ap prar i the Balcony: . 


17 Hark! they are talking of a Miſtreſs lets obſerve. 
Flo. Trappanti, theres your old Maſter. | 

Trap. Ay, Iknow him again: But I may chance to tell him, he did not 
know a good Servant when Pe r 

D. Ph. ſreads.] © My Father has concluded a Match, for me, with one I 
<< never ſaw, and intends, in two days, to enk it; the Gentleman is ex- 
« pected every hour: In the man time, if you know any Friend, that has 
a better Title to me, adviſe him forthwith to put in his Claim: I am almoſt 
out of my Senſes, which you'll eaſily believe when I tell you, if ſuch a one 
ſhou'd'make haſte, I ſhan't have time to refuſe him any TP. 
Hyp. How's this ? | 
D. Ph. No Name? — 3 
OF. She never would ruſt i it if a Letter a 
Flo. If this ſhould be Don Philip's $ Miſtreſs! | | 
Tra. Sir, you may take niy Wot it is, ku, the Lady, alt e. ts 
Neighbours ſay of her. 


A 


C 


* 


* 


c 


A. 


c 


typ. 


1 ae E Diſcos . 
D. h What will 1 22111 K 

7 That I don't yet —— I ambalf diltracted; 1 how juſt 1 my Ser- 
vant to tell her I am come to Town, and beg an © rtunity to with- 
her: long to fee her: Wee ad los an humble, 
not / ſhe's in a Friglit. - T5777 
D. Ph. What will you 


propoſe: at your Mecting bert 

OF. I don't know, may be another Meeting: At leaſt it will come to a 
kind Look,” a Kiſs, I: _ 2 _ ah! if L can e 
her to run away with me. 

D. Ph. Conſi der?: 

OR. Ah! ſo ] do; what a 1 * Wa d be, hi her ical "0g Ol 
Bed; in a ſweet Moon-ſhiny Night! to hear her come pat, pat, pat, = 
in her Slippers, with nothing but a thin ſilk Night-gown. — ſe about her, 
and in this tempting Dreſs, to have her jump into my Arms breathleſs with 
Fear, her panting Boſom cloſe to mine; then to ſtiſſe her wich Kiſſes, and 
curl m 2 her ſmooth, warm Limbs, chat breath an healing — 
from Fr Pores, to make the Senſes ake; or Fancy mad. 

D. Ph. Oifwoio,” Lenvy-thee: Thou art the hs n h Tanper. 

OF. eres che moſt alter d I ever knew : Prithee, what makes thee 
ſo much upon the Hum drum? Well, are my Siſter and your come to-aright - | 
Underſtanding yet? When do you marry? \ 
Ip. So, now I ſhall have my Picture by anocher Hand. 

D. Ph. My Condition, Mirth tb te like your Miſtreſss: She is 
going to marry the Man ſhe never "oy * the Woman. 

Or. Odsdeath! you make me tremble, I hope tis not my Miſtreſs. 

D. ph. Thy Wiſhes: that were an idle Fear, Madrids a wide place. -— 
Or if it were e * you) my Friendſhip a my Honour. wou d oblige 
me to deſiſt. 

OF. That's generous, indeed: But till you amaze me! Ate you quite 
broke off Wich my Siſter? I hope ſne l= wen you * Reaſon to freer. 
Hyp. Now I tremble. 

P. Ph. The moſt ſevere that ever Beauty prined in the Heart of Man; a 
* Colditels unaccountable to Serie. | 
Ott. Pfhaw)! c 


hp. Hah 


1 
— 


* 
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| D. Ph. I can't think it, Lovers are ſoon flatter d into Hope, but ſhe. a 
ear d to me indifferent to ſo nice a N b ſhe —_ ruin 1d me eee 
Trouble of reſolving it. 507 e Wo Hard 
Fb. Well! Men ate Fos. | 
oc. And by this time ſhe's in Fits for your — bs; is 15 Nawas I 
know her from her Bib and Baby 3 3 I remember at five Years * the en 
has faſted three days rogerher i in Pe ſpight to her Governeſs. 
Eyp. So! | 
& Nothing could ever in appearance ah his pleas 4 or © di; al- 
ways too proud to be oblig d, too high to be affronted, and thought nothing 
fo low, as to ſeem fond of Revenge : : She had a: "OY that Lou N | 
_ every thing but Humility : 
| 595 Goodlack, Mr. Wit. 
| Off. Yet with all hs Tve bomeimes en her grodcanrh generous 
and tender. 1 GE 
There the Rogue was G eil A In, ©: 3. 2:01 mole] nem: 
ns Thave en ſo too. og 
n How can he Teak of me with =Y 3 Ser of]; 
DEF. For all her Uſage of you, Ill be rack d if the did not ine; you. 
D. Ph. I rather think ſhe hated me: However, now tis you a [ muſt 
endeavour to think no more of her. um of 
Hyp. Now I begin to hate my felt. I-21 
Oc. Then you are determined to marry this 45 Lady? 2 
9 * Thats my Buſineſs to Madrid. 1 
. Which ſhall be done to your Hand. 519 ern 63 29 
1 by Beſides, J am now oblig d by Contract. 1 : 
Off. Then, (tho ſhe be my Silter) may ſome * old, Hara ape 
revenge your Quarrel to her. | 
Hyp. Thank you, Sir. . 
D. Ph. Come, forget it. F 
OF. With all my Heart; lets go in ah drink your new „ik. 
When do you viſit her? 
D. Ph. I intended it immediately : But an unlucky Ackles bas * d 
me; one of my Servants fell ſick upon the Road, ſo that I am forc d to make 
hilt with one, and he is the moſt negligent fortiſh Rogue in Nature, He has 


left the Portmantue, where all my Writings and Letters of Concern are, yo 
im 
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him at che laſt Town we 5 þ that I cant properly. vilit the Nm or * 


Father, till I am able to aſſure them who I am. 
OF. Why don't you go back your ſelf to ſee for em 
D. Ph. ike ſent my Servant, for 1 am really tir d: I was loth to appear 


too much concern d for em, leſt the Raſcal would think it worth his while- 


ro run away with e n... 
4 Enter Selma to Octavio. zinr N 

08. Mar d | An ö 

=O Here's an Anſwer, Sir. ies a a Letter] ; 

Hyp. Come, we have ſeen ey of the = 5 Motiohr, to know i its 
time for us to decamp. ¶ Exit Hip. Flo. and Tra. from above.] 

OF. (to D. Ph.) My dear Friend, I beg a thouſand Pardons, 1 muſt leave 
you this Minute, the kind Creature has ſent for me; 1 am a Soldier, you 
know, and Orders muſt be obey d, when I:come oft 0 Darps ! III. imme 
diately wait upon you. 

* Ph. Youll find me here, or hear of me: Adieu. 2 [Ei Oda] 
Here Houſe! [rer Hoſt.] - | 
Prichee ſee if my Servant be come yet. | 

Hoff. I believe he is, Sir; is not he in Blue? 

D. Ph. Ay, where is the Sot? 

Hoſt. Juſt refreſhing himſelf with a GIG at the 8 il 0 

D. Ph. Pray tell the Gentleman, Id ſpeak with him ¶ Exit Hoſt.] 

In all che Necellari of Life there is not a greater Plague than Servants. mw 
Soto! Enter Soto 44. 
Sor. . you pleaſe to huh! — Call, Sir ? 


D. Ph. Whars & the reaſon, Blockhead, I muſt always wait upon you "5G 2 
Sor. Sir, I did not know any thing of it, 1 II- came as ſoon as you ſe 


ſe-- {e-- ſent for me. 


D. Ph. And why not RT OR ſending, Sir 2 Did you chink 1 expected no 


Anſwer to the Buſeſs I ſent you about? 


Sot. Yes, Sir, --- I did think you ward be willing — that is . to have an 


Account ſo] ſtaid to take — the Door, becauſe L wou'd not be out 
of the way — huh ! thats all. 


D. Ph. Von are drunk, Raſcal Where 5 0 8 5 


Sot. Sir, Lam here—if u pleaſe, III the whol A ? 
Maou yo pl e, Ill give you the whole Account how 


D. Ph. My Mind miſgives me —ſpeak Villain--- files "I 
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Sn. H with Sir, as ſoon 25 I. can . th into 0 an iu bt 


Order, ant running away, A. [Tic 07 olds ms. 1 n axmhe? 
. Ph. To the Point, Sitrall! 2, 100 2 3 OH BOY 0 V 187 AK) ( 


P. ph Steak, be brief; or I würde you: Atrium b 
Sor. Sir, as I hope to e 4 I made all the ſtricteſt ſcatch in the Worlch 


and drank at every Houſe upon the Road, and coming, and ask d 

about it; and ſo at laſt, as 1 was Fug witf N ona Tow wy I 

found a [PALS Y tg e E ave 
pomboWhntr 2. cool e mmol tl. 
Sot. Thrice eerily pe. 3 20 01 211111 


B. Ph. Dog dye think rr muſt Gaichen mes kaun Jaw ta 90 
Bor. Lord, Sir, you won't hear Reaſon Are you ſure you lan irabou 
you? — if I know any ching of it, 1 wiſ L may r r 

D. Ph. Villain ! your Life can t make me Satisfaction: 9 25 ln 

Sot. No, Sir, that's hard -A Man's Life cant for ini * -A- 

Don. Ph. Why do I vent my Rage againſt a Bog od of Ear Hhowld 


accuſe my ſelf 5 truſting him. g 
Sor. Sir - had rather bought A Porrnantuz out. cf neun rede 


chan have had ſuch a Life about . | 8 4 
Sor. Ab Yom, f 0 


D. Ph. If this Raſcal hid ſtole it, 8 * wou d not 1 1 come 
back again — I am confounded! - Neither Don Manuel, nor his Dauphter 
know me, nor any of his Family. I I ſhould not viſit m tl d can receive 
3 Rat my Facher, 12 II in the mitan time think himſelf uffton- 
ted by my Neglect What "ſhall I do Suppoſe: Igo and tell him my 
Misfort une, and beg his Patience till we can hear EN _ Soul... I 


* 


muſt think! Hey, Sot! Eat. A 
Re enter Hypolita, "Is and” Trappani. £3 03 DIA 
Tra. Hold, Sir, let me touch ee eee 2 oY ad 
Hyp. So ! my Gloves--- Well, Trappanti, you know FOR Bubneh, and 
if I marry the png you know my Promiſe too. 
Tra. Sir, I ſhall remember em both: Odſo! I had like w Jive pt 
Here, Houſe! a Baſon and Waſhball, I've a Razorabour Rep ih (i 
Loet me take off your, Wig, Sir. | 
Hyp. What's the matter? 


Tra. 
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Tha. Sir, / 2 3 7 ned 37 

Hyp. Shav'd! | a 

Tra. Ever 32 you live, Sir, go with a ſmooth Face to your Miſtres— — 
Hey! [knocks 

hp. This Puppey does fo plague me FI his [mperinence, I tall laugh 


out and diſcover myſelt. 
Va. Why Diego. _ [Inocks.] 
Hyp.  Pſha! prithee don t ſtand fooling, we're in halte. 
Fb. Ay, ay, ſhave another time. 
Tra. Nay, what you pleaſe, Sir, your yew is not much, you may wear 
it to Day. [raking her by the Chin. | 


Ho. Ay, and to morrow too: Pray, Sir, will you ſee the Coach ready, 
and put in the things? 


Tra. Sir, Ill ſee the Coach ready, and pur in the things: [Exi Trap.] 
Ho. Come, Madam, Courag «1 Now let's do ſomething for the Honour 
of our Sex, give a Proof of our 8 and tell Mankind we can contrive, fatigue, 
buſtle, and bring about as well as the beſt of em. 
Ey. Wel ſaid, Flora: For the Honour of our Sex be it tin. and let the 
orave Dons think themidves as wile as they pleaſe; but Nature knows there 


goes more Wirto to the Management of ſome Amours, than the hardeſt Point 
in Politicks. 


Therefore to Men th Aﬀairs of State s confi d, 


Vi jſely to Us the State of Love's aſſun'd, 


As Love's the weightier mn: of. Mankind. 


Exeunt. 


Don Manuel 's Houſe. 
Enter Roſara and Viletta. 


Ear Reaſon. 
Roſ. Talk of Offavio, then. 

Vi. How do you know but the Gentleman your Father deſigns you for, 
may prove as pretty a Fellow as he? Have a little Patience; if you 


Mm - | ſhuo d 


Vi. 


* 
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ſhou d happen to like him as well, Would not that do your Buſines as 
wal? FEES: os 
Ff Do you erpect OR od dank yon Toy this? 

VI. The Ge Gentleman is no Fool. 

Ro. Hell hate any one that is not a Friend to Fry Love. 8 

74. Hang em, fay I: But can't one quench the Thirſt without jum jumping 
into the River? Is Ps no difference between Cooling and Drowning ? Of 
wi's now in a very good Poſt--- keephim there —T know the Man; He un- 
derſtands the Buſineſs he is in to a Hair: But faith, you'll ſpoil bim; hes 
too pretty a Fellow, and too a one for an dab FA 

Roſ. Poor! he has enou 

= Thar's the moſt — 

© *Twill do our Buſineſs. 8 : 

5 — But when you have no Portion ea Im Hy ouwon't t hayy with 
bim) hell ſoon have enough « of yon, and how will your Buſineſs be done 
chen, pray? 

Roſ. Pſhah! you talk like a "= 

Pj. Come, come, if Offavio muſt be the Man, 1 hy; ler Don Phil be 
the Husband. | 

Roſ. I tell you, F Fool, III 1 no Man * an Husband, and no Husband 
but Offawio: When; you find I am weary of him, I'll give you leave to talk 
to me of ſomebody my 

Vil. In vain, I 8 -=- | ha' done. "FF ORE --- one muſt have Time to be 

wiſe: But, in the mean while, what do ye reſolve? Poſitively not ro marry 


Don Philip. 
Roſ. I don't know what I ſhall do, till I ſee Oflavio: When did he ſay he 


wou'd be here? 
JI. Oh! I dare not tell you, Madam. 
Roſ. Why? _ 
Pil. Tam brib d to the contrary. 
Roſ. By whom ? 
Vil. Offavio, he juſt now ſent me this lovely Piece of Gold, not to tell you 
"—_ time he wou'd be here. 
Nay, then Villetta, here are two Pieces that are twice as bvdy; tell 
me * * I ſhall ſee him. 1 
Vil. Umh! theſe are lovely Pieces indeed. (ſmiling) 


Roſ. When, Villetta? 
Vi. 


4 
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v. Have you no more of em, Madam? 5 82 i 


Roſ. Pſhah! There, take Purſe and all; will that content hee? 
Yi. O! Dear Madam, I ſhou'd be cena. to deſire m mote; but 
really I was willing to have em all firſt. ( Courteſying, * 
Ref When will he come 
V1. Why the poor Gentleman has been hankering about he Huw this 
quarter of an Hour; bur I did not obſerve, Madam, you were willing toſee 
him, till you had convinc'd me by ſo — a Proof. 
Roſ. Where's my Father? 8 
Vil. Faſt aſleep in the Great - Chair. r 
Roſ. Fetch him in then before he wakes. . 
Vil. Let him wake, his Habit will protect him. 
Roſ. His Habit 


vil. Ay, Madam, he's tur d Fryer to come at you; © you! Father fur- 


prizes us, 5 have 4 Lye ready to back him --Hiſt, Offavio, you may enter. 
Enter Octavio in 4 Fryers Habit. 


OF. After a thouſand Frights and Fears, dol live to ſee ws * Rasa 


once again, and kind. 
Rof. What ſhall we do, Ocravio? [Looking l on lim. 
OF. Kind Creature! Do! why as Lovers ſhou'd do; what no- body can 
undo; lets run away this Minute, tie ourſelves faſt in che Chnech-knot, and 
4 Fathers and Mothers. 
 Rofſ. And Fortunes too? 
f - Pſhah! We ſhall have it one Day: They muſt leave their Money be- 
nd 'em. 


Roſ. Suppoſe you firſt try my Father $ Good-Nature? You know he once 


encourag'd your Addreſſes. 
OF. Firſt lets be marry'd; perhaps he may be naturd when he can't 

help it: If we ſhou'd try hin now, twill bur ſet him more upon __ Guard 

againſt us: Since we are liſted under Love, don't let us ſerve in a ſeparate 

Garriſon. Come, come, ſtand to your Arms, whip a Suit of INS oaths 

into your Pocket, and lets march off 1 in a Body togerner. 

Roſ. Ah! my Father. 

Otf, Dead! 

Vi. To your Function. 
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Enter Don Manuel. | 


D. Ma. | Vilera FIR: = 
BW 7 01: * 
D. Man. Where's my Daughter? mM ; 


V1. Hiſt, don't diſturb her. 8 

D. Ma. Diſturb her! why, whats the Matter! 

Vil. She's at Confeſſion, Sir. 

D. Ma Confeſſion! I don't like that; a young Woman ou to b have 
no Sins at all. 

Vil. Ah! dear Sir, there's no livin without'em. 

D. Ma. She's now at Years of Diſcretion. 

Vi. There's the Danger, Sir, ſhe's juſt of the alling hes One has really 
no Reliſh of a Sin till Fifteen. 

P. Ma. Ah! then the Jades have ſwinging Senn; * find oy Averſion 
to the Marriage I have propos d her, has put her pen Sib: Thou ights: 
There can be no Confeſſion without Guitt. 

Vil. Nor no Pardon, Sir, without Confeſſion. * 

D. Ma. Fiddle faddle, I won't have her ſeem Wicked:  Huſſy, you ſhall 
confeſs for her, I'll have her ſend her Sins by you, you know em I'm ure; 
but I'll know what the Fryer has got out of her. Save you, Father. 

Oct. Bleſs you, Son. 

D. Ma. How now, what's been of Father Benedic ? why is not he here? 
Vi. Sir, he is not well, and ſo deſir d this Gentleman, Lis Brother here, 
.to officiate for him. 
D. Ma. He ſeems very young for a Confeſſor. 
Vil. Ay, Sir! he has not been long at it. 

OFF. Nor don't deſire to be long in it; I with I anderſtand it well enough 
to make a Fool of my old Don here. 22 ] 

D. Aa. Well, Git how do you find the Pulſe of Iniquity beat there ? 

What fort of Sin has ſhe moſt Stomach to? 
OF. Why truly, Sir, we have all Frailties, and your Dango has had 
moſt powerful Temptations. 

D. Ma. Nay, the Devil has been very buſie with her theſe two Days. 
Of. She has told me a moſt lamentable Story. 

D. Ma. Ten to one but thislamentable Story proves a moſt damnable Lie. 
Oct. Indeed, Son, I find by her Confeſſion, that you are much to blame 


for your tyrannical Government of her. 
| D , Ma. 
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D. Aa. H ey-day! What, has the ade been i inventing: Siris for me, and 
confeſſing em \inſtcad of her own? Let me come, he ſhall be lock dup ll 
ſhe repents em tod. 

Off. Son forbear : This! is now aCorroboration of your Guile: This is in- 

human. 
D. Ma. Sir, 1 hack ties But pray, if you pleaſe, come to . Point: 
What are theſe terrible Cruelties, that this tender Lady accuſes me of? 
Oct. Nay, Sir, miſtake her not: She did not with any malicious Deſign, 
expoſe your Faults, but as her own depended on em: Her Frailties were the 
Conſequence of your Cr uelty. 

D. Ma. Let's have em both, Antecedent and Connie 

Off. Why, ſhe confeſt her fir, maiden, innocent Affection, had been 
long ſettled upon a young Gentleman, whoſe Love to her you once encou- 
rag d; and after their moſt ſolemn Vows of mutual Faith, you have moſt 


barbarouſly- broke in upon her Hopes, and to the utter Ruin of ker Peace, 
contracted her to a Man ſhe never ſa p. 


D. Ma. Very good, I ſee no harm in all this, 

OF. Methinks the Welfare of a Daughter, Sir, might be of weight enough - 
to make you ſerious. 

D. Ma. Serious! Sol am, Sir) 1 a Devil, muſt 1 needs 95 a | 
choly becauſe I have got her a good Husband? 

Off. Her Melancholy may tell you, Sir, the can t think him a good one. 

D. Ma. Sir, I underſtand thinking better than ſhe, and I'll make her take 
my Word. 
OF. What have you to object againſt the Man ſhe likes? 
D. Ma. The Man I like! 


Oct. Suppoſe the unhappy Youth ſhe loves, ſhou' d throw himſelf diſtra- 
cted at your Feet, and try to melt you into Pity. 
D. Ma. Ay! That if he can. 


Of. You wou d not, Sir, refuſe to hear him. 

5 Ma. Sir, I thall not refuſe him any thing, that I am are will f ignify 
no ng. 
Oct. Were you one Moment to eflect upon the Pangs 1 ſeparated 
Lovers feel, were Nature dead in you, chat Thought might wake her. 


D. Ma. Sir, when I am ask d to do a Thing 1 ave not a Mind to do, my 
Nature _ like a Top. 
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Sc. Then I muſt tell you, Sit, this Obſtih oy bigs me, as a Chutth- 
man, to put you in Mind of your Duty; IT wile yellow gad, you 
ought to pay more Reverence to our Order. 

D. Ma. Sir, Lam not afraid of the Sin of — ray: Da er hohe 
beſt Advantage: And fo, if you pleaſe, Fae you may w Home a- 
gaini==- hen any thing lies upon my Conſcience, Ill ſend for eu. 

OF. Nay, then tis time to claim a Lover's Right, and to tell you, Sit, 
the Man that dares to ask Roſara from me, is a Vila. 1 e 

Vil. So! here will be fine Work! eb 

D. Ma. Octavio! the Devil! PO 

OF. You'll find me ofie, unleſs you de ee Jallice: Since, nor 
the Bonds of Honour, Nature; nor ſi ubmiſhve Reafon can oblige. PR. 

I am reduc'd to take a ſurer, ſhorter Way, and force you to W 
leave you, Sir, to think ont. " Walks ee 

D. Man. Ah! Here's 2 Confalloe Abs that Jade of min Be 
other Jade of my Jade's -— here has been rare Doings! - Well: it ſnan't hold 
long, Madam hall be noos'd to Morrow Morning --- Hah! Sir's in a great 
Paſhon here, but it won't do— thoſe long Strides, Dun, will never brir you 
2 ſooner to your Miſtreſs --- Roſara! ſtep into that Cloſer; and fete 

s off o the Table there. Tum! tum! Sig.]! 
= I don't like the Old Gentletman's Looks. | Afide. | cone oy 

Roſ. This Obſtinacy of yours, my dear Father, you ſhall find n runs in a he 
Fami). [Exit * and D. Man. locks her in.. 

D. Ma. Tum! dum! dum! | fngs.] 

OF. Sir, I wou'd adviſe you, as your neareſt Friend, to defer this Mar- 
riage for three Days. 

D. Ma. Tum! tum! tum 

71. Sir, you have lock'd my Miſtreſs in. | 5 ] 

D. Ma. Tum! dum! dum! 

Oct. You might afford me at leaſt, as I am a Gentleman, a civil Anſwer, 
Sir. 

D. Ma. Why then, in one Word, Sir, you ſhall not marry my Daughter; 
and as you are a Gentleman, I'm ſure you wont think it good Manners to 
ſtay in my Houſe, when I ſubmiſſively beg of you to walk our. 

O.. You ate the Father of my Miſtreſs! ang and ſomething, Sir, too old to 
anſwer as you ought, this un therefore I'll look for 7 where! 
can with Honour take it; and ſince you have oblig d me to leave your Houle, 


* 
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Ill watch it carefully, Ill know who dares enter it. This, dir, hs ſure of, 


di Man that ue m Ruſs Love ſball have one Virtue, Courage ar leaſt, 
II be this Proof of that, and e er he ſteps beforo me, force him to deſerve 
her. [Exit Octavio. 

D. Man. Ah! poor Fellow! he's mad now, and does not know what he 
wou d be at; ut however, twill be 8 to provide againſt him — 
Who waits t here? Euter a Servo, | 
Run you for an Ae and bid your Fellows ar arm 8 I expect Miſ- 
chief at my Door immediately: it Octanio oſſets any Diſturbance, knock 
him down, and bring him 1 me. (Exit Servant.) 5 | 

Hl. Hiſt: don't The my Maſtzels' Voige?. 0 

Roſ. (within) YViletta ! 

Vll. Here! here, Madam BleG me, whats chi: 

Viletta hftens at the Cloſet door, * Roſara ul a Bille to as thro * 
the Key-bole. 
Ha! a Billes——16 Ofonip — a Hem. | - [puts i into fr Boſom.] 

P. Ma. How now, Huffy, What are you fumbling about that Door for? 

Vil. Nothing, Sir; I was only peeping to {ce if my Miſtreſs had done 


Prayers yet. - 

D. Ma. Oh! ſhe had as good let Hol * for the ſhall never come 
out till the has Stomach enough to fall too upon the Man I have provi- 
ded for her. But hark you, Mrs. Modeſty, was it you, pray, that let in 
that able Comforter 3 my Babe of Grace there 2. 

Vil. Yes, Sir, Ter him) in. (pertly.) 

D. Ma. Did you ſo! Hab! Then if you pleaſe, 1 — Ill let you 
out go - go get a Sheet of Brown Paper, = up your Things, and 2 
me never ſee that damn d ugly Face of thine as long as 1 live. 

Vil. Bleſs me, Sir, you are in a ſtrange Humour, that you won't know 
when a Servant does as ſhe ſhou'd do. 

P. Ms. Thou art ſtrangely inpudent 

Vi. Only the fartheſt from it in the World, Sir. 


D. Ma. Then I am ſtrangely miſtaken, did'ſt not thou oven juſt now thou 
let ſt him in <===- 


Vi. Yes, — but twas in diſguiſe —- = I did not deſign you ſhou d be 
him, becauſe I know you did not cate a Miſtreſs ou d ke him. 
D. Ma. Hah' 


V; 1 And 1 knew At the "RP ane, the Pet 2 Mind to ſee him, 


D. Ma 
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D. Ma. Hahy 5 
Vl. And you n su; colin the 9 iO um had wi upd her 


BE oy a great while z 16 1 aug it high! time ame hou __ Ne A to a 


mn FA þ 70 
-D. Ma. Hah! = ne n 9 1 3 „ 
Vl. So upon this, Sir, as You ll; e *. tile in, WT al 
D. Man. "Op if it be fo as thou my ſt a4 was a PRO CO in- 


deed. 


Vi. Ol Sie; firs you RES this was not a e Father's $ Buſinek, 
D. Ma. No, no, this Matter was utterly Carnal. 
Vil. Well, Sit, and judge you now, 1 my Miſtreſs is not beholden t to 


me. 


P. Ma. Oh! extreamly: but youll go to Hell, my Dear for all is 


\tho' perhaps you'll chuſe that 1 1 chink you never much card for 
your Husband's Company; and, if I don't miſtake, you ſent him to 


Heaven in the old Road. Hark! what Noiſe is that? ( Noiſe without. 
Vil. So, Offavios puſhing his Fortune. hel] have a Wife or a Halter, 


chars poſitive——— HF>o-te whey fo nh 7 1, - (Exit Vilera, 


Enter a Serwant haſtily, 
D. Ma. How now! 
Serv. O Sir, Octavio has ſet upon à Couple of Gander ;uſt as 1 
were lighting out of a Coach at the Door; one of them, I Fa is he 


that is to marry my young Miſtreſs, IJ heard em- name her Name; Im 
afraid there will be Miſchief, Sir, there they are all at ir helter skelter. 


D. Aa. Run into the Hall, take down my Back, Breaſt, and Head: piece, 
call an Officer, raiſe the Neighbours, give me my great Gun, Ill ſhoot 
him out of the Garret Window. ( Exit Don Manuel. 
Enter Hypolita and Flora, putting up their Swords 3 Octavio in the Algua- 
zile Hands and Trappanti. 

thy. Bring him along ---- This is ſuch an' Infolence! Damn i, at this 
Rate, no Gentleman can walk the Streets. 

Ho. I ſuppoſe, Sir, your Buſineſs was more with our Pockets chan our 
Perſons: Are our things fafe? 

Tra. Ay, Sir, I ſecur'd them as ſoon as ever J aw * Sword out; 1 
gueſt his Deſign, and ſcower d oft with the Portmantue. 

Hyp. Tl know now, who ſet you on, Sir. 


of. 
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Of. ne Voung Man don't be croubleſaen, but thank the Raſcal | 
that knockt me down for your Eſcape. = : 
Hp. Sir, I'd have you to know, if you had not with knockt down, ; 

1 ſhoud have od my Ela to the 2 Arm you wou'd have ow'd the 
Reward for your Infolence : Pray, Sir, what are you? Who knows you ? 8 
OF. Tm glad, at Jeaſt to find tis not Don Philip that's my Rival. [Afide. + 
Serv. Sir, my Maſter knows the Gentleman very well; he belongs to 
the Army. 

Hyp. Then, Sir, if you would-have me uſe you like a Gentleman, 
deſire your meaning of thoſe familiar Queſtions you ask d me at the Coach 

ſide. ö 
- Faith, Youn Fe Il be very ſhort; I ER the Lady you 
are to marry; and if you don't quit your Pretences in two Fn, it will 
entail perpetual Danger upon you and your Family. 

Hyp. Sir, il you pleaſe, the Danger is equal —-tor, rot me, if I'm 
not as fond of cutting your Throat as you can be of mine. 

OF. If I were out of theſe Gentlemens Hands, on my Word, Sir, you 
ſhou'dn't want an Opportunity. 


_ Hyp. O! Sir, theſe Gentlemen ſhall protect x neither of us; my Friend, 
and TY be your Bail from them. 
Hu. Ay, Sir, well bail you; and if you pleaſe Sir, bring your nd. 

I'm his: Damn me! what, d'ye think you have Boys to deal with? 

Off. Sir, I ask your Pardon, and ſhall deſire to kiſs your Hands about an : 
Hour hence at C vhiſperc. 

Ho. Very well, Sir, we'll meet you. 

Hyp. Releaſe the Gentlemen. 

Serv. Sir, we dare not, without my Maſter's Order: Here he is, Sir. 

Eiter Don Manuel. = 

D. Ma. How now, Bully Confeſſor! What! in Limbo? 

Hyp. Sir, Don Fernando Fi las Torres, whom 1 am proud to call my Fa- 
ther, commanded me to deliver this into the Hands of his moſt dear and 
worthy Friend Don Manuel Grimaldi, and at the ſame time gave me Aſſu- 
rance of a kind Reception. 

D. Man. Sir, you are thrice welcome; let me embrace ye: Im over in 
joy d to ſee you Your Friend, Sir? 1 

Hyp. Don Pedro Velada, my near Relation, who has done me the Ho- il 
nour of his Company from Sewill, Sir, to aſſiſt at the Solemnity of his 
Friend's Happinels. N n "0, 206, 
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D. Ma. Sit, you are welcome; I ſhall be Prov! to know you. 

Ho. You do me Honour, Sir. of ar! 
Enter Viletta, ww W a. Note ro Octawics Hend — and Exit. 

Vil. Send your Anſwer to me. 

D. Ma. I hope you are not hurt, Gentlemen. No 
| Hyp. Not at all, Sir; Thanks to a little Skill in the aba 

D. Ma. I am gad 25 it; however, give me leave to interrupt our Buſi- 
nels for a Moment, till I have done you Juſtice on the Perſon that offer d: 
you this Inſolence at my Gate. 

Hyp. Your Pardon, Sir; I underſtand 555 is a Gian: and beg you 
would not let * Honour ſuffer, by receiving a lame Reparation from the 
Law. 

D. Ma. A pretty mettled Fellow, fait *muſt not let him Fight tho 
[aſide.] But Sir, you dont know photars, how deeply this Man! is your 
Deny: 5 

Hyp. Sir, I know more l Spleen and Folly FIRE you imagine; | 
which, if you pleaſe to diſcharge him, III acquaint you with. 
D. Ma. Diſcharge him! pray conſider, Sir-—- [they ſeem ro tall. 
Of. [afide] Now for a Beam of Hope in a Tempeſt. Reads. 

I charge you don't hazard my Ruin and Jour own, by the Madneſs of a Quar- 
rel: The Cloſet Window where Jam, is but a Step to the Ground, Be at 
the Back-door of the Garden exaitly in the Cloſe of the Evening, where you 

will certainly find one that may put you-in the beſt Way of gern rid of a 

Rival. 

Dear kind Creature! Now, if my little Don's Fit of Honour does bur hold 
out to bail me, I am the Happieſt Dog in the Univerſe. 

D. Ma. Well Sir, ſince J find your Honour is dipt ſo deep in the Mat- 
ter. Here --- releaſe the Gentleman. 

Fla. So, Sir, you have your Freedom, you may depend upon us. 

Hyp. You will find us punctual — Sir, your Servant. 

Oct. So, now I have a very handſome Occaſion to put off the Tilt too. 
Gentlemen I ask your Pardon; I begin to be a little Caſible of the Raſh- 
neſs I committed; and, I confeſs, your Manner of treating me has been 
ſo very much like Men of Honour, that I think my ſelf ob ig d from the 
ſame Principle to aſſure ye, that tho' I love Roſars equal to my Life, yet 
no Conſideration ſhall perſwade me to be a rude Enemy, even to my Ri- 


val: I thank you for my Freedom, and am Your humble Servant. 
[Exit Oct. . Ip. 


— 
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Hyp. Your Servant Sir, I think we releas d my Brother very hand” 
ſomely; but I han't done with him. [ Aſide to Flora. | 
D. Ma. What can this ſudden turn of Civiliry mean? I am afraid tis 
but a Cloak to ſome New Roguery he has in his Head. 

Hyp. I don't know how on it may be, but my Servant here has diſco- 
vered a piece of Villany of his, that exceeds any other he can be capable of. 

D. Ma. Is't , Why would you let him go then? 

Hyp. Becauſe I am fare "iy can do me no harm, Sir. 

5. Ma. Pray be plain, Sir, What is it? 

Hyp. This Fellow can inform you, — for, to ſay Truth, he is much 
better at a Lye. [Afide.) 

D. Ma. Come hither Friend, Pray what is this Buſineſs? 

Hyp. Ay; What was that you over heard between Oftavio and another 
cc at the Inn where we alighted? 

Trap. Why, Sir, as I was unbuckling my Portmantue 1 in the Yard chere, 
I obſerved 0 0 and another Spark very familiar with your Honour's Name; 
upon which, Sir, I prick d up the Ears of my Curioſity, and took in all 
their Diſcourſe. 

D. Ma. Pray who was that other Spark, Friend: 

Trap. A Brother Rake, Sir; a damn d rde d Fellow. 

D. Ma. O! 

Fl. How familiarly the Rogue treats his old Maſter? 

Hyp. Poor Don Philip [ Aſide. 

Tra. Says one of em, ſays he, No, damn him, the Old Rogue (mean- 
ing you Sir) will never let you have her by fair means; however, ſays Oc. 
radio, I'Il try ſoft Words: But if thoſe won't do, Bully him, ſays other. 


* 


D. Ma. Ah, poor Dog! but that would not do W sir, he has 


try d em both to Day to no Purpoſe. 

Trap. Say you fo Sir! then you'll find what I fay is all of a Piece. Well! 
and if neither of theſe will do, lays he, you mult e en tilt the Young Prig 
your Rival, (meaning you then Sir. | To Hyp. ] 

D. Ma. Ha! hat that, I perceive my Spark did not greatly carefor. 


Trap. No, Sir, that he found was catching a Tartar. 'SbuG, my Ma- 
ſter fought like a Lion Sir. 


Hyp. Truly I did not ſpareh 4a BUG 
Ho. No. Faith, after he was knock d dewn Aide. 


Nn 2 | | Trap. 
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Nia. But now, Sir, comes the Cream of the Roguety. 
hp. Pray obſerve Sir. Tr. GAo 4 TUG, VETO 
Nap. Well, fays Sly-looks, and if all theſe fail, I have a rare trick in my 
Head, that will certainly defer the Marriage for 3 or 4 Days at leaſt, and in 
that time the Devils in it if you don't find an Opportunity to tun away with 
63 | $1 I! T0 2573 
D. Ma. Wou'd you fo, Mr. Dog, but hell be hang c. 
Hyp. O, Sir! Youll find we are mighty Fortunate in this Diſcovery. 
D. M. Pray, Sir, let's hear: What was this Trick to be, Friend: 
Tia. Why, Sir, to alarm You, that my Maſter was an Impoſtor, and 
that Sly-looks was the true Don Philip, ſent by his Father from Sevi to mar- 
ry your Daughter; upon which (ſays he) the Old Putt (meaning you again 
Sir) will be 3 that | | r 
D. Ma. But pray, Sir, how did Young Mr. Coxromb conclude, that the 
Old Putt was to believe all this > had they no ſham Proofs, that they pro- 
pos d to bamboozle me with, as you call it? : 1 
Tra. You ſhall hear Sir, (the Plot was pretty well laid too) I'll pretend 
(ſays he) that the Raſcal your Rival (meaning you then, Sir) has robb'd me 
of my Portmantue, where I had put up all my Jewels, Money, and Letters 
of Recommendation from my Father: We ate neither of us known in Ma- 
arid, (ſays he) ſo that a little Impudence and a grave Face, will certainly fer 
thoſe two Dogs a ſnarling, while you run away with the Bone. That's all 
Sir. 3 e 
D. Ma. Impudent Rogue! 4 3 2 wt 
Hyp. What think ye Sir 2 Was not this Buſineſs pretty handſomly laid. 
Flo. Faith, it might have wrought a very ridiculous Conſequence. 
D. Ma. Why truly if we had not been fore-arm'd by this Diſcovery, 
for ought I know, Mr. Dog might have run away with the Bone indeed: But 
if you pleaſe Sir, ſince theſe ingenious Gentlemen are ſo pert upon the Mat- 
ter, well let them ſee that you and I have Wit enough to do our Buſineſs, 
and cen clap up the Wedding to Morrow Morning. | 
Hyp. Sir, you ate too obliging--— But will your Daughter, think ye be 
vaild with > ORE Bs 
D. Ma. Sir, III prepare her this Minute, its Pity methinks we releasd 
that Bully, tho . 


Hyp. 
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Fp. Not at all Sir: I dont ſuppoſe he can have the Impudence to pur- 
ſue this Defign: Or, if he ſhou'd Sir, ---now, we know him before Hand. 
D. Ma. Nay, that's true as you ſay -—--- but therefore, methinks, I'd 
have him come: I love mightily to laugh in my Sleeve at an impudent 
Rogue, when I'm ſure he can do me no harm: Ud'sleſh! if he comes, the 
Dog ſhan t know whether I believe him or not — Ill try if the old Putt can 
bamboozle him or no. | ; ; 1 WO LMS 
Hp. Egad, Sir, you re in the right on't, knock him down with his own 
„„ CES: 3 

Tra. And when he is down, I've a Trick to keep him fo. 

Fo. The Devils in't if we don't maul this Raſcal among us. 

D. Ma. A Son of a Whore, -----I'm ſorry we let him go fo ſoon, Faith. 

Fo. We might as well have held him a little. 1 

Hyp. Really, Sir, upon ſecond Thoughts I wiſh we had -- His excuſing 
his Challenge lo abruptly, makes me fancy he is in hopes of carrying his 
Point ſome other way. — Did not you obſerve your Daughters Woman 
whiſper him? OAK | | 

D. Ma. Humh! | 

Ho. They ſeem'd very buſy, that's certain. : 2 

Hp. I cant fay about what -— but it will be worth our while to be 
upon our Guard. 

D. Ma. I am alarm'd! 1 

Ho. Where is your Daughter at this time? 

D. M. I think ſhe's pretty fafe, — but III go make her ſure. 

Ho. Twill be no harm to look about ye, Sir. where's her Woman? 

D. Man. Tl be upon her preſently --—- ſhe ſhall be ſearch d for intelli- 
gence —-= You'll excuſe me, Gentlemen. | 
 Hyp. Sir, the Occaſion preſſes you 3 | 5 

P. Man. If I find all ſafe, Ti} return immediately, and then, if you pleaſe, 
well run over ſome old stories of my good Friend Fernando — Your Ser- 
vant. | [Exit D. Map. > 98 

Hyp. Sir, your moſt humble Servant. Trappanti, thou art a rare Fel- 
low, thou haſt an admirable Face, and when thou dy'&, I'll have thy whole 
Statue caſt all in the ſame Metal: | 
Tho, Twere pity the Rogue was not bred to the Law. 

Tra. So tis indeed, Sir. -— A Man ſhould not praiſe himſelf; but if I had 
been bred to the Gown, I dare venture to ſay, I become a Lye as well as 
any Man that wears it. | | Hvp. 


, 
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that was this fort of Piſtol-proof, - have known a handfnl of theſe do 
more than a Barrel of Gunpowder ; the French charge all their Cannon with 
em; the only "one in the World, Sir. I remember my old Maſter's 


* 


Hyp. Nay, now thou art modeſt. -—- But Sirrah, we have more Work 
for thee: Vou muſt get in with the Servants, attack the Lady S Woman: 
There, there's Amunition, Rogue ! Gives him Mong] Now try A you can 
make a Breach into the Secrets of the Family. 

Tra. Ah! Sir, I warrant you--- I could never yet meet . e a . 


Father us d to ſay, the beſt thing in the Greek Grammar was -=- Argureois Jon. 
chaſy, Macon, kai Panta Crateſcis. „ i 
Hp. Well, dear Hora, let me iss thee. Thou haſt done thy Part to a 
Miracle. 
Ho. Egad I think ſo: Didn t 1 bear up brickly: ; Now if Don Phil ip hou'd 
come while my Blood's up, let him look to himſelf. 
p. We ſhall find him a Little rough I believe; for, poor Gentleman. 
he is like to meet with a very odd Reception from his Father in Law. 
Fo. Nay, we've done his Buſineſs there I believe. . 
Hyp. How glibly the old Gentleman ſwallow'd n $ Lye. 
Flo. And how rarely the Rogue told it!: 
| Hyp. And how ſoon it work d with him! For, if you pleaſe days ke) 
well let him ſee that we have Wit enough to do our Buſineſs, and clap up 
the Wedding to Morrow Morning. 
Ho. Ah ! we have it all the way--- Well, what muſt we do next? 
Hyp. Why now for the Lady Tl be a little brisk upon her, and then--- 
Ho. Victoria! [ Exeunt. | 
The End of the Second ACT. 


ACT IE SCENE continues. 
Enter Viletta haſtily; Don Manuel ond Trappanti behind, obſerving her. 


7. CO! with much ado !] have given the Old Don the flip; he has 
dangled with me thro' every Ron inthe Houſe, high and low, up 


Stairs and down, ascloſe to my Tail as a great Boy hankering after one of his 
Mothers 
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Mother's Maids. Well — now we will ſee what Monſieur Offawwo ſays. 
JJJJJ;”8 0 [ Takes a Letter from her Boſom.] 

Ia. Hiſt! chere ſhe is, and alone: When the Devil has any thing to do 
with a Woman, Sir, that's his time to take her: Stand cloſe... _ 

D. M. Ah! he's at work already -— there's a Letter. 
Tra. Leave her to me, Sir, Ill read it. | 

Vil. Hah! two Piſtoles: ---Well, Ill fay that for him, the Man knows 
his Buſineſs, his Letters always comes Poſt-paid. pile ſheis reading, T rap= 

panti ſteals behind, and looks over her Shoulder. 

Dear Viletta, convey the inclos d immediately to your Miſtreſs, and as you prize - 

my Life, uſe all poſſible means to keep the Old Gentleman from the Cloſet, till you” 
are ſure. ſhe is ſafe out of the Window.- Dur real Friend. 

Tra. Octavio! | Readme. 0 | 

Vil. Ah! [Shrieting.] . 

Tra. Madam, Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant. 
Vil. You're'very impertinent, methinks, to look over other People's Let- 
ters. 5 
Tra. Why -I never read a Letter in my Life without looking it over. 
Vil. I don't know any Buſineſs you had to look upon this. 

Va. There's the Thing, --- your not knowing that has put you into this 

Paſſton. 15 8 : 155 
Vil. You may chance to have your Bones broke, Mr. Coxcomb. 

Tra. Sweet: Hony-comb, dont be ſo waſpiſh ; or if I keep your Coun- - 
ſel, dye ſee, I don't know why my Bones mayn t keep their Places; but if 
I peach, whoſe Bones will pay for it then? 115 

Vi. Ha! the Fool ſays true, I had better wheadle him. [aſcde.] 
a Tra. My dear Queen, don't be frighted -- I come as a Friend; now be 
erious | ai 


_ Vi. Well! what would you have. | 
Tra. Don't you love Money above any thing in the World — except one. 
Vi. I except nothing. — 
Tra. Very good — And pray, how many Letters do you expect to be 

paid for, when Octavio has marry'd your Miſtreſs, and has no Occgſion to 
write to her? Look you, Child, tho you are of Council for him, uſe him 
like a true Lawyer, make Difficulties where there are none, that he may ſee 
you where he needs nor. Diſpatch is out of Practice, Delay makes long 
Bills; ſtick to it, once get him his Cauſe, there's no more Advice to be 
paid for. N Vl. 


—— 
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-Vil. What do you mean? 17 
Tra. Why, 55 for the ſame Reaſon, | 3 no mind to put an _ to 


my own Fees, by marrying my Maſter : While they are Lovers, they will 
always have Occaſion for a Confident avd a Pimp; 0 when they marry 
Serviteur good night Vails, our Harveſt is over: What dye think af me 
now? 
Yi: Why. -I like what you ay very well: But I. don't ddd Friend, 
to me - that ſame Face of yours looks like the Title Page to a whole Volume 
of Roguery. -- What is t you drive at? 
Trap. Money, Money, Money. Don't you let your Miſtreſs marry. 
Octavio. Ill do my beſt to hinder my Maſter: Let you and 1 lay our 
Heads together, to keep them aſunder, and fo make a Penny of of em all 
three, 
Vil. Look you, Seignior, I will meet you half way, and __ to you, 
I had made a rough Draught of this Project my ſelf: But ſay I ſhould agree 
with you to go upon t, _ Security can you give me tor Performance of 
Articles? | 
Tra. More than Bond or Judgment m Perſon in Cuſtody. 
Vil. Ah! that won't do. 
Tra. No, my Love, why there's many a ſweet Bit in't Taſte it. lo erg 
Vil. No! 1 _ her, ſhe hg him _— 
Tra. Faith, you mult give me one. 
Vil. Indeed, my Friend, you are too ugly "0 me; cho Lam not t hand- 
ſome my ſelf, I love to play with thoſe that are. 
Tra. And yet methinłs an honeſt Fellow of my Size and Complexion, in 
a careleſs Poſture, playing the Fool thus with tis. Money. [rofſes a Purſe, 
ſhe catches it, and he kiſſes her.] 
Vi. Plhah! Well, if I muſt, come then. To ſee how a Woman may 
be deceiv d at firſt ſight of a Man. | 
Tra. Nay, then take a ſecond Thought of me, Child. [again 
D. Ma. Hah! this is laying their Heads togerher <= behind. 
Vil. Well, now get you gone, 1 have a Letter to give to my Miſtreſs, flip 
into the Gatilen: Ill come rye Om | 
Va. Ist from Offavio? 
Vil. Pſha! be gone I ſay. [ ſuatches the Letter. 
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Trap.” Hiſt! I Trappanti beclens Don Manuel, whogoes ſoftly behind, 
Vl. Madam! Madam! Ah!! [and ſnatches the Letter from Viletta. 


D. Ma. Now, Strumpet, give me the other Letter, or III murder you. 


Nl. Ah! lad! O lud! there! there! | 
D. Man. Now we ſhall ſee what my Gentleman wou'd be at. 
| [ Reads | My dear Angel. 


Hah! Soft and Impudent. Fw 80 75 
| Depend upon me at the Garden door, by ſeven this Evening: Pity my Im- 
patience, and believe you can never come too ſoonto the Arms of your Octavio. 
D. Man. Ah! Now wou'd this rampant Rogue make no more of de- 
bauching my Gentlewoman, than the Gentlewoman wou d of him, if he 
were to debauch her —- hold -—- let's ſee, what does he ſay here um! 
um! . 3-2 [reads to himſelf.] 
Vl. What a Sow was I to believe this old Fool durſt do me any harm! 
but a Fright's'the Devil — wou'd I had my Letters again ---- tho tis no 
great matter! for as my Friend Trappanti ſays, delaying Octavio Buſineſs, 
is doing my own. . | 


D. Man. [reading.] — Um! um! ſure fr in ſafeaut of the nd O. 


there the Mine is to be ſprung then —-- the Gentleman makes a Warm 
Siege on't in troth! and one wou'd think-was in a fair way of carrying the 
place, while he has ſuch an admirable Spy inthe middle of the Town --- now 
were I to act like a true Spaniard, I ought to rip up this Jade for more In- 
telligence: But I'll be wiſe, a Bribe and a Lye will do my Buſineſs a great 
deal better. Now, Gentlewoman, what d'ye think in your Conſcience 1 
ought to do to ye? | | 5 

Vl. What I think is in my Conſcience you Il not do to me, make a Friend 
of me — You ſee, Sir, I dare be an Enemy. 


D. Ma. Nay, thou doſt not want Courage, Tl ſay that for thee: But 


is it poſſible any thing can make thee honeſt? 


Vil. What do you ſuppoſe wou'd make me otherwiſe ? 
D. Ma. Money. - 


V. You have nickt it. 
D. Ma. And wou'd the ſame Sum make thee ſurely one as rother. 


Vil. That I can't ſay neither: One muſt be heavier than rother, or elle 
the Scale can't turn. 


D. Ma. Say it be ſo: Wou'd that turn thee into my Intreſt 2 


Oo 2 
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. The very minute you turn into mine, Sir: judge your ſelf - here 
ſtands Octavio with a Letter, and two Pieces to give it to my Miſtreſs 
- There ſtand you with a Hem! and four Pieces. — where wou'd the Letter 
godye think? 

D. "Ma There needs no more I'm convinc 4, and will ruſt this = 
there's to encourage thee before hand, and when thou as. ſt me a Letter 
of Octavio s, I'll double the Sum. 

Nl. Sir, Tl dot and will take care he tall write nd [of 

D. Ma. Now as you expect I ſhou'd believe you, be gone, and take no 
notice of what I have diſcover d. 

Vil. J am dumb, Sir [Exit Ong 

D. Ma. So! this was done like a wife Genel And now I have taken 
the Counterſcarp , there may be ſome Hopes qo making the Town capitu- 
late Roſara. 5 4} 2 [nnlocks the Cloſet. 

Enter Rolara. 
Roſ. Did you call me, Sir? | vren- 

P. Ma. 15 Child: come, be chearful ; what I have to ſay to you, 
Tm ſure ought to make you ſo. -þ 

Rof. Hol certainly made ſome Diſcovery: Vilerta did not cry. out for 
nothing What wall I do — diſſemble. Aſadt. 
D. Ma. In one Word, ſer your Heart at reſt, for you ſhall marry Don 


Phillip this very Evening. 
Roſ. That's but ſhort Warning for the Gentleman, as well as my ſelf; for 


I don't know that we ever ſaw one another How are you ſure ji will lik 
Me? 

D. Ma. O! as for that matter, he ſhall ſee you preſently ; and I have 
made it his Intereſt to like you - But if 1 you are (till refolv'd upon Ofavia, 
Il make but few. Words - pull of your ' Cloats, and go to him. 

Roſ. My Cloaths, Sir ! 
D. Ma, Ay, for the Gentleman ſhan't have a ---- Rag with you. 
Roſ. I am not in haſte to be ſtarv'd, Sir. 

D. Ma. Then let me fee you put on your beſt Airs, and receive Don 
Philip as you ſhou'd do. 

Roſ. When do you expect him, Sir? 

D. Ma. Expect him, Sir! he has been here this 8 Sir --- only ſtaid 


ro get you out of the Sullens - -- He's none of your Hum-drums, kf 
| an 
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and Made! Odzooks, he wil whisk you about, he has the Courage of a 
Cock, a Duel's but a Dance to him: He has been at Sa! Sa! for you already. 
N2f. Well, Sir, I ſhan't be aftaid of his Courage, ſince I fee you are re- 
ſolvd he ſhall be the Man - --- He ſhall find me a Woman, Sir, let him 
win me, and wear me as ſoon as you pleaſe. ee IR” 

PD. Ma. Ah! now thou art my own Girl; hold but in this Humour 
one quarter of an Hour, and TIl toſs thee f other Bulhel of Dobloons into 
thy Portion - Here, bid-a - Come, III fetch him my ſelf ſne's in a 
nate Cue, faich; ah! if he does but nick her now. [ Exir Don Mandel. 

Ryſ. Now I have but one Card to play -- if that don't hit, my, Hopes 
are cruſh'd indeed: if this young Spark ben ta downright Coxcomb, I may 
have a Trick to turn all yet — dear Fortune, give him but common Semnſe, 
ll make it impoſſible for him to like me —— Here they come. — [walks 
ITI Rove, and I'll Runge. _ careleſly and fmgs. 

Enter Don Manuel and Hyppolita. 4 

Hyp. TI Love, and Il Change 2 enge with her. 

D. Ma. Ah, he has her! he has her! FOES” - 

Hyp Madam, I kiſs your Ladyſhip's Hands, I find by yout Gaiety you 
are no Stranger to my Buſineſs; perhaps you expected I ſhou d have come 
in with a grave Bow, and a long Speech; but my Afﬀair's in a little more 
haſte, therefore, if you pleaſe, Madam, we'll cut the Work ſhort; be 
throughly intimate at the firſt ſight, and fee one another's Hamours in a 
quarter of an Hour, as well as if we had been weary of them this Twelve 
Month. I ST $4 | 

D. Ma. Ah! . 5 

Roſ. Troch, Sir, I think you are very much in the right: The ſooner 
I ſee you, the ſooner I ſhall know whether T like you or not. 28 

Hyp. Pſhah! as for that matter, you'll find me a very faſhionable Hus- 
band; I ſhan't expect my Wife ro be over fond of me. 

Roſ. But I love to be in the Faſhion too, Sir, in taking the Man J have 
2 mind to. 

Hyp. Say you ſo; why then take me as ſoon as you pfeaſe. 

Roſ. 1 only ſtay for my Mind, Sir; as ſoon. as ever that comes to me, 
upon my word, I am ready to wait upon you. | 
_ Hp. Well, Madam, a quarter of an hour ſhall break no ſquares —— Sir, 

you'll find an Occaſion to leave us alone, I ſee we ſhall come to a right 


Underſtanding preſently. 


. D. Ma. 
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D. Ma. Till dot, Sir: . Child, ſpeak in thy Conſcience, is not ben | 
pretty Fellow ? 
Neo TheGentleman's very well ir ; bur methinks he's a ld too young 
for a Husband. 

D. Ma. Young! a fiddle: you " find him Old cnough for: a Wie, | 
warrant ye: Sir, I muſt beg your Pardon for a moment: But, if you 
pleaſe, in the mean time, [ I 1 you * Daughter, and ſo pray make your 


beſt 55 1 | 
. 1 thank ye, Sir, [Exit Don Manuel. A 
2111 yp. lands ſometime mute, hoks careleſly at Roſara, and ſhe ſmiles as in 
Contempt of him. 


Why now, methinks, Madam, you had as good put on a real Smile, for 
am doom d to be the happy Man, you fee. 

15 So my Father ſays, Sir. 

Hyp. TI take his Word. 

* A bold Man --- but he'll break it. 

Hyp. He wont. 1155 , 

Roſ. He muſt. | 17 

Hyp. Whether he will or no? 

Roſ. He can't help it now. 

Hyp. How ſo, pray? 

Reſ. Becauſe he has promis'd you, you wall marry me; and he has al 
ways promis d me I ſhould marry the Man I could love. 
- Hyp. Ay, -- that is, he would oblige you to love the Man you ſhould 
marry 

Roſ. The Man that I marry will be ſure of my Love; but for the Man 
that marries me, - Mercy on him: 

Hyp. No matter for that, I'll marry you. 

Roſ. Come, I don't believe you are fo ill-natur'd. 

Hyp. Why, doſt not thou like me, -Child? 

Roſ. Um- No. 

Hyp. What's the matter? 

Roſ. The old Fault. 

Hyp. What 

Roſ. I don't like you. 

Hyp. Is that all? 

Roſ. No. 
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p. That's hard, -- the reſt. 
Noſ. That you won't like. [het | 
_ Hyp. Ill ſtand it. try me. AF Volt ends voor 3c 
of. Why then, in ſhort, I like another: Another Man, Sir, has got 
into my Head, and has made ſuch work there, you'll never be able to ſet 
me to rights as long as you live --- What d'ye think of me now Sir? Won't 
this ſerve for a Reaſon why you ſhou'd not marry me? . 
Hyp. Um the Reaſon is a pretty {mart fort of a Reaſon truly, but ir 
won't do. To be ſhort with ye, Madam, I have reaſon to belicye I ſhal 
be diſinherited if I don't marry Lou. IE 
Roſ. And what have you reaſon to believe you ſhall be, if you do marry me: 
Hyp. In the Spaniſh Faſhion, I ſuppoſe, jealous to a degree. 
| Roſ.. You may be in the Engliſh Faſhion, and ſomething elle to a degree. 
Hyph. Oh! if I have not Courage enough to prevent that, Madam, et 
the World think me in the Engliſh Ciry-faſhion, content toa degree. Now 
here in Spam, Child, we have uch things as Back-Rooms, barr d Windows, 
hard Fare, Poiſon, Daggers, Bolts, Chains, and fo forth. 

Roſ. Ay, Sir, and there are ſuch things as Bribes, Plots, Shams, Letters, 
Lyes, Walls, Ladders, Keys, Confidants, and fo forth. 
 Hyp. Hey! a very compleat Regiment indeed! what a world of Service 
might theſe do in a quarter of an hour, with a Woman's Courage at the head 
of em! Really Madam, your Dreſs and Humour have the prettieſt looſe 
French Air, ſomething ſo Quality, that let me die, Madam, I believe in a 
a Month I ſhould be apt to poiſon ye. 3 
Roſ. So! it takes. [afide.] And let me die, Sir, I believe I ſhould be apt 
to deſerve it of ye. Let 
 Hyp. I ſhou d certainly dot. N 5 0. 
Roſ. It muſt be in my Breakfaſt then, -- for I ſhould certainly run away 
before the Wedding-Dinner came up. . Ws. 

Hyp. That's over acted, but I'll ſtartle her. [afide.] Then I muſt tell 

you, Madam, a Spaniſh Husband may be provok'd, as well as a Wife. 

Roſ. My Life ont, his Revenge is not half ſo ſweet; and if ſhe's pro- 

ok tis a thouſand to one bur ſhe licks her Lips before ſhe's nail'd in her 
offin. 


Hyp. You are very gay, Madam. 


Ro. I ſee nothing to fright me, Sir; for Icavnor believe you'll marry me 
now. - I have told ye my Humour, if you like it you have a good Stomach. 


Hp. 
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Hyp. Why truly you may probably lie a little heavy upon t, bat I can bet- 
ter digeſt you than Poverty; as for your Inclination, Iit keep your Body ho- 
neſt however; that ſhall be lockt up, and if you dont love me then II ſtab 
8 ir 99 07S 
Rof. With what, your Wards? it muſt be thoſe you ſay after the Prieſt 
then; You'll be able to do very little elfe that will reach my Heart, I af. 
{ure ye. 3 JOEL YO DOT & 107 STE Ugh 
thy Well, well, Madam, you need not give your ſelf half this trouble, 
I am heartily convine d you will make the danmedſt Wife chat ever poor Dog 
of a Husband wiſh d at the Devil: But really Madam, you are very unfor- 
tunate; for notwithſtanding all the mighty pains you have taken, you have 
met with a poſitive Coxeomb, that's ſtill juſt Fool and Stout enough to marry 
: Rof. Twill be a Proof of your Courage indeed. 

Hp. Madam, you rally very well, tis confeſt : But now if you pleaſe, 
we'll be a little ſerious. eien eee e TH V7! 
[of 


Rof. I think I amy --- What does he mean? ets | 

Hyp. Come, come, this Humour is as much affected as my own: I could 
no more bear the Qualities you ſay you have, than I know you are guilty of 
em: Your pretty Arts in ſtriving to avoid, have charm'd me. Had you 
been preciſely Coy, or Over-modelſt, your Virtue then might have been 
faſpected. Your ſhewing me what a Man of Senſe ſhould hate, convinces 
me you know too what he ought to love; and ſhe thats once ſo well acquaint- 
ed- with the Charms of Virtue, never can forſake it. I both admire and 
love you now: You've made what only was my Intereſt my Happineſs. 
At my firſt ViewT woo'd ye only toſecure a ſordid Fortune, which now I 
overjoy'd, could part with; nay with Life, withany thing, to purchaſe your 
unrivakd Heart. | ; | 

Rof. Now I am plung d indeed! [affde.] Well, Sir, Town you have diſ- 
cover d me; and ſince you have oblig d me to be ſerious, I now, from my 
Sincerity, proteſt; my Heart's alteady given, from whence no Power nor 
Intereſt ſhall recal it, | | oY IO IS 

Hyp. 1 hate my Intereſt, and would owe no Power or Title, but to Love. 

Roſe If as you fay, you think I find a Charm in Virtue, you'll know too 
there is a Charm in Conſtancy: You ought to {corn me, ſhould 1 flatter you 
with Hope, ſince now you are aſſur d 1 muſt be falſe before I can be Me 
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if what I've laid ſeems cold, or too neglectful of your Merit, call it not In- 


gratitude or Scorn, but faith unmov d, and Juſtice to the Man I love. 
Hyp. Death I have fool d away my Hopes, ſhe muſt conſent, and ſoon, 
ot yet Im loſt —- 2 | | afade. 
Ro. He ſeems a little thoughtful, if he has Honour, there may yet be Hopes. 
Hyp. It muſt it can be only ſo, that Way, I make her ſure, and 
ſerve my Brother too. | Afde] Well, Madam, to let you ſee Im a Friend 
to Love, tho Love's an Enemy to me, give me but a ſeeming Proof that 
Octavio is the N Maſter of your Heart, and Ill forego the Pow- 
er your Father's Oblig 
with you. S 11 OY Wort (i | 
- Rof. Sir, you confound me with this Goodneſs. A Proof! ist poſſible! 
vill that content ye? Command me to what Proof you pleaſe; or if you'll 
truſt to my Sincerity, let theſe my Tears of Joy convince you: Here, on 
Hyp. Hold, --- Swear never to make a Husband but Offavio. 
Roſ. I ſwear, and Heaven befriend me as I keep this Vow inviolate. 
Hyp. Riſe, Madam, and now receive a Secret, which I need not charge 
you to be caxeful of, ſince as well your Quiet as my own depends upon it. 


A little common Prudence between us, in all Probability, before Night, 


may make us happy in our ſeparate Wiſhes. | 

Roſ. What mean you, Sir? Sure you are ſome Angel ſent to my Delive- 
rance. 
Hyp. Truly, Madam, I have been often told ſo; But, like moſt Angels 
of my kind, there is a mortal Man in the World, who 1 have a creat Mind 
ſhould know that 1 am but a Woman. 

Ro. A Woman! Are not you Don Philip? 

yp. His Shadow, Madam, no more: 1 juſt run before him nay, 
and after him too. 

Rof. am confounded. --- A Woman 


Hp. As arrant a Woman from Top to Toe, as ever Man run Mad for. 


of. Nay, then you are an Angel. | | 
Hyp. Perhaps you'll think me a little a- kin to one at leaſt : Offawin, Mad- 


8 8 Lover is my Brother; my Name Hyppaliza; my Story you thall know 
at Leiſure. 


Rof. Hyppolita ! Nay, then, from what you've ſaid, and what 1 have heard 
Ottavio fay of ye, 1 gueſs your Story: But this was fo extravagant a Thought! 


Hyp 


ations give me, and throw my- Hopes into his Arms 
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That's true, Madam, it--it--it was a little round about indeed, J 
pe + found a nearer way to Don Philip: But theſe Men are ſuch te- 
chy things, they can never ſtay one's time, always in haſte, juſt as they pleaſe; 
now; we are to look kind, then grave; now ſoft, then ſincere -— Fiddle. 
ſtick, when, may be, a Woman Fi anew Suit of Knots on her Head -- So 
if we happen not to be in their Humour, forſooth, then we areCoquet, and 
Proud, and Vain; and then they are to turn Fools, and tell us ſo; then one 
pouts, and t other huffs, and ſo at laſt, you ſee, there is ſuch a Plague, that 
— I don't know — one does not care to be rid of em neither. 

Roſ. A very generous Confeſſion! 

Hyp.. Well Madam, now you know me Oy, I hope you 1l think 
me as fit for a Husband as another Woman. 

Roſ. Then I muſt marry ye. 

Hyp. Ay, and ſpeedily too; for I expect Don Philip every Mowing; and 
if we don't look about us, he will be apt to forbid che Banes. 

Roſ. If he comes, what ſhall we do? | 

Hyp. I am provided for him. — Here comes your Faber, -— he's ſecure. 
Come, put on on a dumb conſenting Air, and leave the reſt to me. 

Roſ. Well! this getting the better of my wiſe Papa, won't be the leaſt part 
of my Satisfaction. 

Enter Don Manuel. 

D. Man. So, Son! how does the Battel gonow? Ha ye cannonaded ſtout- 
ly? Does ſhe cry, Quarter ? 

Hyp. My dear Father, let me embrace your Knees; my Life's to ) poor to 
make you a Return, -- You have given me an Empire, Sir, I would not 
change to be grand Seignior. 

D. Ma. Ah Rogue! he has done it; ke has done it, helen her! ha! ist 
not ſo, my little Gans ion ? 

Hp. Victoria, Sir, t 4 Towns my own. Look here! and here, Sir! 
Thus have I been plundering this H lait hour, and thus, and thus, till my 
Lips ake again. [ Kiſſes her. 

D. Man. Ah! give me the Great Chair -- I can hear my Joy, let me ſit 
down, 3 feed upon it, with moderation! Ah! my Cares are over my 
Girl's married --- to my mind - nay tomy own mind --- ſhe likes him too 
the Child likes him --- You rampant Rogue, could not ye give the poor 
Girla Pa of an hour's warning? 


ty 
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Hyp. My Charmer! [Embracing Rolara. 

P. Ma. Ah! my Cares are over. TY 3 

 Hyp. O! I told ye Sir, ---- Hearts and Towns are never too ſtrong for a 

Surprize. 3 | 1 33 

D. Ma. Prithee be quiet, I hate the ſight of ye, Roſara! Come hither, 
you wicked thing, come hither I ſay. 

Roſ. I am glad to ſee you ſo well pleas d, Sir. . 

D. Ma. O! I cannot live I can't live! it pours upon me like a Tor- 
rent, I am as full as a Bumper, --- it runs over at my Eyes, I ſhall choak. --- 
Anſwer me two Queſtions, and kill me outright. 

Roſ. Any Thing that will make you more pleas'd, Sir. 

D. Ma. Are you poſitively reſolv d to marry this Gentleman? 

Roſ. Sir, I'm convinc d tis the firſt Match that can make me happy. 

D. Ma. I am the miſerabl ſt Dog alive - and I warrant you are willing 
to marry him to morrow Morning, if I ſhou'd ask you. 

Roſ. Sooner, Sir, if you think it neceſſary. 

D. Ma. Oh this malicious Jade has a mind to deſtroy me all at once - Ye 
curſed Toad! how did you do to get in with her ſo? [to Hyp.] 
Roſ. Come, Sir, take Heart, your Joy won't be always ſo troubleſome. 
D. Ma. You lye, Huſſy, I ſhall be plagu'd with it as long as I live. 

Hyp. You mult not live above two Hours then. | Aſide. 

DP. Ma. I warrant this raking Rogue will get her with Child too — I ſhall 
have a young ſquab Spaniard upon my Lap, that will ſo Grand- papa me! — 
Well! what want you, Gloomy-face? 

: 3 Enter a Servant. _ 

Serv. Sir, here's a Gentleman deſires to ſpeak with you; he lays he comes 

from Sewll. 1 


D. Ma. From Sevil! ha! prithee let him go thither again. —- Tell him! 
am a little buſy about being overjoy d. | : 

Hyp. My Life on't, Sir, this muſt be the Fellow that my Servant told you 
of, employ'd by Octavio. ” 

D. Ma. Very likely. 


Enter Trappanti. 
Tra Sir, Sir, — New, News! 


D. Ma. Ay, this Fellow has a good merry Face now --- I like him. Well 
i P p 5 what 
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what do ſt x 05 lay, Lad: 2 -- But hold, n Has any Body rold thee how 


it is with me? 
_ 2 

D. Ma. Doye know, Riv chat Lam ready to cry? 

Tra. Cry, Sir! for what? 

D. Ma. Joy! Joy! you Whelp; my: Cares are over, Madam'sto marry 

our Maſter, Sirrah, and I am as wet with Joy, as if I had been thrown into 
a Sea full of good Luck --- Why don t you cry, Dog? 

Tra. Uh! Well, Sir, I do --- But now if you pleaſe, let me tell a my 
Buſineſs. 

D. Ma. Well, what's the Matter, Sirrah 1285 

Tra. Nay, no great Matter, Sir, only --- Slylooks is come, tur $ all 

D. Ma. Slylooks! what, the Nase 4 ha ha! e 

Tra. He, Sir, he. 

D. Ma. Tm glad of it, Rn -- now I ſhall have a little Dtwerlken to mo- 
derate my Joy — Ill wait on the Gentleman my ſelf --- don't you be out of 
the Way, Son, I'll be with ye preſently -- O my Jaws! this Fir will carry 
me off. Ye dear Toad, good-by. . 

Hyp. Ha! ha! ha! the old ene s as merry as a Fiddle; how hell 
ſtarr when a String ſnaps in the middle of his Tune! 

Roſ. Ar leaſt, we ſhall make him change it, I believe. 

Hyp. That weſhall, and here comes one thats to play upon him. 

Enter Flora haſtily. _. 

Fo. Don Philip! where are ye? I muſt needs ſpeak with ye. Begging 
your Lad ſhip's Pardon, Madam. [whiſpers Hyp. | Stand to your Arms, the 
Enemy's at the Gate, faith. But Ive juſt thought of a ſure Card to win the 
Lady into our Party. 

Ref Who can this Youth be, ſhe is ſo familiar with? He muſt certainly 
know her Buſineſs here, and ſhe is reduc'd to truſt him. What odd ths 
we Women are! never know our own Minds: How very humble now has 
her Pride made her! 

Hyp. [to Flo.] I like your Advice ſo well, that to tell ye iy Tun I have 
made bold to take it before you gave it me. 

Ho. Is't poſſible! 


Hyp. Come, Ill introduce ye. 


5 


Ho. Then the buſineſs is done. 


Roſ. Is this Gentleman your Friend, Sir? 

Eyp. This Friend, Madam, is my Gentlewoman, at your Service. 

Roſ. Gentlewoman! What, are we all going into Breeches then? 

Ho. That us d to be my Poſt, Madam, when I wore a Needle; but now 
I have got a Sword by my Side, I ſhall be proud to be, your Ladyſhip's hum- 
ble Servant. N „„ 

Roſ. Troth I think it's a pity you ſhould either of you ever part with your 
Swords: I never ſaw a prettier Couple of Adroit Cavaliers in my Life. 

Flo. gas 1 don't know how it is, Madam, but methinks theſe Breeches 

give me ſuch a mettl d Air, Ican't help fancying but that I have left my Sex at 

Home in my Petticoats. . 


5 100 Why faith, for ought I know, hadſt thou been born to Breeches, in- 


Head of a Regiment. But huſh! theres Don Philip and the old Gentle- 


man: We muſt not be ſeen yet; if you pleaſe to retire, Madam, II tell 
you how we intend to deal with 'em. | 


Pardon. | oe Exeumt. 


ACT IV. SCENE continues. 


Rater Don Manuel and Don Philip. 
D. Ma. 


T ELL, Sir! and ſo you were robb'd of your Portmantue, 
| you ſay, at Toledo, in which were all your Letters and Writ- 
ings relating to your Marriage with my Daughter, and that's the Reaſon you 
are come with out 'em. Fm | 


Pp D. Ph. 


SHE wov'p and SRE wov'p Nor. 291 


Hyp. Madam, if your Ladyſhip pleaſes, 15 . 2 Roſ.]- 


ſtead of a Flle de Chambre, Fortune might have made thee a Beau Garriſonat the 


Roſ. With all my Heart. --- Come, Ladies --- Gentlemen, I beg your 


— 
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me, and twould have been ill Manners not to have paid it at my firſt Arri- 


val. 


D. Ma. Impudent Rogue! The Freedom of my Houſe! Yes, that he 


But now Ill have a Touch of the Bamboozle with him. - Look ye, Sir, 
while I ſee nothing to contradict what you ſay you are, dye ſee? You ſhall 


find me a Gentleman. 
D. Ph. So my Father told me, Sir. 
D. Ma. But then, on the other Hand, d' ye ſee? | 
a Man's Honeſty is not always written in his Face; and (begging your Par- 
don) if you ſhou'd prove a damn'd Rogue now, dye ſee? 
D. Ph. Sir, I can't in Reaſon, take any thing ill that proceeds only from 
your Caution. 
D. Ma. Civil Raſcal. [afide.} No, no, as you ſay, I hope you won't 
take it ill neither: For how do I know, you know, but what you tell me (beg- 
ging your Pardon again, Sir) may be all a Lye? LL 
D. Ph. Another Man indeed, might ſay theſame to you: Bur I ſhall take 
it kindly, Sir, if you ſuppoſe me a Villain no oftner than you have Occaſi- 
on to ſuſpect me. 5 
D. Ma. Sir, you ſpeak like a Man of Honour, tis confeſt, but (beg- 
ging your Pardon again, Sir) ſo may a Raſcal too, ſometimes. 
D. Ph. But a Man of Honour, Sir, can never ſpeak like a Raſcal. 
D. Ma. Why then, with your Honour's leave, Sir, is there no Body here 
in Madrid that knows you? 1 
D. Ph. Sir, I never ſaw Madrid till within theſe two Hours: Tho there is 


a Gentleman in Town that knew me intimately at Sevi, I met him by & 
Cident 


* „ | 


wy” at the Inn where I alighted; he's known here, if it will give you any 
preſent Satisfaction, I believe I could eaſily produce him to vouch for me. 
D. Ma. At the Inn, fay ye, did you meet this Gentleman: What's his 
Name, pray? 
D. Ph. Octamio Cruzads. | 
D. Ma. Hah! my Bull y-Confeſſor: This. agrees Word for Word with 


honeſt Tha m—_ $ er — Eyes Well, Sir, and pray, what does he 


give you for this Jobb? 
D. Ph. Jobb, = 


D. Ma. Ay, that is, do you EY ir out of Good fillowſhip, or are 
you to have a fort of Fellow-feeling in the Matter? 


D. Ph. Sir, if youbelieve me to bethe Son of Don Fernando, I muſt tell 


ye, your Manner of receiving me, is what you ought not to ſuppoſe can pleaſe 
him, or I can thank you for, if you think me an Impoſtor, Fll eaſe you of 
the Trouble of ſalpefing me, and leave your Houſe till I can * Tak T 


Proofs of whom I am. 


D. Ma. Do fo, Friend; and in the mean time, d'ye ſee ? Pray give my 
humble Service to the Politician, and tell him, that to your certain Know- - 
ledge, the old Fellow, the old Rogue, andthe old Putt, d'yeſce? knows how 


to Bamboozle! as well as himſelf. 


D. Ph. Politician! and Bamboozle! Pray, Sir, let me underſtand you, . 


that] may know how to anſwer you. 


D. Ma. Come, come, don't be diſcourag'd Friend ---- ſometimes you 
know, the ſtrongeſt Wits muſt fail; you have an admirable Head, tis con- 
teſt, with as able a Face to it as ever Rack upon two Shoulders: But who the 
Devil can help ill Luck? For, it happens at this time, d'ye ſee? that it 


won't do. 
D. Ph. Won't do, Sir! 


D. Ma. Nay, if you won't underſtand me now, here comes an honeſt 


Fellow that will Ge you. point-blank to the Matter. 


Enter Trappanti. 
Come Hübe Friend: Doſt thou know this Gentleman? 


Tra. Bleſs me, Sir! is it You? Sir, this is my old Maſter Þ liv d with ar 


Sewl. 


D. Ph. I remember thee, thy Name's Trappanti, thou wert my Servant 


hen I firſt went to Travel. 
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Tha. Ay, Sir, and above Twenty Months after you came: Home too. 
D. Ph. You ſee, Sir, this Fellow knows me. $; 
D. Ma. O! I never queſtion d it in the leaſt, Sir: Prithee whats this 
—_— Gentleman's Name, Friend? | 
Tra. Sir, Your Honour has heard me talk of him a tioufand timis; 5 his 
Name Sir, his Name's Guzman, his Farhet, Sir, old Don Guzman, is the moſt 
eminent Lawyer in Sevil; was the very Perſon that drew up the Settlement 
and Articles of my Maſter's Marriage with your Honour's Daughter: This 
Gentleman knows all the Particulars as well as if he had drawn em up him- 
ſelf. But, Sir, I hope there s no Miſtake in em, that may * * Mar- 
riage. 
55 Ph. Confuſion 
D. Ma. Now, Sir, What ſort Ry: 8 d'ye think hr + 
D. Ph. Now, Sir, that Im oblig d in Honour not to leave your Houle, till 
1, atleaſt, have ſeen the Villain that calls himſelf Don Philip, that has robb d 
me of my Portmantue, and wou d you, Sir, of your Honour, and your 
Daughter -— as for this Raſcal ---- 
Tra. Sir, I demand Protection. [runs behind Don Manuel. 
D. Ma. Hold, Sir, ſince you are ſo brisk, and in my own Houſe too, call 
your Maſter, Friend: You'll find we have Swords within can match you. 
Tia. Ay, Sir, l _y chance to ſend you one will take down your Cou- 
rage. Exit Trappanti. 
D. Ph. J ask your Pardon, sir, I muſt corel, the Villany I ſaw deſign d 
againſt my Father's Friend had tranſported me beyond good Manners: But 
be aſſur d Sir, uſe me henceforward as you pleaſe, wil detect it, tho I loſe 
my Life. Nothing ſhall affront me now, till I have prov'd my {elf your 
Friend indeed, and Don Fernands's Son. 
D. Ma. Nay, look ye, Sir, I will be very civil too ] won't ſay a 
Word --- You ſhall een ſquabble it out by yourſelves: Not but at the five 
time thou art to me the merrieſt Fellow that ever I ſaw in my Life. 
Enter Hyppolita, Flora, and Trappanti. 
Hyp. Who's this that dares uſurp my Name, and calls himſelf Don Phi- 
lip de las Torres? 
D. Ph. Hah! this is a young Competitor . Aſide. 
Flo. Is this the Gentleman, Sir? 
D. Ma. Yes, yes, that's he: Ha! ha! 


D. Ph. 
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D. Ph. Ves, Sir, Tm the Man, who but this Morning loſt that Name upon 
the Road: I'm inform d an impudent young Raſcal has pick d it out of Wo 
Writings in the Portmantue he robb d me o and has brought it hither be- 
fore me: D'ye know any ſuch, Sir? | 
Fo. The Fellow really does it very well, Sir. | 
D. Ma. Oh! Toa Miracle? | Afide. 
Hyp. Prethee, Friend, how long doſt thou expect thy Impudence will 
keep thee out a Goal? Cou d not the Coxcomb that put thee upon this, 
inform thee too, that this Gentleman was a Magiſtrate? 
D. Ma. Well ſaid my little Champion. | | 
D. Ph. Now, in my Opinion, Child, that might as well put theein Mind 
of thy own Condition: For, ſuppoſe thy Wit and Impudence ſhou'd ſo far 
ſucceed, as to ler thee ruin this Gentleman Family, by really marrying his 
Daughter, thou can'{t not but know tis impoſſible thou ſhouldſt enjoy her 
long; a very fe Days muſt unavoidably diſcover thee; in the mean time, 
if wilt ſpare me the Trouble of expoſing thee, and generouſly con- 
feſs thy Roguery, thus far I'll forgive thee; but if thou ſtill proceedeſt upon 
his Credulity to a Marriage with the Lady, don't flatter thy ſelf, that all her 
Fortune ſhall buy off my Evidence; for Im bound in Honour, as well as 
Law, to hang thee for the Robbery. N 
Hyp. Sir, You are extreamly kind 
Flo. Very Civil, egad! | 
Hyp. But mayn't I preſume, my deat Friend, this Wheedle was offer'd 
as a Tryalof this Gentleman's Credulity > Ha! ha! ha! 
D. Ma. Indeed, my Friend, tis a very ſhallow one: Canſt chou think 
I'm ſuch a Sor as to believe, that if he knew 'twere in thy Power to hang him, 
he wou d not have run away at firſt ſight of thee? 0 
Tra. Ay, Sir, he mult be a dull Rogue indeed that wou d not run away 
from a Halter! Ha! ha! ha! Il laugh. 
D. Ph. Sir, I ask your Pardon: I begin now to be a little ſenſible of my 
Folly --- I perceive this Gentleman has done his Buſineſs with you effectual- 
ly: However, Sir, the Duty I owe my Father, obliges me not to leave your 
Cauſe, tho Tl leave your Houſe immediately; when you ſee me next, you'lt . 
know Don Philip from a Raſcal. 5 
* Ma. Ah! *Twill be the fame Thing, if I know a Ra cal from Don 
Philip: But if you pleaſe, Sir, never give your ſelf any farther Trouble in this 
Buſineſs; - 
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Buſineſs; for what you have done, d'ye ſee? is ſo far from interrupting my 
Daughters Marriage, that, with this Gentleman's Leave, Im reſolvd to fi- 
niſh it this very Hour; ſo that when you ſee your Friend the Politician, you 
muſt tell him you had curſed Luck, thats all. Ha! ha! ha 

D. Ph. Very well, Sir, I may have better when J fee you next. 
 Hiyp. Look ye, Sir, ſince your Undertaking (tho you defign'd it other- 
viſe) has promoted my Happineſs, thus far I pals it by, tho'I queſtion if a 
Man, that ſtoops to do ſuch baſe Injuries, dares defend em with his Sword: 
However, now at [eſt you're warn d; but be aſſur d, your next Attempt - 

D. Ph. Will ſtartle you, my Spark: I'm afraid you'll be a little humbler 
when you are hand- cufft; tho you won t take my Word againſt him. Sir, per- 
haps another Magiſtrate may my Oath, which becauſe J fee his Marriage is 
in haſte, I am oblig d to make immediately: If he can out- face the Law too, 
I ſhall be content to be the Coxcomb then you think me. [Exe Don Philip. 

D. Ma. Ah! poor Fellow, he's reſolvd to carry it off with a good Face 
however: Ha! ha! 5 | | „„ 

Tra. Ay, Sir, that's all he has for t indeed. e 

-Hyp. Trappanti, follow him, and do as I directe. IAſade to Tra. 

Tra. I warrant ye, Sir. + TE I 

D. Ma. Hah! my little Champion, let me kiſs thee, thou haſt carried the 
Day like a Hero! Man nor Woman, nothing can ſtand before thee. III 
make thee Monarch of my Daughter immediately. 
Hyp. That's the Indies, Sir. 3 © ht 

D. Ma. Well, ſaid my Lad — Ah! my Hearts going to dance again? 
Prithee lets in, before it gets the better of me, and give the Bride an Ac- 
count of thy Victory. OH 36 

Hyp. Sir, if you pleaſe to prepare the way, I'll march after you in Form, 
and lay my Lawrels at her Feet, like a Conqueror. 2 

D. Ma. Say'{t thou ſo, my little Soldier? why then I'll ſend for the Prieſt, 
and thou ſhalt be married in Triumph 

Hyp. Now Hora! — 1 
Wo. Ay, now Madam, who ſays we are not Politicians? I'd fain ſee any 
Turn of State manag'd with half this Dexterity. But, pray what is Trap- 
panti detach'd for? ks, | 

Hyp. Only to interrupt the Motions of the Enemy, Girl, till we are ſafe 
ain our Trenches: For, ſhou'd Don Philip chance to rally upon us with an 


Alguazil 


* 
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2 Alguazile and a Warrant, before I am faſt tied to the Lady, we a be rout- 
ed for all this. 
Fi. Trappantiknows his Buſineſs, 1 hope. 
Hyp. You'll ſee preſently - - Bur huſh! here comes my Brother: Poor 
Gentleman! he's upon Thorns too; I've made Roſara write hima moſt - 
voking Letter. - 
Ho. Nay, you have an mb Genius to Miſchief: But what has Poor 
Hctavio done to you, that he mult be plagu d too: 5 
 Hyp. Well! dear Flora, don't chide; indeed this ſhall be ho laſt Day of 
my Reign. Come, now let's in, keep up the old Don's Humour, and 
laugh at him. x 
Ho. Ay, there with al my Heart. a [Exeunt. 
Enter 8 with a Letter, add Vile. 
08. Ro ſara falſe! Diſtraction! 
Vil. Nay, don't be in ſuch a Paſſion. 
OF. Confeſs it too! ſo chang d within an Hour 
Pi. Ah, dear Sir, if you had bur ſeen how the young FORT EY laid 
about him, you'd ha' 3 d how ſhe held out ſo long. 

Off. Death: tis :mpoſlible. 

Nl. Common, sir, common: I have known a prouder Lady as 11 

as ſhe,— What will you lay, chat before the Moon changes, he is not falſe 
to your Rival! 

Oc. Dont torture me, Vetta. 
*. il. Come, Sir, take Heart; my Life on't, you'll be the happy Man at 
aſt. 

Of. Thou'rt mad: Does not ſhe tell me, here in her Letter, the has her 
{elf conſented to marry another? Nay, does not ſhe inſult me too with a - - - 
Yet loves me better than the Perſon ſhe's to marry. 

5 ” Inſult! is that the beſt you can make 0 on't? Ah! You Men have ſuch 
eads! 


OH. What doſt "Joh mean? 


Vi. Sir, to be free with you; my Miſtreſs is grown wile at laſt; my Ad- 
vice, I perceive, begins to work with her, and your Buſineſs is done. 
Off. What was thy Advice? 

Vil. Why, to give the Poſt of Husband to your Rival, and put you in 
for a Deputy. You know the Buſineſs of the ; Sir, if you mind it; 
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Fee may fall in your way. 
Sc. Thou raveſt, Nletta; tis W pelfble the can fall ſo low. 
Yi. Ah, Sir! you can't think how Love will humble a- body). 
OF. Tl believe nothing ill of her, ill her own Mouth confeſſes ir; ſhe 
can never own this Letter. She can't but know I ſhou'd ſtab her with Re- 
proaches: Therefore, dear Vilerta, caſe me of my Torments : go this Mi- 
nute, and tell her I'm upon the Rack "till I fpeak with her. 
Nl. Sir, I dare not for the World; the old Gentleman's with h her hell 
knock my Brains out. 
Oct. IIl protect thee with my Life. 
Vl. Sir, I wou'd not venture to do it for - for > "A Ves, J 
vou d for a Piſtole. 
OX. Confound her --- There, there tis: Dear 7 Jetta, be my Friend this 
time, and! l be thine for ever | 
Vill. Now, Sir, you deſerve a Friend. [By. Vil. 
OF. Sure this Letter muſt be but Artifice, a Hetmonr, to try how far 
my Love can bear, --- and yet methinks ſhe can't but know the Impudence 
of my young Rival,and her Fakes s Importunity,aretoo preſſing to allow her 
any Time to fool away; and if the were really falſe, the cou d not take aPride 
in confefling it. Death! I know not what to think, the Sex is all a Riddle, 
and we are the Fools that crack our Brains to expound em. 
| Re-enter Viletta. 


Now, dear Nletta. 
Vll. Sir, ſhebegs your Pardon, they have juſt ſent for the Prieſt, but FR 
will be glad to ſee you about an Hour hence, as ſoon as the Wedding's over. 

Oct. Viletta! 

Vll. Sir, the ſays in ſhort, ſhe can't poſſibly ſpeak with ye for ſhe 
is juſt going to be marry d. 

OF. Death! 8 Blood ! Confuſice 1 and ten thouſand F uries. 

Vil. Hey-day ! What's all this for? 

Oct. My Brains are turn d, Vletta. 

Vl. Ay, by my Troth, ſo one wou d think, if one coud but believe you 
had any at all; K you have three Grains, I'm ſure you can't but know her 
Compliance with this Match, mult give her a little Liberty; and, can you 
ſuppoſe the'd deſire to fee you an Hour hence, if he did not deſign to male 

uſe of it? . 
Ot. 
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Off. Uſe of it! death! when the Wedding's over? 

Nl. Dear Sir, but the Bedding won't be over, and I preſume that's the 
| Ceremony you have a Mind to be Maſter of. Ly 

Ott. Don't flatter me, Yiletra, g 0 

Vll. Faith, Sir, Ill be very plain, you are to me the dulleſt Perſon I ever 
ſaw in my Life; but if you have a Mind, T1I tell her ye won't come. 
_ don't lay ſo, Viletta. 

Vl. Then pray, Sir, do as ſhe bids you; don't ſtay here to ſpoil your 


- own Sport? You'll have the old Gentleman come thundering down upon 


ye by and by, and then we ſhall have ye at your ten thouſand Furies again --- 
ſt! here's Company, good-by tye. r 
Enter Don Philip, his Sword drawn, and Trappanti. 
OF. How now! what's the meaning of this? 1 
D. Ph. Come, Sir, there's no retreating now; this you mult juſtify. 
Tra. Sir, I will, and a great deal more: Bur pray Sir, give me leave to 
recover my Courage — I proteſt, the keen Looks of that Inſtrument, have 
quite frighted it away — Pray put it up, Sir. Ab 
D. Ph. Nay, to let thee {ee I had rather be thy Friend than Enemy Ill 
bribe thee to be honeſt; Diſcharge thy Conſcience like a Man, and I'll engage 
to make theſe five, ten Pieces. 


f Enter a Servant. 
Tra. Sir, your Buſineſs will be done effectually. 


D. Ph. Here, Friend! will ye telly our Maſter I deſire to ſpeak with him? 


Off. Don Philip! | | 

D. Ph. Octavio! This is fortunate indeed, the only Place in the World 
I wou'd have wiſh'd to have found you in. | 

Oct. What's the Matter? 


D. Ph. You'll ſee preſently --- but prithee how Rinds your Affair with 


your Miſtreſs ! 

07. The Devil take me if I can tell ye I don't know what to make 
of her; about an Hour ago the was for ſcaling Walls to come at me, and 
this Minute -— whip, the's going to marry the Stranger I told you of; nay, 
confeſſes too, tis with her own Conſent; and yet begs by all Means to ſee 
me as ſoon as her Wedding's over. is not it very pretty? 

Re-enter a Servant. 
- D. Ph. Something gay indeed. 
Serv. Sir, my Maſter will wait on you preſently. 
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OF. But the plague on t is, my Love cant bear this Jeſting. — Well, now 
how ſtands your Affair? Have ye ſeen your Miſtreſs yet? MY 
D. Ph. No; I can't get Admittance to her. 
> How ot N „ 
D. Ph. When J came to pay my Duty here to the old Gentleman --- - 
Off. Here! 5 ph 3 ph 
D. Ph. Ay, I found an impudent young Raſcal here before me, that had 
taken my Name upon him, robb'd me of my Portmantue, and by Vertue 
of ſome Papers there, knew all my Concerns to a Tittle; he has told a plau- 
ſible Tale to her Father, facd him down that Fm an Impoſtor, and, if I 
don't this Minute prevent him, is going to marry the Lady. 
Off. Death! and Hell! 1 
What Sort of Fellow was this Raſcal? is 8 80 
D. Ph. Alittle pert Coxcomb, by his Impudence and Dreſs, J gnefs him 
to be ſome French Page. | 
Off. A white Wig, red Coat — | 
D. Ph. Right, the very Picture of the little Engh/ſs Man we knew at Paris. 
Off. Cn my Friend, at laſt my Rival too — Vet hold! my Ri- 


D. Ph. You ſeem concern d. 

Off. Undone for ever, unleſs dear Philip's ſtill my Friend. 

D. Ph. What's the Matter: = 

Off. Be generous, and rell me: Have I ever yet deferv'd your Friendſhip? 

D. Ph. J hope my. Actions have confeſsd it. | 

Oct. Forgive my Fears, and ſince tis impoſſible you can feel the Pain of 
loving her you are engag d to marry, not having (as you own) yet everſcen 
her, let me conjure ye, by all the Ties of Honour, Friendſhip and Pity, ne- 
never to attempt her more: 

D. Ph. You amaze me! 

Oct. 'Tis the fame dear Creature I ſo paſſionately doat on. 

D. Ph. Is't poflible? Nay, then be ealy in thy Thoughts, OFavio; and 
now I dare confeſs the Folly of my own: I'm not forry thou'rt my Rival 
here. In ſpight of all my weak Philoſophy, I muſt own the ſecret Wiſhes 
of my Soul are {till Hypolita's. --- I know not why, but yer methinks the un- 
accountable Repulles Ihave met with here, look like an Omen of ſome new, 
tho far diſtant, Hope of her. -— I can't help thinking that my Fortune ſtill 


rclolyes, ſpight of her Cruelty, to make me one Day happy. : 
5 34 '# 2 
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Off. Quir but Roſara, IIl engage ſhe ſhall be Yours. 

D. Ph. Not only that, but will aſſiſt you with my Life to gain 5 I alk 
eaſily e my ſelf to my Father, for not marrying the Miſtreſs of wy dear- 
eſt Frien 

Off. Dear Philly let me embrace ye: But how ſhall we manage the 
Raſcal of an Impoſtor? Suppoſe you run immediately and ſwear the Rob- 
bery againſt him. 

D. ph. I was juſt going about it, but my accidental Meeting wich this 
rellow has luckily prevented me; who, you muſt know, has been chief 
Engineer in the Contrivance a aink me; 8 between Threats, Bribes and 
Promiſes, has confeſs d the whole Roguery, and is now ready to ſwear it 
againſt him: So, becauſe I underitand the Spark is very near his Marriage, 1 0 
I though this would be the beſt and ſooneſt Way to detect him. 
Ock. That's right! the leaſt Delay might have loſt all; beſides, I am hers - 

to ſtrengthen his Evidence, for I can {wear that you are che ria Don Philip. 
D. Ph. Right. 

Tra. Sir, with humble ſubmiſſion, chat will be quite Wrong. 
08. Why fo? 
Tia. Becauſe, Sir, the old Gentleman is ſubſtantially convinc'd that tis 
You who have put Don Philip upon laying this pretended Claim to his lh 
ter, purely to defer the Marriage, that in the mean time you might get an 
Opportunity to run away with her ; for which reaſon, Sir you'll find your 
Evidence will bur flie in your Face, and haſten the Match with your Rival. 

P. Ph. Ha! there's Reaſon in that --— All your Endeayours will but con-! 
firm his Jealouſieof me. 

Oct. What wou'd you have me to do. 

Tra. Don't appear at the Trial, Sir. 

D. Ph. By no means, rather wait a little in the Gor 5 be within call, 3 
leave the Management to me. 

Oct. Be careful, dear Philip TA 

D. Ph. 1 L always us d to be more fortunate in x ſerving my Friend than my 


ſelf. 
Oct. But hark ye! here lives an Alguazile at the next Houſe, ſoppoſ D 

ſhov'd ſend him to you, to ſecure the Spark in the mean time. 
D. Ph. Do ſo, we muſt not loſe a moment. 
Oct. I won't ſtir from the Door. = OD 
D.*h. You'll foon hear of me, away. EEx. Oct. 
FT | Tra. 
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| Tr. So, now I have divided the Enemy, there can be no greater danger 
if it ſhould come to a Battle. 7 


— Bafa! here comes our Party. 1 #. . 
D. Ph. Stand aſide till I call for ye. 5 
| | Enter Don Manuel. | 1 Tra. : retires. 


D. Ma. Well Sir! what Service have you to command me now, pray? 
D. Ph. Now, Sir, I hope my Credit will ſtand a little fairer with you; all 
I beg, is but your patient Hearing. We 
D. Ma. Well Sir you ſhall have it But then I muſt beg one Favour of 
you too, which is, to make the Buſineſs as ſhort as you can; for to tell you the 
truth, I am not very willing to have any further trouble about it. | 
D. ph. Sir, if I don't now convince you of your Error, believe and uſe 
me like a Villain; in the mean time, Sir, I hope you'll think of a proper 
- Puniſhment for the merry Gentleman that hath impos'd upon you. 

D. Ma. With all my heart, Ill leave him to thy Mercy: Here he comes 

bring him to a Trial as ſoon as you pleaſe. 

Enter Flora and Hypolita. 1 

Ho. So! Trappahti has ſucceeded, he's come without the Officers. Iro Hyp. 
' Hyp. Hearing, Sir, you were below, Idid not care to diſturb the Family, 
by putting the Officers to the trouble of a needleſs Search; let me ſee your 
Warrant, I'm ready to obey it. a ; 

D. Ma. Ay, Where's your Officer? 4 i 

Ho. I thought to have ſeen him march in ſtate, with an Alguazile before 
him. | 

D. Ph. 1 was afraid, Sir, upon ſecond thoughts your Buſineſs wou'd nor 
ſtay for a Warrant, tho' 'tis poſſible I may provide for you, for I think this 
-Gentleman's a Magiſtrate: In the mean time — O! here, I have prevail d 
with an Alguazile to wait upon ye. 

| | Enter Alguazile. 

Ale. Did you fend for me, Sir? 

D. Ph. Ay, ſecure that Gentleman. * 

D. Aa. Hold! hold Sir! all things in order; this Gentleman is yet my 
Gueſt, let me be firſt acquainted with his Crime, and then I {hall better know 
how he deſerves to be treated: And, that we may have no hard Words up- 
on one another, if you pleaſe, Sir, let me firſt talk with you in private. 


[They whiſper. 
Hp. 
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Hyp. Undone! that Fool Thappanri, or that Villain, I know not which, 
has ar leaſt miſtaken or betray d me! Ruin'd paſt Redemption 
Ho. Our Affairs, methinks, begin to look with a very indifferent face! — - 
Ha! the old Don ſeems ſurpriz d! I don't like that What ſhall we do? 
hp. I am at my Wits end. g 85 | [4fie. - 
Ho. Then we muſt eicher confeſs, or to Goal, thats poſitive. 
Hyp. IIl rather ſtarve there then be diſcoverd: Should he at laſt marry | 
with Roſara, the very ſhame of this Attempt wou'dkill me. N 
Ho. Death! what dye mean? That hanging Look were enough to con- 
firm a Suſpicion; bear up for ſhame. 
Hyp. Impoſhble! I am dafh'd, confounded; if thou haſt any Courage 
left, ſhew it quickly; go ſpeak before my Fears betray ge. | Afade. | 
D. Ma. If you can make this appear by any Witneſs, Sir, I confeſs twill 
ſurprize me indeed. 


. Flo. Ay, Sir; if you have any Witneſſes, we deſire you'd produce'em. 


- 


D. Ph. Sir, I have a Witneſs at your Service, and a ſubſtantial one. - 
Hey Trappanti 
x Enter Trappanti. 
Now, Sir, what think ye? b 
 Hyp. Ha! the Rogue Winks - Then there's Life again. [Afide.] Is this 
your Witneſs, Sir? 3 x INE 
D. Ph. Ves, Sir; this poor Fellow at laſt, it ſeems, happens to be honeſt . 
enough to confeſs himſelf a Rogue, and your Accomplice. . 

Hyp. Ha! ha! 

D. Ph. Ha' ha! You are very merry, Sir. 

D. Ma. Nay, there sa ſeſt between ye, that is certain But come, Friend, 
what ſay you to the Buſineſs? Have ye any Proof to offer upon Oath, that 


this Gentleman is the true Don Philip, and conſequently this other an Impoſtor > - 


D. Ph. Speak boldly. RY 
Tra. Ay, Sir, but thall I come to no harm if I do ſpeak? 
D. Ma. Let it be the Truth, and I'll protect thee. ” 
Tra. Are ye ſure ] ſhall be ſafe Sir? | 


D. Ma. T1l give thee my Word of Honour; {peak boldly to the Queſtion- 


Tra, Well, Sir, ſince J muſt ſpeak, then in the firſt place I defire your 


Honour wou d be pleasd ro command the Officer to ſecure that Gentleman. 
D. M. How Friend ! 


D. Ph. Secure me, Raſcal! 
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Tra. Sir, if I can't be protected, I ſhall never be able to ſpeak. 
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D. Ma. I warrant thee --- What ist you would ſay, Friend? 


VJ. Sir, as I was juſt now N the Street, this Gentleman with 3 
Sneer in his Face takes me by the Hand, claps five Piſtoles in my Palm (here 


they are) ſhuts my Fiſt cloſe 5 em, My dear Friend, ſays he, you muſt do 


me a piece of Service: Upon which, Sir, Tbows me him to the Ground, and 
deſir d him to open his Cale. | N 
D. ph. What means the Raſcal? 


9 — 


D. Ma. Sir, Iam as much amaz d as you: but pray let's hear him, that 
we may know his Meaning. | , ; TOs 


f 


Tra. 50, Sir, upon this he runs me over a long Story of a Sham and a 


Flam he had juſt contriv'd, he laid, to defer my Maſter's Marriage only for 


two Days. 
D. Ph. Confuſion ; | 
Ho. Nay, pray Sir, let's hear the Evidence. | 
Tia. Upon the cloſe of the matter, Sir, I found at laſt by his Eloquence, 


that thewhole Buſineſs depended upon my bearing a little Falſe- witneſs againſt 
my Maſter. . 


Hyp. O ho! 1 "PF 
Tra. Upon this, Sir, I began to demurr! Sir, fays I, this Buſineſs wil 


never hold Water: don't let me undertake it, I muſt beg your Pardon; gave 


him the Negative Shrug, and was for ſneaking off with the Fees in my Pocket. 

D. Ma. Very well! SL, = 

D. Ph. Villain! Tx 

Flo. and Hyp. Ha! ha! ha! „„ 
Tia. Upon this, Sir he catches me faſt hold by the Collar, whips out his 
Poker, claps it within half an Inch of my-Guts; Now, Dog! ſays he, 
you ſhall do it, or within two Hours ſtink upon the Dunghil you came from. 
D. Ph). Sir, if there be any Faith in mortal Man! I 
D. Ma. Nay, nay, nay, one at a time, you ſhall be heard preſently : Go 
on, Friend. - 

Tra. Having me at this Advantage, Sir, I began to think my Witwou'd 


do me more Service than my Courage; ſo prudently pretended out of Fear 


ro comply with his Threats, and ſwallow the Perjury : Bur now, Sir, being 
under Protection, and at Liberty of Conſcience, 1 have Honeſty enough, 
you ſee, to tell you the whole Truth of the Matter. 
D. Ma. Ay! this is Evidence indeed! 

nm. Ha! ha! ha! 
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©. Ph. Dog! Villain! Did not you confeſs to me, chat this Gentleman 


ick d you up not three Hours ago, at the fame Inn where I alighted? That 
Fe had own'd his ſtealing my Portmantue at Toledo? That if he ſucceeded to 
marry the Lady, you were to have a conſiderable Sum for your Pains, and 
and theſe two were to ſhare the reſt of her Fortune between em: 7” 
Tra. O lud! O lud! Sir, as I hope to die in my Bed, theſe are the very 
Words, he threatned to ſtab me, if I wou dn t (wear againſt my Maſter -- - I 


: 


told him at firſt, Sir, I was not fit for his Buſineſs, I was never good at a Lie 


in my Life. 


Ale. Nay, Sir, I aw this Gentleman's Sword at his Breaſt out of my Win- 


dow. : 
Tra. Look ye there, Sir! 
D. Ph. Damnation! 
Oum. Ha! ha! ha! * 


D. Ma. Really, my Friend, thou'rt almoſt turn d Fool in this Buſineſs: IF © 


thou hadſt prevail'd upon this Wretch to perjure himſelf, could'ſt thou think 


I ſhou'd not have detected him? But, poor Man! you were a little hard pur 


tot indeed, any Shift was better than none, it ſeems: You knew 'twould not 
be long to the Wedding. You may go, Friend [Exit Alpuazile. 

Ho. Ha! ha! 

D. Ph. Sir, by my eternal Hopes of Peace and Happinefs, you're impos'd 
on: If you proceed thus raſhly, your Daughter is inevitably ruin d. If what 
I've ſaid bent true in Fact, as Hell or he is falſe, may Heaven brand me with 
the ſevereſt Marks of Perjury. Defer the Marriage but an Hour. 

D. Ma. Ay, and in half that time, I ſuppoſe, you are in hopes to defer it 
for altogether. N VV 

D. Ph. Perdition ſeize me if I have any Hope, or Thought but that of 

ſerving you. | 
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D. Ma. Nay, now thou art a downright diſtracted Man L Doſt thou ex- 


pect I ſhould take thy bare Word, when here were two honeſt Fellows that 
have juſt prov'd thee in a Lie to thy Face? 
5 | Enter a Servant. | 
Serv. Sir, the Prieſt is come. Pr 


D. Ma. Is he ſo? Then, Sir, if you pleaſe, ſince you ſee you can do me 


no farther Service, I believe it may be time foryou to go. Come Son, now | 
lers wait upon the Bride, and put an end to this Gentleman's Trouble for 


altogether. Ex. D. Man. 


Rr | Hyp. f 
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Hyp. Sir, I'll wait on ye. | 3 
-D.Ph. Confuſion! I've undone my Friend. 55 [Walks about. 
- Flo. [aſide] Trappanti! Rogue, this was a Maſter- piece. 

Tra. [aſide.] Sir, I believe it won't be mended in haſte. [Ex. Flo. and Tia. 

Hyp. Sir. 

D. Ph. Ha! alone! if we are not prevented now, — Well Sir. 

Hy. I ſuppoſe you don't think the Favours you have deſign d me are to 
be pur up without Satisfaction, therefore I ſhall expect to ſee you early to 
Morrow, near the Prado, with your Sword in your Hand; in the meantime, 
Sir, Im a little more in haſte to be ne Lady's humble Servant than yours. 

Going. 

D. Ph. Hold 5 Sir! — You and [ can't part upon ſuch eaſie Terms. 3 

 Hyp. Sir! 

D. Ph. You're not to near che * Sit, N as you imagine. [D. Ph. 

lbs the door. 

Hyp. What dye mean? 

D. Ph. Speak ſoftly. 

Hyp. Ha! 

D. Ph. Come, Sir, --- draw. 


Hyp. My Ruin now has caught me; my Plots are yet unripe for execution, 
J mult not, dare not let him know me, till I'm ſure at leaſt he cannot be 
another's - This was the very Spite of Fortune. Ade. 
D. Ph. Come, Sir, my Time's bur ſhort. 
Hyp. And mine's too precious to be loſt on any thing but Love; beſides 
this is no proper place. 
D. Ph. O! well make ſhift with it. 
Hyp. To morrow, Sir, I thall find a better. 
D. Ph. No, now Sir, if you pleaſe —-- Draw, Villain, or expect ſuch 
'Ufage as I'm ſure Don Philip wou'd not bear. 
Hyp. A Lover, Sir, may bear any thing to make ſure of " Miſtreſs — 
You know it is not Fear that — 
D. Ph. No Evaſions, Sir; either this moment confeſs your Villany, your 
Name, and Fortune, or expect no Mercy. 


Hyp. Nay, then within there. 


D. Ph 
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D. Ph. Move but a step, or dare to raiſe thy Voice beyond a Whiſper, this 
Minute is thy laſt. [ Setzes her, and holds his Sword to her Breaſt.] 
Hyp. Sir. Hllnnanblng. 
H. Ph. Villain! be quick, confeſs, or —- e 
Hyp. Hold, Sir, I own I dare not fight with you. 
D. Ph. No, I fee thou art too poor a Villain ---- therefore be ſpeedy, as 
thou hopeſt TI] ſpare thy Life. | 
_ Hyp. Give me but a moments Reſpite, Sir. 
D. Ph. Dog! do ye triflc? e 13 
Hp. Nay . Sir, Mercy, mercy ! [ Throws her ſelf at his Feet. © 
And ſince I muſt confeſs, have pity on my Youth, have pity on my Love. 
D. Ph. Thy Love! What art thou? Speak. 
Hyp. Unleſs your generous Compaſſion ſpares me, ſure the moſt wretched * 
' Youth that ever felt 0 Pangs and Torments of ſucceſleſs Paſſion. 
D. Ph. Art thou indeed a Lover then? — tell me thy Condition. 
Hyp. Sir, I confeſs my Fortunes much inferiour to my Pretences in this 
Lady, tho indeed Im born a Gentleman, and bating this Attempt againſt you, 
which even the laſt Extremities of a ruin d Love have forc d me to, ne'er yet 
was guilty ofa Deed or Thought that could debaſe my Birth: But if you knew | 
the Torments J have born from her diſdainful Pride; the anxious Days, the 
long watch d Winter Nights I have endur'd to gain of her perhaps at laſt a a 
cold relentleſs Look, indeed you'd pity me: My Heart was ſo entirely ſubdued, 
the more ſhe ſlighted me, the more I lov'd; and as my Pains encreas d, grew 
farther from Cure: He Beau ty ſtruck me with that ſubmiſſive Awe, that 
when I dardtoſpeak my Words and Looks were ſofter than an Intant's Bluſhes; 
yet all theſe Pangs of my perſiſting Paſſion ſtill were vain; nor ſhowers of 
Tears, nor ſtorms of Sighs, could melt or move the frozen hardneſs of her 
dead Compaſſion. 
D. /. How! very near my own Condition. ſaſide. 
Hyp. But yet fo ſubtle is the Flame of Love, ſpight of her Cruelty, I nou- 
rſh'd ſtill a fecrer living Hope, till hearing, ir, at laſt ſhe was deſign d your 
Bride, Deſpair compell'd me to this bold Attempt of perſonating you: Her 
Father knew not me, or my unhappy Love; I knew too you ne er had ſcen her 
Face, and therefore hop'd, when I ſhould offer to repair with twice the Worth 
the Value, Sir, I robb'd you of, begging thus low for your Forgiveneſs; I ſay, 


"Ig [ . » 5 »/ O 4 
we 1 at halt your generous Heart, if ever it was touch'd like mine, would 


_PY wy Diltrels, and Pardon the neceſſitated Wrong.“ 
2 | D. Ph. 


. . , 
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D. Ph. 1s poſſible; Haſt thou then lov d to this unfortunate degree? 
Hyp. Unfortunate indeed, if you are ſtill my Rival, Sir: But were you 
not, I'm ſure you'd pity me. 3 
D. Ph. Nay, then I muſt forgive thee [raifmg her. For I have known too 


well the Miſery not to Pity --- any thing in Love 


Hyp. Have you, Sir, been unhappy there? 
D. Ph. Oh! thou haſt prob'd a Wound that Time nor Art can ever heal. 
Hyp. O joyful Sound —- [Afide.] Cheriſh that generous Thought, and 


hope from my ſucceſs, your Miſtreſs, or your Fate may make you blelt like 


me. . 
D. Ph. Vet hold —- nor flatter thy fond Hopes too far: For tho I pity, 


and forgive thee, yet I am bound in Honour to aſſiſt thy Love no farther than 


the juſtice of thy Cauſe permits. 

:Hyp. What mean you, Sir? TE 2 

D. Ph. You muſt defer your Marriage with this Lady. 

\Hyp. Defer it! Sir, I hope tis not = you love. 

D. Ph. I have a neareſt Friend, that is belov'd, and loves her with an 
equal Flame to yours, to him my Friendſhip will oblige me to be Juſt, and 
yet in pity of thy Fortune, thus far Ill be a Friend to thee; give up thy Title 
to the Lady's Breath, and if her Choice pronounces thee 5 Man, I here 
aſlure thee on my Honour to reſign my Claim, and not more partial to my 
Friend than thee, promote thy Happineſs. i 

Hyp. Alas, Sir! this is no Relief but certain Ruin: I am too well aſſurd 
ſhe loves your Friend. 1 

D. Ph. Then you confeſs his Claim the fairer: Her loving him is a Proof 
that he deſerves her; if ſo, you are bound in Honour to reſign her. 

Hyp. Alas, Sir! Women have fantaſtick Taſtes, that love they know not 
what, and hate they know not why: elſe, Sir, why are you unfortunate? 

D. Ph. I am Unfortunate, but wou'd rather die ſo, than owe my Happt- 


neſs to any Help but an enduring Love. 


Hyp. But, Sir, I have endur'd, you ſee, in vain— 


V. Ph. If chou dſt not have me think thy Story falſe, thy ſoft pretence of 


Love a Cheat to melt me into Pity, and evade my Juſtice, yield; ſubmitthy 
Paſſion to its Merit, and own I have propos d thee like a Friend. 

Hp. Sir, on my Knees. 

D. Ph. Expect no more from me; either comply this moment, or my 
Sword ſhall force thee. 


Hyp. Conſider, Sir. D. Pl. 
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D. Ph. Nay, then diſcover quick! Tell me thy Name and Family. 
Hp. Hold, Sir 7 


P. Ph. Speak, or thou dieſt. a noiſe at the door. 


Hyp. Sir, Iwill — Ha! they are entring - O! for amoment's Courage 
Come on, Sir, 


She breaks for him, and draws, retiring till Don Manuel, Flora, Trap- 


panti, with Servants, ruſh in, and part em. 
D. Ma. Knock him down! 
Ho. Part em 


Hyp. Away Raſcal. to Trap. who holds her. 


; Tra. Hold, Sir! Dear Sir, hold, you have given him enough. 

| Hyp. Dog! let me go, or Ill cut away thy hold. : 
P. Ma. Nay, dear Son, hold, we'll find a better way to puniſh him. 
Hyp. Pray, Sir, give me way — A Villain, to aſſault me in the very mo- 

ment of my Happineſs! [frruggling. 


D. Ph. By Heaven, Sir, he this moment has confeſt his Villany, and 


begg d my Pardon upon his Knees. 
Hyp. D'ye hear him, Sir? I beg you let me go, this is beyond bearing. 
D. Ph. Thou lieſt, Villain, tis thy Fear that holds thee. 

_ Hyp. Ha! let me go, I fay. | 
Tra. Help, ho! I'm not able to hold him. 


D. Ma. Force him out of the Room there; call an Officer, in the mean 
time ſecure him in the Cellar. 


D. Ph. Hear me but one word, Sir. 


D. Ma. Stop his Mouth Out with him. They hurry him off. 


e Come, Dear Son, be pacify d. 

Hyp. A Villain! 
Flo. Why ſhou'd he be concern'd now he's ſecure? 
Hy. Iam ſorry ſucha Fellow ſhou'd have it in his Power to diſturb me But 


Walking in a heat. 


Enter Rofara. 
D. Ma. Look! here's my Daughter in a fright to ſee for you. 
Hyp. Then I'm compos d again. -— rums to Roſara. 


Ro/. I heard fighting here! I hope you are not wounded, Sir. 
Hyp. I haye no Wound but what the Prieſt can heal. 

D. Ma. Ah! Well ſaid my little Champion. 

Hyp. Oh! Madam, I have ſuch a terrible Eſcape to tell you. 
Roſ. Truly I began to be afraid I ſhou'd loſe my little Husband, 


Hp. 
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Hyp. Husband quoth-a. Get me but once ſafe out of theſe Breeches _ 


= ever I wear em again 8 £ 
D. Ma. Come, come, Children, the Prieſt ſtays for us. 
Hyp. Sir, we wait on yu. 


The End of the Fourth Ack. 


— Exeumt. 


NE continues. 
Enter Trappanti alone. 


Hat, in the Name of Roguery, can this new Maſter of mine 
be? He's either a Fool, or bewitch'd, that's poſitive . Firſt, 
he gives me fifty Pieces for helping him to marry the Lady; and as ſoon as 
the Wedding 1s over, claps me twenty more into the other Hand, to help. 
him to get rid of her. Nay, not only that, but gives me a ſtrict Charge 
to obſerve his Directions in being Evidence againſt him as an Impoſtor, to 
refund all the Lies I have told in fis Service, to ſweep him clear out of my 
Conſcience, and now to ſwear the Robbery againſt him! What the bottom 
of this can be, I muſt confeſs, does a little puzzle my Wit ---- There's but 
one Way in the World I can ſolve it --- He muſt certainly have ſome ſecret 
Reaſon to hang himſelf, that he's aſham'd to own, and fo was reſolv'd firſt to 
be marry'd, that his Friends might. not wonder at the Occaſion. Bur here 
he comes with his Nooſe in his Hand. ” 
ster Hyppolita and Roſara. 

Hyp. Trappanti, go to Don Pedro, he has Buſineſs with you. 

Tra. Yes, Sit. | [Exit Tra 

Rof. Who's Don Pedro, pray? | ED 

yy Hlora. Madam, he knows her yet by no other Name. 

Roſ. Well, if Don Philip does not think you deſerve him, I am afraidhe 
won't find another Woman that will have him in haſte =- But this laſt Eſcape 
of yours was ſuch a Maſter-piece. | 

Hyp. Nay, I confeſs between Fear and Shame, I wou'd have given my 
Late tor a neat. 

Roſs. Tho I wonder when you perceiv'd him fo ſenſibly touch d with his 
old Paſſion, how you hadTarience to conceal your ſelf any longer 


Tap. : 


Hyp. 
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Hyp. Indeed I could not eaſily have reſiſted it, but that I knew, if I had 


been diſcover d before my Marriage with you, your Father be ſure wou d have 
inſiſted upon his Contract with him, which I did not know how far Don 
Philip might be carry d in point of Honour to keep: I knew, too, his refuſing 
it wou'd but the more incenſe the old Gentleman againſt my Brother's Hap- 
pineſs with you; and I found my {elf oblig d in Gratitude, not to build my 
| own upon the Ruin of yours. Po rey | 

Roſ. This is an Obligation I never cou'd deſerve. - | 

Hyp. Your Aſſiſtance, Madam, in my Affair, has over paid it. 

Roſ. What's become of Don Philip? I hope you have not kept him Priſo- 
ner all this while. „ ny 

 Hyp. Oh! he'll be releas'd preſently, Hora has her Orders --- Where's your 
Father Madam? | 

Rof. Iſaw him go towards his Cloſet, I believe he's gone to fetch you part 
of my Fortune he ſeem d in mighty good Humour. 

Hyp. We muſt be ſure to keep it up as high as we can, that he may be the 

more ſtupn d when he falls. Ot 5 

Roſ. With all my Heart; methinks J am poſſeſt with the very Spirit of 
Diſobedience --- Now cou d I, in the Humour I am in, conſent to any Mil- 
chief that wou d but heartily plague my old Gentleman, for daring to be 
better than his Word to Octavio. 

Hyp. And if we don't plague him But here he comes. 

Enter Don Manuel. 

D. Ma. Ah, my little Conqueror! let me embrace thee — That ever! 
ſhou d live to ſee this Day ! this moſt triumphant Day, this Day of all Days 
in my Life. 

Hyp. Ay, and of my Life too, Sir. [ Embracing him. 

D. Ma. Ah! my Cares are over --- Now I've, nothing to do but to think 
of the other World; for I've done all my Buſineſs in this: got as many Chil- 
aren as I cou'd, and now I'm grown old, have ſet a young Couple to work, 
that will do it better. | 95 

Hyp. 1 warrant ye, Sir, you ll ſoon ſee whether your Daughter has marry d 

A2 Man or no. . 15 

D. Ma. Ah! well ſaid, and, that you may never be out of Humour with 
your Buſineſs, look you here Children, I have brought you ſome Baubles that 
will make you merry as long as you live; twelve thouſand Piſtoles are the leaſt 


Value 
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Value of em; and the reſt of your Fortune ſhall be paid in the beſt Barbary 
Gold tomorrow Morning. RA. oc] E VOIR © 

Hyp. Ay, Sir, this is ns likea Father ! thisis Encouragement indeed 

D. Ma. Much good may do thy Heart and Soul with em — and Heaven 
bleſs you together, ve had a great deal of Care and Trouble to bring it 
about, Children, but thank my Stars tis over --- tis over ---- Now! may 
ſleep with my Doors open, and never have my Slumbers broken with the Fear 
of Rogues and Rivals © DIE 

Roſ. Don t interrupt him, and ſeehow far his Humour will carry him. [To Hyp. 

D. Man. But there's no Joy laſting in this World, we muſt all die whenwe 
have done our belt, ſooner or later, Old or Young, Prince or Peaſant, high 
or low, Kings, Lords, and - Common-Whores, muſt die: Nothing cer- 
tain; we are forc'd to buy one Comfort with the Loſs of another. Now I've 
marry'd my Child, I'veloſt my Companion, I've parted with my Girl Her 
Heart's gone another way now — She'll forget her old Father! — I ſhall never 
have her wake me more, like a chearful Lark, with her pretty Songs in a Morn- 
ing --- I ſhall have no body to chat at Dinner with me now, or take up agodly 
Book, and read me to ſleep in an Afternoon; Ah! theſe Comforts are allgone 
now - 5 | | 8 

Hyp. How very near the Extream of one Paſſion is to another: Now is he 
tir d with Joy, till he is downright Melancholy. N 

' Rof. Whats the Matter, Sir? M7 

D. Ma. Ah! my Child! Now it comes tothe Teſt, methinksI don't know 
how to part with thee. ; be: 

Roſ. O Sir, we ſhall be better Friends than ever. 

D. Man. Uh! uh! ſhall we? Wilt thou come and ſee the old Man now and 

then? Well! Heaven bleſs thee, give me a Kiſs --- I muſt kiſs thee at parting 
be a good Girl, uſe thy Husband well, make an obedient Wife, and I ſhall 
dic contented. : 
Hp. Die, Sir! Come, come, you have a great while to live; Hang theſe 
melancholy Thoughts, they are the worſt Company in the World at a Wed- 
ding --- Conſider, Sir, we are young; if you wou'd oblige us, let us have 
a little Life and Mirth, a Jubilee to Day, at leaſt; ſtir your Servants, call in 
your Neighbours, let me fee your whole Family mad for Joy, Sir. 

D. Ma. Hah! — ſhall we! ſhall we be merry then? | 

Hyp. Merry, Sir! Ay! As Beggars at a Feaſt: What! ſhall a dull Sp-m/ 


Cuſtom tell me, when I am the happieſt Man in the Kingdom, I fhant be 
| 45 
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as mad as I have a Mind to? Let me ſee the Face of nothing to Day but Re- 
yels, Friends, Feaſts, and Muſick, Sir. 

D. Ma. Ah! thou ſhalt have thy Humour - Thou ſhalt have thy Hu- 
mour! Hey, within there! Rogues! Dogs! Slaves! Where are my Raſcals? 

Ah! my Joy flows again---I can't bear it. 2 

Enter ſeveral Servants. 

. , Xc-c-c-c-_- A | 

D. Ma. Call, Sir! Ay, Sir; What's the Reaſon you are not all out of your 
Wits, Sir? Don't you know that your Young Miſtreſs is marry'd, Scoun- 
drels? 5 

Firſt Serv. Yes, Sir, we are all ready to be Mad, as ſoon as your Honour 
will pleaſe to give any diſtracted Orders. 5 
Hp. You ſee, Sir, they only want a little Encouragement. 

D. A. Ah! thereſhall be nothing wanting this Day, if I were ſure to beg 
for it all my Life after Here, Sirrah, Cook! Look into the Roman Hiſtory, 
ſee what Mark Anthony had for Supper, when Cleopatra firſt treated him Cher 
entire, Rogue, let me have a Repaſt that will be ſix times as expenſive and 
provoking --- Go. 1 | 

Second Serv. It ſhall be done, Sir. | 
D. Ma. And, dye hear? One of you ſtep to Monſieur Vendevin, the 
King's Butler, for the ſame Wine that his Majeſty reſerves for his own drink- 
ing, tell him he ſhall have his Price fort. 

Firſt. Serv. How much will you pleaſe to have, Sir. 

D. Ma. Too much, Sir! III have every Thing upon the Outſide of enough 
to Day — Go you, Sirrah, run to the Theatre, and detach me a Regiment 
of Fidlers, and Singers, and Dancers; and you, Sir, to my Nephew Don 
Lewis, give my Service, and bring all his Family along with him. 
Hyp. Ay, Sir, this is as it ſhould be! now it begins to look like a Wed- 
_ nn 

D. Ma. Ah! well make all the Hair in the World ſtand an end at our 
Joy. 2, „ 

Hyp. Here comes Hora--- Now Madam, obſerve your Cue. 

Enter Flora. 
Ho. Your Servant, Gentlemen--- I need not wiſh you Joy Lou have 
It] fee--- Don Philip, I muſt needs ſpeak with you. 
Hp. Pha! Prithee don't plague me with Buſineſs at ſuch a Time as 
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Come, come, put on your fighting Face, and Ill be with em preſently. 


have Married the Lady and take your Courſe, 


o 
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Ho. My Buſineſs won't be deferr'd, Sir. 

Ip. Sir! 

Ho. I ſuppoſe you guet it, Sit and I muſt tell Pn I take it ill it was 
not done before. 

Hyp. What d'ye mean ? 5 Wh 

Flo. Your Ear, Sir. © | they whiſper. | 

- Ma. What's the Matter now tro: | 

The Gentleman ſeems very free, methinks. 
: 5 Ma Troth I dont like it. 
Roſ. Don't diſturb em, Sir -- We hall know all acuh. 

Hyp. But what have you done with Don Philip? 

Ho. I drew the Servants out of the Way, while he made 1 Eſcape; I 
faw him very buſy in the Street with Offawio and another Gentleman: Thap- 
pamti dog dem, and brings me Word they juſt now went into the Corrigi- 
dor's in the next Street — Therefore what we do we muſt do quickly; 


[ aſide 
Hyp. [aloud] Sir, I have offer'd you very fair, if you don't think 0 1 


Fo. Sir, Our Contract was a full Third, a Laird Pants my Right and 
Il have it Sir. 

D. Ma. Hay! 

Hyp. Then I mult tell you, Sir, ſince you are pleas'd to call ir your Riohr, 
you ſhall not have it. 

Ho. Not Sir ? 


Hyp. No, Sir, — Look ye, don't put on your pert Airs to me — Gad, [ 
ſhall uſe you very curvily. 


Flo. Uſe me! --- You little Son of a Whore, draw. 
Ih. Oh! Sir, I am for you. [They fight, and D. Ma. mterpoſes. - 
Roſ. Ah! Help! Murder! | Runs out. 

D. Ma. Within there! Help! Murder! Why, Gentlemen are ye Mad: 
Pray put up. 

the. A Raſcal. 

Enter Servants who part them. 

D. Ma. Friends, and quarrel? for Shame. 

Fo. Friends! I 8 5's Er iendſhip, and ſince he does not know how to 
uſe a Gentleman, I'll do a publick Piece of * and uſe him like a Vil- 


lain. Jp 
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Hyp. Let me go. | 3 
D. Ma. Better Words, Sir. [To Flora. 
Flo. Why, Sir, d'ye take this Fellow for Don Philip ? 
D. Ma, What d'ye mean, Sir? 
Hl. That he has 1 me, as well as you Bur I'll ave my Revenge 
immediarely. [Exit Flora. 
Hyp. my about, and D. Ma. ſtares. 
D. Ma. Hay! What's all this? What is it My Heart miſgives me. 
ip. Hey! who waits there? Here, You! (70 4 Ser. Bid my 
Servant run and hire me a Coach and four Horſes immediately. 
Serv. Yes, Sir. 5 [Exit Servant. 
D. Ma. A Coach! nter Viletta. 
Vil Sir, Sir! — bleſs me? What's the Matter, Sir? Are not you well? 
D. Ma. Yes, yes, — I am — that is—-ha! 
Vi]. I have brought you a Letter, Sir. 
D. Ma. What Buſineſs can he have for a Coach > 
Vi]. I have Fan you a Letter, Sir, from Octavio. 
D. Ma Io me? 
Vil. No, Sir, to my Miſtreſs; — he charg d me to deliver it immedi- 
ately, for he ſaid, it concern 'd her Life and Fortune. 
D. Ma. How ! Let's ſee it There's what I promis d thee --- be gone. 
What can this be now ? Reads 
The Perſon whom your Father i ignorant] "i defi ons you fo marry, is a known Cheat, 
and an Impoſtor; the true Don Philip, who is my intimate Friend, will im- 
mediately appear with the Ces. ag} freſh Evidence againſt hm. I 
thought hi Advice, tho from one you hate, ould be-well receiv/d if it came 
time enough to prevent 22 Run. 


OCTAVIO. 
0 my Heart! This Letter was net deſig ign' d to fall into my Hands --- I am 
afrighted --- I Gare not think ont. 
Re-enter the Servant. 
Serv. Sir, your Man is not within. 
Hyp. Careleſs Raſcal! to be out of the Way when my Life's at Stake ---- 
Prithee do thou go and ſee if thou canſt get me any Poſt. Horles. 
D. Ma. Poſt-Horles ! 
Enter Rolara. 
Roſ. © 4 Sir, what was the Matter? 
: St 2 D. Ma. 
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D. Ma. --- Hay ! 5 

Roſ. What made em quarrel, Sir ? 

D. Ma. Child! . | 

Roſ. What was it about, Sir? You look concern d. 

D. Ma. Concern'd! 

Rof. 1 hope you are not hurt, Sir, b Hyp. who minds her not.] What's 
the Matter with him, Sir 2 He won't ſpeak to me. [To D. Ma. 

D. Ma. — a --- ſpeak! a — go to him again — try what fair Words 


will do, and ſee if you can pick out the Meaning of all this 


Roſ. Dear Sir! what's the Matter? [THyp. 

D. Ma. Ay, Sir, pray what's the Matter? 

Hyp. I'm a little vex'd at my Servant's being out of the Way, and the 
inſolence of this other Raſcal ? : 

D. Ma. But what Occaſion have you for Poſt-horſes Sir? 

Hyp. Something happens a little croſs, Sir. 

D. Ma. Pray what is it? 

Hyp. III tell you another time, Sir. 

D. Ma. Another time, Sir. --- Pray ſatisfy me now. 

Hyp. Lord, Sir, when you ſee a Man's out of Humour. 

D. Ma. Sir, it may be I'm as much out of Humour as you; and ] muſt 
tell ye, I don't like your Behaviour, and I'm reſolv d to be ſatisfied. 

Hyp. Sir, what is't you'd have? I pee viſtiy. 

D. Ma. Look ye, Sir, — in ſhort --- I---I have receiy'd a Letter. 

Hyp. Well, Sir. 

D. Ma. I wiſh it may be well, Sir. = 

Hyp. Bleſs me, Sir! What's the Matter with you? 

D. Ma. Matter, Sir! -—in troth I'm almoſt afraid and aſham d to tell ye; 


* 


—- but if you muſt needs know, --- There's the Matter, Sir. Gives the Letter. 


Enter Don Luis. 
D. Lu. Uncle, I am your humble Servant. 
D. Ma. I'm glad to fee you, Nephew. 


D. Lu. ] receiv d your Invitation, and am come to pay my Duty: But 


here I met with the moſt ſurprizing News. 


D. Ma. Pray what is it? 
D. Lu. Why, firſt your Servant told me, my young Couſin was to be 


marry'd to Day to Don Philip de las Torres, and juſt as I was entring your 
Doors, who ſhould I meet but Don Philip, with the Corrigidor, and {eve- 


ral 


Philip when you ſee him? 
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ral Witneſſes to prove, it ſeems, That the Perſon whom you were juſt going 


to marry my Couſin to, has uſurp'd his Name, betray d you, robb'd him, 
and is in ſhort, a rank Impoſtor. | 


Hyp. So, now it's come Home to him. 
D. Ma. Dear Nephew don't torture me: Are ye ſure you know Don 


D. Lu. Know him, Sir! Were not we School-fellows, Fellow - Collegi- 
ans, and Fellow-Travellers ? | | 
D. Ma. But ate ye ſure you mayn't have forgot him neither? 

D. Lu. You might as well ask me if I had not forgot you, Sir. 

D. Ma. But one Queſtion more, and I am dumb for ever — Is that he? 

D. Lu. That, Sir! No, nor in the leaſt like him, --- But pray why this 
Concern? I hope we are not come too late to prevent the Marriage. 

D. Ma. Oh! oh? O!! O! my poor Child! 

Ro. Oh! [ſeems to faint. 

Enter Viletta. 
Vil. What's the Matter, Sir. 

D. Ma. Ah! Look to my Child. | 

D. Lu. Is this the Villain then that has impos d on you 2 

Hyp. Sir, I'm this Lady's Husband, and while I'm ſure that Name can't 
be taken from me, I ſhall be contented with laughing at any other you or 


your Party dare give me. 
D. Ma. Oh! 


D. Lu. Nay then, within there! ----ſuch a Villain ought to be made an 
Example. . 

Enter Corrigidor and Officers with Don Philip, Octavio, Flora, and Trap- 

anti. 

O Gentlemen, we're undone! all 5 5 too late; my poor Couſin's mar- 
ried to the Impoſtor. 

D. Ph. How! 
Oc. Confuſion! 

D. Ma. O! O! 

D. Ph. That's the Perſon, Sir, and I demand your Juſtice. 

Off. And J. MIME 

Flo. And all of us. 


D. Ma. Will my Cares never be over? 


— — ͥͤ — — 


— 
— mama 


— — * 
= — — — - 

a 

— = — — — — — b LG PIC 8 — — — 
— — — — 9 — 24 * 5 — — 

A — - = 4 


> — 
— — ew erieennmputern ey a : 
—ü— . 8 
——— = — — q 22 


ly 
| | 
10 
| 
} ſl 
0 
! 
1 
IN 


. 
1 
I? 
{ 
I 
| 
{| 
7 
L 
1 
1 
o 
q 
1 
* 
. 
i 
| 
| [ 
1 
'F 
$6 
1 's 
' | 
117 
| ' 
1 
if 
i 
11 
: 1 
} 
[1 
1 


a Sys wovu'D, and SHE wov'p vor. 
| Corr. Well Gentlemen, let me rightly underſtand what tis you charge him 


With, and Ill Commit him immediately. Firſt, Sir, you ſay, theſe Gen. 


tlemen all know you to be the true Don Philip. 
D. Lu. That, Sir, I preſume, my Oath will prove. 
Off. Or mine. 
Fo. And mine. 
Fa. Ay, and mine too, Sir. 
D. Ma. Where ſhall I hide this ſhameful Head 
Ho. And for the Robbery, that I can prove upon him: He nk 'd tome 
at Toledo, he ſtole this Gentleman's Portmantue there, to carry on his Deſign 
upon this Lady, and agreed to give me a third part of her Fortune for 


my Aſſiſtance; which he refuſing to pay as ſoon as the Marriage was over, 


I though my {elf oblig'd in Honour to diſcover him. 


Well Gentlemen, you may inſult me if you pleaſe 3 but! beeſühe 
. enfant be able to prove that I'm not marry d to the Lady, or hav'nt 
the beſt part of her Fortune in my Pocket; ſo do your worſt, I own my In- 


genuity, and am proud on'. 
D. Ma. Ingenuity, abandon'd Villain LS But Sir, before you ſend him 


to Goal, I deſire he may return the Jewels I gave him as part of my 12 


8 der 8 Portion. 


Corr. That can't be, Sir, — ſince he has married the Lady, her Rorhanes 


lawfully his: all we can do, is to proſecute him for W this Gentleman, 


D. Ma. O that ever I was born! 
y. Return the Jewels, Sir; If you don't pay me the reſt of her For- 


tune to Morrow Morning, you may chance to go to Goal before me. 


D. Ma. O that I were bury'd! Will my Cares never be over ? 
Hy. They are pretty near it, Sir; wean t have much more to trouble 


you. 
Corr. Come Sir, if you pleaſe, I muſt deſire to take your Affidavit in 


Writing. Goes to the Table with Flora. 


D. Ph. Now, Sir, you ſec what your own Raſhneſs has brought ye to. 
How ſhall I be ſtard at when I give an Account of this to my Father, or 


your Friends in Sevi! You'll be the publick Jeſt; your Underſtanding, or 


your Folly, will be the Mirth of every Table. 


D. Ma. Pray forbear, Sir. 


Hp. Keep 1 It UP, Madam. 4 [ Aſide 70 Roſara. 
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Roſ. Oh Sir! how wretched have you made me! is this the Care you have 
taken of me for my blind Obedience to your Commands? This my Re- 
ward for Filial Duty? 

D. Ma. Ah! wy poor Child! 8 5 

Roſ. But I deſerve it all, for ever liſt ning to your barbarous Propoſal, 


when my Conſcience might have told me, my Vows and Perſon in Juſtice 
and Honour were the wrong d Octavio s. 


Oct. Can ſhe repent her Falſhood then at laſt? Ist poſſible? Then 
I'm wounded too. O my poor undone Roſara! ¶ Goes to her.] Ungrate- 
ful! Cruel! Perjur'd Man! How canſt thou bear to ſee the Light after 
this heap of Ruin thou haſt rais d, thy tearing thus aſunder the molt ſolemn 
Voys of plighted Love? 
D. Ma. Oh! don't inſult me; I deſerve the worſt you can ſay, I am a 
miſerable Wretch, and I repent me. 

OH. Repent! Canſt thou believe whole Years of Sorrow will attone thy 
Crime? No, groan on; ſigh and weep away thy Life to come, and when. 
the Stings and Horrors of thy Conſcience have laid thy tortur d Body in the 
Grave — then, then As thou do'it me- when tis too - late, Il pity thee. 

Vil. So! here's the Lady in Tears, the Lover in Rage, the Old Gentle- 
man out of his Senſes, moſt of the Company diſtracted, and the Bride- 
groom in a fair way to be hang d. The merrieſt Wedding that ever I faw 
in my Life 5 | To Hypolita. 

Corr. Well, Sir, have you any thing to ſay before J make your Warrant? 

Hyp. a Word or two, and I obey ye, Sir, --- Gentlemen, I have reflected 
on the Folly of my Action, and foreſee the Diſquiets Lam like ro undergo 
in being this Lady's Husband : Therefore, as I own my ſelf the Author of 
all this ſeeming Ruin and Confuſion, ſo I am willing (deſiring firſt the Offi- 
cers may withdraw) to offer ſomething to the general Quiet. 

Of, What can this mean? WD 

D. Ph. Plhaw! ſome new Contrivance --- Let's be gone 

D. Lu. Stay a Moment, it can be no harm to hear him — Sir, will you: 
oblige us? 

Corr. Wait without --- Ex. Officers.. 

Vil. What's to be done now 'trow ? 

* wr — thing I warcant ye: The little Gentleman hath a notable 

1edd Talth. e 


Ho 


” 
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Flo. Nay, Gentleman, thus much I know of him, that if you can but 
perſwade him to be honeſt, tis ſtill in his Power to make you all amends, and 
in my Opinion, tis high time he ſhould propoſe it. TT 

D. Ma. Ay, 'tis time he were hang'd indeed: For I know no other a. 
mends he can make us. | . | : 

 Hyp. Then I muſt tell you, Sir, I owe you no Reparation; the Injuries 
which you complain of, your ſordid Ayarice, and breach of Promiſe here have 
juſtly brought upon you: Had you, as you were oblig d in Conſcience and 
in Nature, firſt given your Daughter with your Heart, ſhe had now been 
honourably happy, and if any,.I the only -miſerable Perſon here. 72 

D. Lu. He talks Reaſon. | 

D. Ph. I don't think him in the Wrong there, indeed. 

Hyp. Therefore, Sir, if you E you may thank your ſelf for it. 

D. Ma. Nay, dear Sir ---I do confeſs my Blindneſs, and could heartily 
wiſh your Eyes or mine had dropt out of our Heads before ever we ſaw 
one another. . 

Hyp. Well, Sir, (however little you may have deſerv'd it) yet for your 
Daughter's fake, if you'll oblige your ſelf, by ſigning this Paper, to keep 
your firſt Promiſe, and give her, with her full Fortune, to this Gentleman, 
I'm ſtill content on that Condition to difannul my own Pretences, and re- 
FHgn her. 

Off. Ha! What ſays he? 

D. Lu. This is ſtrange. 

D. Ma. Sir, I don't know how to anſwer you: For I. can never believe 
you ll have good Nature enough to hang your ſelf out of the way to make 
Room for him. at 3 

Eyp. Then Sir, to let you ſee I have not only an honeſt Meaning, butan 
immediate Power too, to make good my Word, I firſt renounce all Title 

to her Fortune: Theſe Jewels which I receiv'd from you, I give him free 
Poſſeſſion of, and now, Sir, the reſt of her Fortune you owe him withher 
Perſon. 4 25 

Off. Jam all Amazement! 

D. Lu. What can this end in? 

.D.-.Ph. 1 am ſar dindeed! 

D. Ma. This is unaccountable, I muſt confeſs but ſtill, Sir, if youdif- 
anmil your Pretences, how you'll perſwade that Gentleman, to whom I am 
oblig d in Contract, to part with his 


— 


D. Ph 
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D. Ph. That, Sir, ſhall be no Let; I am too well acquainted with the 
Vertue of my Friend's Title, to entertain a Thought that can diſturb it. 

Hyp. Then my Fears are over. {aſide.] Now, Sir, it only ſtops at you 

D. Ma. Well, Sir, I ſee the Paper is only Conditional, and fince rhe ge- 
neral Welfare is concern'd, I won't refuſe to lend you my helping Hand to 
it: But if you ſhou'd not make your Words good, Sir; I hope you won't take 

it ill if a Man ſhould poiſon you. 

D. Ph. And, Sir, oe too warn you how you execute this Promiſe; Your 
Flattery and diſſembld Penitence has deceiv'd me once already, which makes 
me, I Lonfels, a little flow in my Belief; therefore take heed, expect no ſe- 


cond Mercy; for be aſſur d of this, I never can forgive a Villain. | 
Typ. If I am prov'd one, ſpare me not I ask but this Uſe me as you 
find me. Fen IE 
D. Ph. That you may depend on. ; 
D. Ma. There Sir. [ Gives Hypolita the Writmg ſign'd. 
Roſ Now I tremble for her. [ Afide. 
Hyp. And now Don Philip, I confeſs, Vou are the only injur d Perſon here. 
H. Ph. Iknow not that do my Friend right, and I ſhall eaſily forgive thee. 
Hyp. His Pardon, with his Thanks, I am ſure I ſhall deſerve: But how 
ſhall I forgive my ſelf? Is there in Nature left a means that can repair the 
ſhameful Slights, the Inſults, and the long Diſquiets you have known from Love? 
D. Ph. Let me underſtand thee. | 
Hyp. Examine well your Heart, and if the fierce Reſentment of its Wrongs 


has not extinguiſh d quite the uſual ſoft Compaſſion there, revive at leaſt one 
{park in Pity of my Woman's Weaknels. 


D. Ma. How! a Woman! 

D. Ph. Whether would'ft thou carry me? 
 Hyp. Not but I know you Generous, as the Heart of Love, yer, let me 
doubt, if even this low Submiſſion can deſerve your Pardon don't look on 
me, I cannot bear that you ſhou'd know me yet — The extravagant Attempt 
| have this Day ran thro to meet you thus, juſtly may ſubject me to Your 
Contempt and Scorn, unleſs the ſame forgiving Goodnels that us d to over- 


look the Failings of Hypolita, prove ſtill my Friend, and ſoften all with the 
Excuſe of Love. X 


Oz. My Siſter! O, Roſara! Philip! {All ſeem aina d. 
D. PY. Oh! ſtop this vaſt Effuſion of my tranſported Thoughts, cer my 
oftending. Wiſhes break their Priſon thro' my Eyes, and ſurfeit on forbidden 

Hopes again: Or if my Fears are falſe, if your relenting Heart is touch d at 


laſt in Pity of my enduring Love, be kind at once, ſpeak on, and awake me 
to the Joy, while I have Senſe to hear you. 3 


Tt laſt 
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Hyp. Nay, then I am ſubdu d indeed! Is t poſſible! Spite of my Follies, 
ſtill your generous Heart can love? Tis ſo! Your Eyes confeſs it, and my 
Fears are dead --- Why then ſhould I bluſh to let at once the honeſt fulneſs of 
my Heart guſh forth - O Philip --- Hypolita is — yours for ever. [ They 
advance ſlowly, and at laſt ruſh into one anothers Arms. 

D. ph. O Extaſie! Diſtracting Joy --- Do I then live to call you mine? 

Is there an end at laſt of my repeated Pangs, my Sighs, my Torments, and 
my rejected Vows ? Is it poſſible? Is it She? —- O let me view thee thus with 
akeing Eyes, and feed my eager Sence upon the tranſport of thy Love confeſt! 
What kind! - And yet Hypolira! — And yet'tis She! 1 know her by the buſie 


Pulſes at my Heart, which only Love like mine can feel, and ſhe alone can give. 


| Eagerly embracing = 


Zyp. Now Philip, You may inſult our Sexes Pride, for I confeſs, you have 
fubdu'd it all in me; I plead no Merit, but my knowing Yours; I own the 
Weakneſs of my boafted Power, and now am only proud of my Humility, 

D. Ph. O never! Never ſhall thy Empire ceaſe: Tis not in thy Power to 
give thy Power away: This laſt ſurprize of generous Love has bound me to 
thy Heart a poor indebted Wretch for ever. 

p. No more, the reſt the Prieſt ſhou'd ſay. But now our Joy grows 
rude. --- Here are our Friends, that muſt be Happy too. Ep 

D. Ph. Luis! Octavio! my Brother now! O] forgive the hurry of a tranſ- 
ported Heart. | 5 

D. Ma. A Woman! And Octavio's Siſter. bt | 

OF. That Heart that does not feel, as 'twere, its own, a Joy like this, ne er 
yet confeſt the Power of Friendſhip or Love. ſlenbracing hm. 

D. Ma. Have I then been pleas d, and plagu d, and frighted out of my 
Wits bya Woman all this while? Odsbud, ſhe is a notable Contriver! Stand 
clear ho! For if I have not a fair bruſh at her Lips; nay, if ſhedoesnot give 
me the hearry ſmack roo, Ods-Winds and Thunder, ſhe isnot the Good hu- 


mour'd Girl I take her for. 
Hyp. Come, Sir, I won't baulk Your good Humour. | Hekiſſes her And 
now I have a Favour to beg of you; You remember your Promiſe, only | 
Your Bleſſing here, Sir. ” Octavio and Roſara kneel. 
D. Ma. Ah! I can deny thee nothing, and ſince I find thou art not fit for 
my Girl's Buſineſs thy ſelf, Odzooks, it ſhall never be done out of the Fa- 
mily — And ſo, Children, Heaven bleſs Ye together Come, III give Thee 
her Hand my fel, You know the way to her Heart; and as ſoon as the Prieſt 
has ſaid Grace, he ſhall roſs you the reſt of her Body intothe Bargain. And 
now my Cares are over again. 2 2 
| | . | 0 a 


2 ts OY | 
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A Of. Well ſtudy to deſerve your Love, Sir. O Roſara! 


Roſ. Now, Offavio, d ye believe I loyd you better than the Perſon I was to 
marry? TER OEM 1 8 
Oct. Kind Creature! You were in her Secret then? 
Roſ. I was, and the in mine. 
ck. Siſter, what Words can thank you 2. 

Hyp. Any that tell me of OfFavio's Happineſs. 3 

D. Ph. My Friend ſucceſsful roo! Then my ſoys are double. But how 
this generous Attempt was ſtarted firſt, how ir has been purſu d, and carried 
with this kind Surprize at laſt, gives me Wonder equal to my oy. 

Hyp. Here's one that at more Leiſure ſhall inform you all: She was ever a 
Friend to your Love, has had a hearty ſhare in the Fatigue, and now-I am 
bound in Honour to give her part of the Garland too. 

D. Ph. How! She! CO 1 

Ho. Truſty Hora, Sir, at Your Service; J have had many a Bartel with my 

Lady upon your account: But I always told her we ſhou d do her Buſineſs at laſt. 

D. M. Another Metamorphoſis! Brave Girls, faith! Odzooks, we ſhall 
have em make Campaigns ſhortly. 8 

D. Ph. Take this as Earneſt of my Thanks, in Sevil TI provide for Thee. 

Hyp. Nay, here's another Accomplice too, Confederate I can t ſay, for ho- 
neſt Trappanti did not know but that I was as great a Rogue as himſelt. 

Tra. It's a folly to lie; I did not indeed, Madam, --- But the World can- 

not ſay I have been a Rogue to your Ladyſhip - And if you had not part- 
ed with your Money. | 

Hyp. Thou had'ſt not parted with thy Honelty. 

Tra. Right, Madam; but how ſhou'd a poor naked Fellow reſiſt, when 
he had ſo many Piſtoles held againſt him? | | hews Money. 


a. 


S 


D. Ma. Ay, ay, Well ſaid, Lad. 

Nl. Ea! A tempting Bait indeed! Let him offer to marry me again if he 
dares. | n 

Net Ph. Well, Trappanti, thou haſt been ſerviceable however, and II think 
of thee. 

Oct. Nay, I am his Debtor too. 

Tra. Ah! there's a very eaſie way, Gentlemen, to reward me; and ſince 
you partly owe your Happineſs to my Roguery, I ſhou d be very proud to owe 
mine only to your Generoſity. oo? 

Oct. As how, pray ? 

Tra, Why, Sir, I find by my Conſtitution, that it is as natural to bein Love 
Wan Hungry, and that I han't a jot leſs Stomach than the beſt of my Betters; 


and 


"map. 
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and tho L have often thought a Wife but dining every Day upon the lame Dit, 
yet methinks, it's better 143 no Dinner at all. And for wy part, I had ra- 
ther have no Stomach to my Meat, than no Meat to my Stomach. . Upon 
which Conſiderations, Gentlemen and Ladies, I deſire you will uſe your Intereſt 

' with Ma ona here . To let me dine at her Ordinary. 

D. Ma. A pleaſant Rogue, faith! Odzooks, the Jade mall have him. Come, 
Huſſy, he's an ingenious Perſon. 

Vl. Sir, I don't underſtand his Stuff when he ſpeaks plain I know what 
to ſay to him. 
Tra. Why then in plain Terms, let me a Leaſe of your Tenement 
Marry me. 
N. Ay, now you ſay ſomething - I was afraid by what you ſaid in the Gar- 
den, you had only a mind to be a wicked Tenant at Will. | 
Tra. No, no, Child, Ihavenomind to beturn'd out at a Quarters Warning. 
Vl. Well, there's my Hand And now meet meas ſoon as you will with 
a Canonical Lawyer, and I'll give you Poſſeſſion of the reſt of the Premiſes. 
D. Ma. Odzooks, and well thought of, I'll ſend for one preſently. Here, 
= Sirrah, run to Father Benedic again, tell him his Work don chold here, 1 
aſt Marriage is dropt to pieces, but now we have g got better Tackle, he muſt 
come and ſtitch two or threefreſh Couple together as faſt as he can. 
Enter Servant, Pi, 
Serv. Sir, the Muſick s come. 

D. Ma. Ah! they cou d never take us in a better time, let em enter —- 
0 Ladies, and — Sons and Daughters, for I think you re all a- xin to me now, wil 
Wil you be pleas d to fit. after the Entertamment. 

| D. Ma. Come, Gentlemen, now our Collation waits us. 
Enter Servant. 


Serv. Sir, the Prieſt is come. 


D. Ma. Thar's well, we'll diſpatch Him brech. 


Al Ph. Now my Hypolita; 

Let our Example teach Mankind to Love, 

From Thine the Fair their Favours may improve; 
i To the quick Pains you give our Joys we owe, 
= Ill Thoſe aue feel, Theſe we can never know; 
Wit! But warn'd with honeſt Hope from my Succeſs, 
Even in the height of all its Miſeries ; 
10 0] Never let a virtuous Mind deſpair, 
[| | | For conſtant Hearts are Love's peculiar Care. 

| 


The End of the Fifth ACT. 
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Yet none Sir FoPLING Him, or Him can call; 
He's Knight o' th Shire, and Repreſents you All. 
5 Prol. to Sir Fo p. 
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Du KE of ARGYLE. 


Is Play, at laſt, through many Difficulties, has made 1 
way to throw it ſelf at your Grace's Feet: And conſider- 1 
ing what well- meant Attempts were made to intercept || 
it in its Courſe to ſo great an Honour, Ihave had reaſon | 1 
not to think it intirely ſucceſsful, till (where my Ambi- 


8 


. 


viz. That it was none of my own. But that's a Praiſe I have indeed 
ſome reaſon to be proud of, ſince your Grace, from Evincing Cir- 

cumſtances, is able to divide the Malice from the Compliment. 
The beſt Criticks have long and juſtly complain'd, that the Coarſ- 
neſs of moſt Characters in our late Comedies have been unfit Enter- 
tainments for People of Quality, - eſpecially the Ladies: And there- 
torel was long in hopes, that ſome able Pen {whoſe Expectation did not 
hang upon the Profit of Succeſs) wou'd generouſly attempt to reform 
the Town into a better Taſte than the World generally allows *em : 
But nothing of that kind having lately appear'd, that would give me 
an Opportunity of being wile at another's Expence,] found it impoſſible 
any longer to reſiſt the ſecret Temptation of my Vanity, and ſo e'en 
{truck the firſt Blow my ſelf : And the Event has now convinc'd 
me, that whoever ſticks cloſely to Nature, can't eaſily write above 
the Underſtanding of the Gallerics, tho? at the ſame time he may 
poſſibly deſerve Applauſe of the Boxes. 
5 TEES N 12 This 
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being a juſt, proper, and 3 in Comedy; but few of 
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of, 
My LORD, tj, 
Your GrxACEt's Moſt Obedient, 


Maſt Obliged and Humble Servant, 


— er Colley CIBBII. 


42 
, a 4 * PRY ä wa 
lake dan WWW R 8 
VV * W 
* * ö 9 8 2 
n * N 236 


THE 


P RO L OGU E. 


| 0 F all the various Vices of the Ape, 


And Shoals of Fools expos d upon the Stage, 


How few are laſht that call for Satyr's Rage / 


What can tyou think, to Tee our Plays ſ ful! 

Of Madmen, Coxcomts, and the driveling Poll; 
Of Citts, of Sharpers, Rakes and roaring Bullies, 
Of Cheats, of Guckolds, Aldermen and Cullies? 
Maud not one fwear, *rwere taken for a Rule, 
That Satyr's Rod in the Dramatick School © 
Mas only meant for ibe Incorrigible Tool? 

As if too Vice and Folly were confin'd 


To the vile Scum alone of Human Rind; 
| Creatures a Muſe ſhould Scorn, ſuch abjeck Traſh 


Deſerve not Satyr's, but the Hang man's Laſh. 
Wretches [0 7 <4 ſhut out from $ eſe of Shame. 


Newgate or Bedlam only ſhowd reclaim; 


For & atyr ne er was meant to make wild M ſonſters Fame. - 


No, Hs 


We rather think the Perſons fit for Plays, 
Are they whoſe Birth and Education-ſays 
They've _ Help that ſhoud improve Mankind, 
Yet full the? Slaves to a vile tainted Mind; 
Such as in Wit are often ſeen tabound 
And yer have ſome weak Part, where Folly's found : 


For Follies ſprout hike Weeds, higheſt ; in Fruafal Gr ound. 
And tis obſerv d, the . of the Mind 


To no infeſtive Weed's ſo much includ, 


As the rank Pride that ſome from Mellau fd. 


A Folly too well known to make its Court 


With 3 Succeſs among the better Sort. 
Such are the Perſons we to aay 7 


And * $ Fools for once are laid _ 2 
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PR OIL 0 G UE. 
This 16 the Ground on which our Play we build; 


But in the Strutture muſt to Judgment yield: 


And where the Poet fails in Art, or Care, 8 CF 
W e org y_ W 1 10 w, by Players A C | BY. 
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FEESEESS S de 


PROLOG U Ly 


Upon the laſt Campaign. 


Written by a Perſog of Quality; defi dec for the e Sint 


Day, but not ſpoken. 


Paying N. ation hates the Hgbiting Trade, 
Aud Lingring War in uſual Methods made. 
When Armies walk about from Wood to Rider, 
And Threeſtore Thouſand only get together 

To Eat, and Drink, conſult, and find the way 
Hmw without Fighting they may earn their Pay; 
When prudent Generals get, by Safeguard going, 
Au honeſt, quiet, comfortable Lromg ; 

But never fight it up to a Thankſgroing. 

Theſe manage War with the P reg Ska, - 
And uſe ſuch means as neither Cure, nor Kull. 
Like the wiſe Doctors, ſafe by their Degrees, 


They grve weak Doſes, but take ſwinging Fees. 
The 75 | 


rade continuing, which can never end, 
While the fick State has any thing ro ſpend. 
Thanks then to him who ſtrikes at the Diſeaſe, 
And bravely tries to ſet the World at Eaſe: : 


For if ſuch Fighting laſt but one Tear more, 


Two Danube Hiclories will quit the ſcore, 
And ſoon recruit our almoſt laviſb d Store. 


| PROLOGUE. 
A happy Peace regains our Treaſure ht, 
Our own the Glory, and our Foes the Coſt. 

No Favour let the Homebred Sparks expect 

But Scora from Men, and from the Fair Neglet. 
Beaux, that ſpend all their Time in ſoft Love-makzng ; 
Thoſe tender A whoſe Hearts are always aling, 
Shun em, pe Fair, prevent their Am rous Boaſting ; 
Nor poorly yield to idle Tall, and Toaſting. 


J 


7 Jos have Favours, which you muſt beſtow, 


7 e *em the Holdiers, they deſerve em now ; 
h 


* =_ 


o make proud Tyrants ſtoop, ſhould only Kneel to you. 


Minerva guides our General to Fame, 
No Cruelties in War affect his Name, = 
Mild in the Camp, by no Succeſs made vain. 
A Gentle Goddeſs animates his Mind ; 
Bold for his Friends, to Conquer d Foes as Kind, 
Deſignd by Heau'n for Anna's happy Reign, 
Whoſe generous Soul ſeeks only to reftram 
Unbounded Tyranny, and lawleſs Might, 
Revenge Oppreſſion, and reſtore the Right: 
War not her Choice, but neceſſary Fence, 
Truth to promote, and humble Inſolence. 
Where-eer her Influence flys, it Joy creates, 
And Peace and Safety brings to diſtant Hates: 
Muß ſuch Succeſs her Chief begins his Race, 
That his firſt Battel brightly does efface | 
The Tedious Labours of our Modern Mars; 
Out-does at once old Soldiers, and the Tars. 
In him no ſauntring in the Field we find, 
VM Doubt remains where Vittory incl ud. 
His Sword decides, no double Praiſe is gin, 
Iſhere netther ſide is pleas d, yet both thank Heat'n. 
From War he quickly Kingdoms will releaſe: 
Rapine and Rage ſoon turn to Jo) and Peace, 


And by Deſtruttion make Deſtruction ceaſe. 
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Act I. SCENE I. 


Sc S- r cn co- oo Coo co eee 


SCENE, Sir Charles Eaſy's Lodgings. 


Enter Lady Eaſy alone. 


AS ever Woman's Spirit, by an injurious Huſ- 
band, broke like mine? A vile, licentious Man! 
muſt he bring home his Follies too? Wrong 
(CID me with my very Servant! O! how tedious a 
— Relief is Patience! and yet in my Condition *tis 
the only Remedy : For to reproach him with my Wrongs, is taking 
on my ſelf the Means of a Redreſs, bidding Defiance to his Fall- 
hood, and naturally but provokes him to undo me. Th uncaſy 
Thought of my continual Jealouſy may teaze kim to a fixt Aver- 


ſion; and hitherto, though he neglects, I cannot think he hates 


me. lt muſt be ſo; tince want Power to pleaſe him, he never 
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ſhall upbraid me with an Attempt of making him uneaſy My 
Eyes and Tongue ſhall yet be blind and ſilent to my You ; nor 
would I have him think my Virtue cou'd 5 him, till by ſome 


groſs, apparent Proof of his Miſdoing, he forces me to ſee, —and 


to forgive it. 


Et. O Madam 


Euter Edging Haſtily. e 
L. Ea. What's the matter 2. 


. * * 


Fag. 1 have the ſtrangeſt thing to ſhew your Ladyſhip=—ſach 
a Diſcovery—— * | e 

L. Ea. You are reſolv'd to make it without much Ceremony, I 
find What's the Buſineſs, pray?  _ 

Edr. The Buſineſs, Madam! I have not Patience to tell you, 


am out of Breath at the very Thoughts on't, I ſhall not be able to 


ſpeak this half Hour. | 1 FRE 

L. Ea. Not to the Purpoſe, I belieze ; but methinks you talk 
impertinently with a great deal*of Eaſe. 

Edg. Nay, Madam, perhaps not ſo impertinent as your Lady- 
ſhip thinks; there's that will ſpeak to the purpoſe, I am fure— 
A baſe Man [ Groes a Letter. 

L. Ea. Whar's this, an open Letter? Whence comes it? 

Edg. Nay, read it, Madam, you'll ſoon guels If theſe are 
the Tricks of Huſbands, keep me a Maid ſtill, ſay J. 

L. Ea. [Looking on the Superſcription.] To Sir Charles Eaſy! Ha! 
Too well I know this hateful hand O my Heart? But I mult veil 


my Jealouſy which 'tis not fit this Creature ſhould ſuppoſe I am ac- 
quainted with [A/de.] — This Direction is to your Maſter, how 


came you by it? Th 
Eds. Why, Madam, as my Maſter was lying down, after he 
came in from Hunting, he ſent me into his Dreſſing Room to fetch 
his Snuff-Box out of his Waſtcoat-Pocket ; and ſo, as I was re 
for the Box, Madam, there I found this wicked Letter from a Mil- 
treſs; which ] had no ſooner read, but, I declare it, my very Blood 
roſe at him again, methought I could have torn him and her to 
ieces. 
F L. Ea. Intolerable! This odious Thing's jealous of him her ſelf, 


and wants me to join with her in a Revenge upon him dure! 
am 


a 


Children do we judge of Happineſs! 


am fallen indeed! But *twere to make me lower yet, to let her 
think I underſtand her. | [ A/zde. 


Eag. Nay, pray, Madam, read it; you'll be out of Patience 
at it. St . 
L. Ea. You are bold, Miſtreſs; has my Indulgence of your 
Maſter's good Humour flatter'd you into the Aſſurance of reading 
his Letters? A Liberty I never gave my elf. Here — 
lay it where you had it immediately Shou'd he know of your 
Saucinels, *twou'd not be my Favour cow'd protect you. [Ex. L. Eaſy. 
Eag. Your Favour! Marry come up! Sure I don't depend upon 
your Favour ! Tis not come to that, I hope Poor Creature! 
don't you think I am my Maſter's Miſtreſs for nothing- 
you ſhall find, Madam, I won't be ſnapt up as I have been——Not 
but it vexes me to think ſhe ſhou'd not be as uneaſy as I. I am ſure 
he's a baſe Man to me, and I could cry my Eyes out that ſhe ſhow'd 
not think him as bad to her every jot. If I am wrong'd, ſure ſhe 
may very well expect it, that is but his Wife -A conceited Thing 
ſhe need not be ſo eaſy neither I am as handſom as ſhe, 
I hope——Here's my Maſter, —Ill try whether I am to be huff d 
by her, or no. [alls behind. 


Enter Fir Charles Eaſy. . 
Sir Cha. So! the Day is come again Life but riſes to ano- 
ther Stage, and the ſame dull Journey is before us How like 
When I was ſtinted in my 
Fortune, almoſt every thing was a Pleaſure to me, becauſe moſt 
things then being out of my Reach, I had always the Plea- 
ſure of hoping for em; now Fortune's in my hand, ſhe's as inſipid 
as an old Acquaintance——lIr's mighty filly, Faith Juſt the 
lame thing by my Wife too; I am told ſhe's extreamly handſom 
nay, and I have heard a great many People ſay ſhe is certainly the 
beſt Woman in the World why, I don't know but ſhe may; yet 
I could never find that her Perſon, or good Qualities, gave me any 


Concern——In my Eye the Woman has no more Charms than my 
Mother. | 


Eds. Hum he takes no Notice of me yet [Il let him ſee, 
can take as little Notice of him. {She walks by him gravely, he 
turns her about and holds her, ſhe ſtruggles.) Pray, Sir. 
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J won't bear it, "and ſhe ſhan't think to huff me 
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Sir Cha. A pretty pert Air that II ning i Whats the 
matter, Child? Are you not well? Kiſs me, Haſſy. 

Ede. No, the Duce fetch me, if Ido. 

Sir Cha. Has any thing put thee out of Humour, Love: 65: 

Ede. No, Sir, *tis not worth my being out of Humour at 
tho' if ever you have any thing to ſay to me again, mm be burn d. | 


Sir Cha. Some body has bely'd me'to thee. | 
| Ede. No, Sir, *tis you have bely'd your ſelf to'me——did not I 


aſk you, Ren you firſt made a Fool of me, if you would. be always 
conſtant to me, and did not you ſay, I might be ſure you wou'd 
And here, inſtead of that, you are going on in your old Intrigue 


with my Lady Graveairs— 
Sir Cha. So | 


| Ede. Beſide, don't you ſuffer my Lady to buff me every 1A a8 


declare 
for ought 1 


know, I am as agreeable as ſhe; and tho' ſhe dares not take any 
Notice of your Baſeneſs to her, 


if I were her Dog, or had no more Concern with you 


For my part, I won't ſtay in the Family to be abus'd at this rate 


I that have refus'd Lords and Dukes for your ſake I'd have you 
to know, Sir, I have had as many Blue and Green Ribbons after me, 


for ought I know, as would have made me a Falbala Apron. 


Sir Cha. m7 Lady Graveairs/ my naſty Letter! and I won't ſtay 
What an 


in the Family! Death! I'm in a pretty Condition 
unlimited Privilege has this Jade got from being a Whore ? 
Eg. 1 ſuppoſe, Sir, you think to uſe every body as you do your 


Wife. 
Sir Cha. My Wite, hah! Come hither, Mrs. Eaging; hark you, 


n Heiging her by the Shoulder, 


Ede. Oh! 


lr ha When you ſpeak of my Wife, you are to ſay your Lady, 


and you are never to ſpeak of your Lady to me in any regard of her 
being my Wife for look you, Child, you are not Her Strumpet, 
but Mine, therefore I only give you leave to be ſaucy with me 


in the next place, you are never to ſuppoſe there is any ſuch Perſon 
1 as 


* 


you ſhan't think to uſe me ſo 
and ſo pray take your naſty Letter—I know the Hand well enough. 7 


W * 
3 
4 6 


"Y - 
_ 


but your Follies ; 


— 
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as my Lady Graveairs ; and laſtly, my pretty one, how came you 
by this Letter? 


Ede. It's no matter, perhaps. 


Sir "Cha. Ay, but if you ſhould not tell me quickly, e are yon 
8 won't take a great Piece of Fleſh out of your Shoulder? My 


Dear. [ales her. 
Ede. O lud! O lud! 1 will tell you, Sir, 


Sir Tha. Quickly then- 

Eag. Oh! I took it out of your Pocket, Sir. 
Sir ha. When? 

Eag. Oh! this Morning, when you ſent me for your Snuff-box. 

Sir Cha And your Ladyſhip's pretty Curioſity has look'd it over, 


] preſume——h Ya 


Edg. O lud! dear Sir, don't be angry- 
one again. 


Sir Cha. ] don't believe you will, and Ill tell you how you ſhalt | 
be ſure you never will. | 


E 'Y es; vir. fs 


Sir Cha, By ſtedfaſtly halieving that the next time you offer it, 
you will have your pretty white Neck twiſted behind you. 
Curteſing. 


| Agarn, 


Again. 
indeed PII never touch 


Fae. Yes; Sir. 


Sir Cha. Afid vou will be 1 50 to remember every thing I have 
faid to you? 


Ede. Yes, Sir. 


Sir Cha And now, Child, I was not angry with your Perſon, 


which: 8. I find you are a little ſenſible 938 


don't be wholly F og ag'd for I believe I—1 ſhall have Oc- 
caſion for you again 


Ede. Yes, Sir. 
3 ths: Th the mean time. let me hear no more of your . ; 
7 


Eds. No, Sir. 
Sir Cha. Here ſhe comes, be gone. 
Ede. Yes, Sir Oh! I was never ſo frighten'd in my Life: T 


- Ext... 
Sir Cha. So! good Diſcipline es good Soldiers Alt often puz- 


zles me to think, from my own Careleſsneſs, and my Wife's conti- 


nual 
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nual good Humour, whether. ſhe really knows any thing of the 
ſtrength of my Forces PII fift her a little. 
Emer Lady Eaſy. 


My Dear, how do you do? You are dreſs'd very early. to. bey, are 


you going out? 


L. Ea. Only to Church, my Dear. 

Sir Cha. Is it ſo late then? e 

IL. Za. The Bell has juſt rung. 

Sir Ha. Well, Child, how does Windſor Air agree with vou? 
Do you find your ſelf any better yet? or have you a mind to go to 


London again? 


L. Ea. No, indeed, my Dear; the Air's ſo very pleaſant, that if 
it were a Place of leſs Company, I could be content to end my 
Days here. | 

Sir Cha. Prithee, my Dear, what ſort of Company would moſt 
pleaſe you? 

L. Ea. When Buſineſs wow'd permit it, Yours; and in your Ab- 
ſence a ſincere Friend, that were truly happy 3 in an honeſt Huſband, 
to ſit a chearful . and talk in mutual Praiſe of our Condition. 

Sir Cha. Are you then really very happy, my Dear? 

L. Ea. Why ſhow'd you queſtion it? [Smiling on him. 

Sir Cha. Becauſe I fancy I am not ſo good to you as I ſhou'd be. 

L. Za. Pihah! 

Sir Cha. Nay, the Duce take me if I don't really confeſs my ſelf 
ſo bad, that I have often wonder'd how any Woman of your Senſe, 
Rank and Perſon, could think it worth her while to have ſo many 
uſeleſs good Qualities. 

L. Ea. Fie, my Dear. 

8 Cha. By my Soul, Pm ſerious. 

L. Ea. I can't boaſt of my good Qualities; nor if I could, do | 
believe you think *em uſeleſs. 

Sir Cha. Nay, I ſubmit to you Don't you find *em fo? Do 
you perceive that I am one Tittle the better Huſband for ycur be- 
ing fo good a Wite? 

L. Ea. Pſhah! you jeſt with me. 

Sir Cha, Upon my Life I don't, Tell me truly, was you ne- 
ver Jealous of me? — 


L. Za. 
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I. Ea. Did I ever give you any Sigh of it? } 

Sir Cha. Um——thar s true———but do you really think I never 
gare you Occaſion ? 

L. Ea. That's an odd queſtion——but ſ poſe you had? 

Sir Cha. Why then, what good has ket irtue done you, ſince 
all the good Qualities of it could not keep me to your ſelf? 


kept you to my ſelf? 

Sir Cha. I given you Occaſion Fie! my Dear you may be 
ſure look you, that is not * thing; but till a— (Death! 
what a Blunder have I made!) — a till, I fa a, Madam, you ſhan't 
make me believe you have never been jealous of me; not that you 
ever had any real Cauſe, but I know Women of your Principles have: 
more Pride than thoſe thar have no Principles at all ; and where 
there is Pride, there muſt be ſome Jealouſy ſo thar if you are: 
jealous, my Dear, you know you wrong me, and 
L. Ea. Why then upon my Word, my Dear, don't know ar 
ever I wrong'd you that way in my Life... 

Sir Cha, But ſuppoſe I had given you a real Cauſe to be . - 
how would you do then ? 

L. Za. It muſt be a very ſubſtantial one that makes me jealous. 


aWoman of your own Acquaintance, that under pretence of frequent 
Vihts to you, ſhou'd only come to carry on an Affair with me 
| Suppoſe now my Lady Gravearrs and I were great 
LI. Za. WowdI could not ſuppoſe it. Ade. 

Sir Cha. If I come off here, I believe I am pretty ſafe— Hide. 
Suppole, I ſay, my Lady and 1 were fo very familiar, that not only 
your ſelf, but half the Town ſhould ſee it. 

Then I ſhould cry my ſelf ſick in ſome dark Cloſer, and 
forget my Tears when you {poke kindly ro me. 

Sir Cha, The molt convenient ſiege of Virtue {ure that ever Wife 
was Miſtreſs of. Hide. 
L. Ea. But pray, my Dear, did you ever think that L had any 
ill Thoughts of my Lady Graveairs? 
dir Cha, O Fie! Child, only you know the and I us'd to be a lit- 
tle tree ſometimes, {o Ihad a Mind to ſee if you thought there was 


an 1 


L. Ea. What Occaſion have you e me to ſuppoſe I have not 


Fir Cha. Say it were a ſubſtantial one; ſuppoſe nowl were well with 


n — 
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any harm in it: But ſince I find you very eaſy, I think my ſelf 65. 
4 19 d to tell you, that upon my Soul, my Dear, I have ſo little re- 
gard to her Perſon, that the Duce rake me, if I would not as ſoon 
have an Affair with thy own Woman. F 

-L. Ea. Indeed, my Dear, I ſhould as ſoon ſuſpedt y you with, one 
as Cother. 

Sir Cha. Poor Dear——ſhow'dſt cho e me a Kiſs. 

L Ea. Pſhah! you don't care to kiſs me. 

Sir Cha. By my Soul I do—1 with I * die, 5 [ don't think 
you a very fine Woman, | 

L. Ea. I only with you wou'd think me a good Wife. [Kiſſes ber: 
But pray, my Dear, what has made you ſo ſtrangely Inquiſttive? 

Sir Cha. In uiſitive—Why—a—1 don't know, one's always ſay- 
ing one fooliſh thing or another—Toll le roll (Smgs and talks.) 
My Dear, what! are we never to have any Ball here? Toll le roll. 
I fancy 1 could recover my Dancing again, if 1 would but practiſe, 
Toll loll loll! 

L. Ea. This Exceſs of Careleſsneſs to me excuſes half his Vices, 
if I-can make him once think ſeriouſly. Time yet may be my 
Friend. 


Euter a Servant. 

Serv. Sir, my Lord Morelove gives his Service 

Sir Cha. Lord Morelove / where is he? 

Serv. At the Chocolate-Houſe; he call'd me to him as I went by, 
and bid me tell your Honour he'll wait upon you preſently, 

L. Ea. I thought you had not expected him here again this Sea- 
ſon, my Dear. 

ir Cha. I thought ſo too; bin you ſee there's no depending upon 
the Reſolution of a Man that's in Love. 

L. Ea. Is there a Chair: 

Serv. Yes, Madam. (ey Servant. 

.. luppoſe Lady Betty Modiſh has an him hither. 

Sir Cha. Ay, poor Soul, for all his Bravery, I am afraid ſo. 

L. Ea. Weil, my Dear, I han't time to aſk my Lord how he does 
now; FHP 11 excuie me to him, but I hope you'll make him Dine 
with uo 


Sir Cha PII alk him; if you ſee Lady Betty at Prayers, make her 
| Dane 
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Dine too; but don't take any notice of my Lord's being in Town. 

L. Ea. Very well! if I ſhould not meet her there, PII call at her 

Sir Cha. Do ſo. N : oc 
L. Ea. My Dear, your Servant. [Exit L. Eaſy. 

Sir Ch. My Dear, Pm yours. Well! one way or other this Wo- 
man will certainly bring about her Buſineſs with me at laſt; for 
tho ſhe can't make me happy in her own Perſon, ſhe lets me be 
ſo intolerably eaſie with the Women that can, that ſhe has at leaſt 
brought me into a fair way of being as weary of them too. 

Enter Servant and Lord Morelove. 

Serv. Sir, my Lord's come. 

L. Mo. Dear Charles / | : 

Sir Cha. My dear Lord! this is an Happineſs undreamt of; I lit- 
tle thought to have ſeen you at Vindſor again this Seaſon ; I con- 
cluded of courſe, that Books and Solitude had ſecur'd you till Win- 
een; OL | 

L. Mo. Nay, I did not think of coming my ſelf; but I found my 
ſelf not very well in London, ſo I thought-----a-----little Hunting, 
and this Air----- 

Sir Cha. Ha! ha! ha! ; 

L. Mo. What do you laugh at? 


Sir Cha. Only becauſe you ſhould not go on with your Story : If 
you did but ſee how fillily a Man fumbles for an Excuſe, when he's 


a little aſham'd of being in Love, you would not wonder what I 


laugh at, ha! ha! 5 | 

L. Mo. Thou art a very happy Fellow——nothing touches thee— 
always ealſy——Then you canclude I follow Lady Berry again? 

Sir Cha. Yes, Faith do I; and to make you eaſy, my Lord, I 
cannot ſee why a Man that can ride fifty Miles after a poor Stag, 
ſhould be aſham'd of running twenty in chaſe of a fine Woman, 
that, in all Probability, will make him ſo much the better Sport 
too. Embracing. 

L. Mo. Dear Charles, don't flatter my Diſtemper; I own I ſtill 
tollow her: Do you think her Charms have Power to excuſe me to 
the World! 1 g 


Sir Cha, Ay! ay! a fine Woman's an Excuſe for any thing; and 


XX the 
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the Scandal of being her Jeſt, is a Jeſt it ſelf; we are all forc'd to 
be their Fools, before we can be their Favourites. - - |. 55 

L. Mo. You are willing to give me hope, but I can t believe ſhe - 
has the leaſt degree of Inclination for me. 

Sir Cha. I don't know that I'm ſure her pride likes you, and 
that's generally your fine Lady's darling Paſhon. 

L. Mo. Do you ſuppoſe if I could prov indifferent, It voud 

touch her ? 

Sir Cha. Sting her to the Heart——Will. yon take my Aelvict: 2 

L. Mo. I hare no Relief but that; had I not thee now and then 
to talk an Hour, my Life were inſupportable, 

Sir Cha. I am ſorry for that, my Lord——but mind what I fay 
to you But hold, firſt let me know the Particulars of your 1 
Quarrel with her. 

L. Mo. Why — about ne ago, when J was laſt here at 
I/indfer, ſhe had for ſome Days treated me with a little more Re- 
ſerve, and — with more Freedom, than I * wy ſelf 
eaſy at. N 

Sir Cha. Who was that 6er ; 

L. Mo. One of my Lord Foppington's Gang, 4 705 Coxcomb 
that's juſt come to a ſmall Eſtate, and a great Perriwig——he that 
Sings himſelf among the Women—— What d'ye call him: fle 
won't ſpeak to a Commoner, aha a Lord's in Company —— You 
always ſee him with a Cane dangling at his Button, his Breaſt open, 
no Gloves, one Eye tuck'd under his Hat, and a Tooth-pick—— 
Startup, that s his Name. 

Sir Cha. O! I have met him in a Viſi — pray go on. 

L. Mo. So, diſputing with her about the Conduct of Women, [ 
took the liberty to tell her, how far I thought ſhe err'd in hers ; 
ſhe told me I was rude, and that ſhe would never believe any Man : 
could love a Woman, that thought her in the wrong in any thing 
ſhe had a mind to, at leaſt, if he dar'd to tell her ſo— This pro- 
vok'd me into her whole Character, with as much Spite and 2 5 
Malice, as I have ſeen her beſtow upon a Woman of true Beauty, 
when. the Men firſt toaſted her; fo in the middle of my Wiſdom, 
ſhe told me, ſhe deſir'd to be alone, that I would take my odious 


proud Heart alon g with me, and trouble her no mere 
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very low, and as I left the Room, vow'd I never vou'd, and that 
my proud Heart ſhould never be humbled by the Outſide of a fine 
Woman About an Hour after, I whipp'd into my Chaiſe for 
London, and have never ſeen her ſince. | 
Sir Cha. Very well, and how did you find your proud Heart by 
that time you got to Hounſlow ? 
L. Mo. Pm almoſt aſham'd to tell you 


I found her ſo much 


in the right, that I cursd my Pride for contradicting her at all, 
and began to think, according to her Maxim, that no Woman could 
be in the wrong to a Man that ſhe had in her Power. 


Sir Cha. Ha! ha! well, Tl tell you what you ſhall do. You can 
ſee her without trembling, I hope. | 


L. Mo. Not if ſhe receives me well. 
Sir Cha. If ſhe receives you well, you will have no occaſion for 
what I am going to ſay to you Firſt, you ſhall dine with her. 


L. Mo. How! where! when! 

Sir Cha. Here! here! at two a Clock. 

L. Mo. Dear Charles / | 

Sir Cha. My Wife's gone to invite her; when you ſee her firſt, be 
neither too humble, nor too ſtubborn ; let her fee by the Eaſe in 
your Behaviour, you are ſtill pleas'd in being near her, while ſhe is 
upon reaſonable Terms with you: This will either open the Door 
of an Hcclarciſement, or quite ſhut it againſt you and if ſhe is 
{till reſolv d to keep you out—— * _ 1 

L. Mo. Nay, if ſhe inſults me then, perhaps I may recover Pride 
enough to rally her by an over- acted Submiſſion. : 

Sir Cha. Why you improve, my Lord ; this is the very thing I 


was going to propole to you. 


L. Mo. Was it, Faith! Hark you, dare you ſtand by me? 

Sir Cha. Dare I! ay, to my laſt drop of Aſſurance, againſt all 
the inſolent Airs of the proudeſt Beauty in Chriſtendom. 

L. Mo. Nay, then Defiance to her We two——Thou haſt in- 
ſpir'd me, I find my ſelf as valiant as a flatter'd Coward. 

Sir Cha, Courage, my Lord: Il warrant we beat her. 

23 My Blood ſtirs at the very thought on't; I long to be en- 

gag'd. 


2 Ste 
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Sir Cha. Shell certainly give Ground, when ſhe once ſees you are 
thoroughly provok'd. (UA. MI ONT DEE ITS EP 
IL. Mo. Dear Charles, thou art a Friend indeed. 
f x Enter a gerbant. 
_ Serv. Sir, my Lord Foppington gives his Service, and if your Ho- 
nour's at Leiſure, he'll wait on you as ſoon as he is dreſs'd. 
L. Mo. Lord Foppmeton / is he in Town? {7 
Sir Cha. Ves! heard laſt Night he was come. Give my Service 
to his Lordſhip, and tell him, I ſhall be glad hell do 'me the Ho- 


nour of his Company here at Dinner. | Exit Serv. We may have 
Occaſion for him in our Deſign upon Lady Betty. | 


L. Mo. What Uſe can we make of him? | 

Sir Cha. We'll ſee when he comes; at leaſt there's no Danger in 
him; not but I ſuppoſe you know he's your Rival. 

L. Mo. Pſhah! a Coxcomb. . 2 
Sir Cha. Nay, don't deſpiſe him neither— 


he's able to give 


you Advice; for tho' he's in Love with the ſame Woman, yet to 


him ſhe has not Charms enough to give a Minute's Pain. 
L. Mo. Prithee, what Senſe has he of Love? 
Sir Cha. Faith very near as much as a Man of Senſe ought to 


have. I grant you, he knows not how to value a Woman truly de- 


ſerving, 
Town. . | 
L. Mo. That he follows, I grant you——for he ſeldom viſits any 
of extraordinary Reputation. | 

Sir Cha. Have a care, I have ſeen him at Lady Betty Moatſh's. 

L. Mo. To be laugh'd at. 

Sir Cha. Don't be too confident of that; the Women now begin 
to laugh wh him, not at him: For he really ſometimes rallies his 
own Humour with ſo much Eaſe and Pleaſantry, that a great many 
Women begin to think he has no Follies at all; and thoſe he has, 


have been as much owing to his Youth, and a great Eſtate, as want 


but he has a pretty juſt Eſteem for moſt Ladies about 


of natural Wit: Tis true, he's often a Bubble to his Pleaſures, but 


he has always been wiſely vain enough to keep himſelf from being 
too much the Ladies humble Servant in Love. 


L. Mo. There indeed I almoſt envy him, 
1 
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Sir Cha. The Eaſineſs of his Opinion upon the Sex, will go near 


We mult have him. | 


to pique you 
| but what ſhall we do with our ſelves 


L. Mo. As you pleaic 
till Dinner? | 
Sir Cha. What think you of a Party at Picquet ? 

L. Mo. O! you are too hard for me. | 

Sir Cha. Fie! fie! what, when you play with his Grace? 

L. Mo. Upon my Soul, he gives me three Points. 

Sir Cha. Does he? why then you ſhall give me but two——Here, 


Fellow, get Cards. Alons. (Exeunt. 
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Acer GCOnNE L 
The ScENE, Lady Betty Modiſh's Lodgings. 
Enter Lady Betty, and Lady Eaſy, meeting. 
L. Bet. H! my Dear! Iam overjoy'd to ſee you! I am ſtrangely 
happy to day; I have juſt receiv'd my new Scarf from 


Loudon, and you are moſt critically come to give me your Opinion 
of 


L. Ea. O]! your Servant, Madam, I am a very indifferent Judge, 
you know: What is it with Sleeves? 


L. Bet. O! *tis impoſſible to tell you what it i ——Tis all Ex- 
travagance both in Mode and Fancy; my Dear, I believe there's Six 


Thouſand Yards of Edging in it Then ſuch an enchanting 
Slope from the Elbow——ſomething ſo New, ſo Lively, ſo Noble, 
ſo Coquet and Charming but you ſhall ſee it, my Dear- 


L. Ea. Indeed I won't, my Dear; I am reſolv'd to mortify you 


for being ſo wrongly fond of a Trifle. 


L. Bet. Nay now, my Dear, you are IIl-natur'd. 


ſo warmly concern'd in the Care of her Outſide; for when we have 
— . Nene” taken 
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L. Ea. Why truly. Fm half angry, to ſee a Woman of your Senſe 
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taken our beſt Pains about it, 'tis the Beauty of the Mind alone that 
gives us laſting Value. ers GK Emer | 

L. Bet. Ah! my Dear, my Dear! you have been a married Wo- 
man to a fine purpoſe indeed, that know ſo little of the Taſte of 
Mankind: Take my Word, a new Faſhion, upon a fine Woman, is 

often a greater Proof of her Value, than you are aware of. 

: L. Ea. That I can't comprehend; for you ſee, among the Men, 
nothing's more ridiculous than a new Faſhion, thoſe of the firſt 
Senſe are always the laſt that come into en. 3 

L. Bet. That is, becauſe the only Merit of a Man is his Senſe; 
but doubtleſs the greateſt Value of a Woman is her Beauty. An 
homely Woman at the Head of a Faſhion, would not be allow'd in 
it by the Men, and conſequently not follow'd by the Women: So 

that to be ſucceſsful in one's Fancy, is an evident ſign of one's be- 
ing admir'd, and I always take Admiration for the beſt Proof of 
Beauty, and Beauty. certainly is the Source of Power, as Power in 
all Creatures is the heighth of Happineſs. | 

L. Fa. At this rate you had rather be thought Beautiful than 
Good. 95 5 : 

L. Bet. As J had rather Command than Obey : The wiſeſt home- 
ly Woman can't make a Man of Senſe of a Fool, but the verieſt Fool 
of a Beauty, ſhall make an Afs of a Stateſman ; ſo that in ſhort, I 
can't ſee a Woman of Spirit has any Buſineſs in this World but to 
dreſs and make the Men like her. _ 5 

L. Ea. Do you ſuppoſe this is a Principle the Men of Senſe vill 
admire you for?  _ 

L. Bet. I do ſuppoſe, that when I ſuffer any Man to like my Per- 
ſon, he ſhan't dare to find Fault with my Principle. 

L. Ea. But Men of Senſe are not ſo eaſily humbled. 

L. Bet. The eaſieſt of any; one has ten thouſand times the 
Trouble with a Coxcomb. 

L. Ea. Nay, that may be; for I have ſeen you throw away more q 
good Humour in hopes of a Tendreſſe from my Lord Foppiugton, who 1 
loves all Women alike, than would have made my Lord -Morelve 
perfectly happy, who loves only you. 

L. Bet. The Men of Senſe, my Dear, make the beſt Fools in 
the World; their Sincerity and good Breeding throws 'em ſo * 
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ly into one's Power, and gives one ſuch an agreeable Thirſt of 


uſing em ill, to ſhew that Power tis impoſſible not to quench 
Wo... 
move any Woman to a kinder Senſe of his Merit. 70h 

L. Bet. Ay! but would it not be hard, my Dear, for a poor 
weak Woman to have a Man of his Quality and Reputation in her 
Power, and not let the World ſee him there? Wou'd any Creature- 


| fit New dreſs'd all day in her Cloſet? Cou'd you bear to have a 


ſweet-fancy'd Suit, and never ſhew it at rhe Play, or the Drawing-- 
Room? | 1 

L. Za. But one wou'd not ride in it, methinlöb, or harraſs it out 
when there's no occaſion. 3 5 5 
L. Bet. Pooh! my Lord Morelove's a meer Indian Damaſk, one 
can't wear him out; o' my Conſcience I muſt give him to my 
Woman at laſt, I begin to be known by him: Had not I beſt 
leave him off, my Dear? For (poor Soul) I believe I have a little 
fretted him of late. F 4 


L. Ea. Now'tis to me amazing, how a Man of his Spirit can bear 


to be us'd like a Dog for Four or Five Years together but no- 


thing's a Wonder in Love; yet pray, when you found you could: 
not like him at firſt, why did you ever encourage him? 

L. Bet. Why, what wou'd you have one do? For my part, I 
could no more chuſe a Man by my Eye, than a Shoe; one muſt: 
draw *em on a little to ſee if they are right to one's Foot. | 
IL. Ea. But I'd no more fool on with a Man I could not like, 
than I'd wear a Shoe that pinch'd me. 3 


L. Ber. Ay, but then a poor Wretch tells one, he'll widen em, 


or do any thing, and is ſo civil and filly, that one does not know 


how to turn ſuch a Trifle as a pair of Shoes, or an Heart, upon a 


Fellow's Hands again. 


* 


L. Ea. Well! J confeſs you are very happily diſtinguiſh'd among 


moſt Women of Fortune, to have a Man of my Lord Morelove's 


denſe and Quality ſo long and honourably in Love with you: For. 
now-a-days one hardly ever hears of ſuch a thing as a Man. of Qua- 
lity in Love with the Woman he wou'd marry: To be in Love now, 
15 only having a Deſign upon a Woman, a modiſh way of declaring, 

5 . War 


L. Ea. But methinks, my Lord Morelove's Manner to you might 


a 
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War a 
ing up her Vanity. 


gainſt her Virtue, which they generally attack firſt, by toaſt- 


L. Bet. Ay! but the World knows, that is not the caſe between 
my Lord and me. : Tor wy 

L. Ea. Therefore I think you happy. 

L. Bet. Now I don't ſee it; I'll ſwear I'm better pleasd to know 


| there are a great many fooliſh Fellows of Quality that take Occaſion 


to toaſt me frequently 7 

L. Ea. I yow I ſhould not thank any Gentleman for toaſting me; 
and I have often wonder'd how a Woman of your Spirit cou'd bear 
a great many other Freedoms I have ſeen ſome Men take with 
you. = ER 
L. Bet. As how, my Dear? Come, prithee be free with me; 


for you muſt know, I love dearly to hear my Faults Who ist 


you have oblerv'd to be too free with me? 


L. Ea. Why there's my Lord Foppington; cou'd any Woman but 


you, bear to ſee him with a reſpectful Fleer ſtare full in her Face, 
draw up his Breath, and cry——Gad, you're handſome? 


L. Bet. My Dear, fine Fruit will have Flies about it; but, poor 
things, they do it no harm: For, if you obſerve, People are gene- 
rally moſt apt to chuſe that that the Flies have been buſy with, ha! 
ha! 5 5 
L. Ea. Thou art a ſtrange giddy Creature. 

L. Bet. That may be from ſo much Circulation of Thought, my 


Dear. 


L. Ea. But my Lord Foppington's married, and one wou'd not fool 
with him for his Lady's fake; it may make her uneaſy, and 
I. Bet. Poor Creature, her Pride indeed makes her carry it off 
without taking any Notice of it to me; tho'I know ſhe hates me in 


her Heart, and I can't endure malicious People; ſo I usd to dine 
there once a Week, purely to give her Diſorder ; if you had but ſeen, 


when my Lord and I fool'd a little, the Creature look'd fo ugly! 
L. Ea. But I ſhould not think my Reputation ſafe ; my Lord Top- 
prugtor's a Man that talks often of his Amours, but ſeldom ſpeaks 
of Favours that are refus'd him. | 
L. Bet. Pſhah! will any thing a Man ſays make a Woman lels 
agreeable? Will his talking ſpoil one's Complexion, or WE 
al 
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Hair ont of Order: and for Reputation, look you, my Dear, 
take it for a Rule, that as amongſt the lower Rank of People, no 


Woman wants Beauty that has Fortune ; ſo amongſt People of 
Fortune, no Woman wants Virtue that has Beauty : But an Eſtate 


never in the wrong, or if we were, tis not the ſtrength of a "52 
Creature's Reaſon that can unfetter him-—O! how I love to hear: 
a Wretch curſe himſelf for loving on, or now and then coming out 
with a 1 


» Ky 


Vet for the Plague of human Race, 
«© This Devil has an Angel's Face. 
L. Ea. At this rate, I don't ſee you allow Reputation to be at all 
Eſſential to a fine Woman. | 
I. Bet. Juſt as much as Honour to a great Man: Power always is 
above Scandal: Don't you hear People ſay, the King of Fance 


the Confederates have a fine time on't, if they were only to go to- 
War with Reproaches? Indeed, my Dear, that Jewel Reputation is 
a very fanciful Buſineſs; one ſhall not ſee an homely Creature in 
Town, but wears it in her Mouth as monſtrouſly as the Hudians do 
Bobs at their Lips, and it really becomes em juſt alike. 
L. Ea. Have a care, my Dear, of truſting too far to Power alone: 
For nothing is more ridiculous than the Fall of Pride; and Woman's 
Pride at beſt may be ſuſpected to be more a Diſtruſt, than a real 


ſerving Huſband is certainly our beſt Happinefs; and I don't queſ- 
tion but my Lord Morelove's Merit, in a little time, will make you 
think fo too; for whatever Airs you give your ſelf to the World, IL 
am ſure your Heart don't want good Nature. 

L. Bet. You are miſtaken, 1 am very ill-natur'd, tho' your good 
Humour won't let you ſee it. | Eh 

L. Ea. Then to give me a Proof on't, let me ſee you refuſe to 
to bring you. 

L. Bes. Pray don't aſk me. 

L. Ea, Why? 55 

| Yy L. Bet, 


and Beauty join'd, is of an unlimited, nay, a Power Pontifical, 


makes one not only Abſolute, but Infallible——A fine Woman's 


it... 


owes moſt of his Conqueſts to breaking his Word? and wou'd nor 


Contempt of Mankind: For when we have ſaid all we. can, a de- 


go immediately and Dine with me, after I have promis'd-Sir Charles 


r e 
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| I.. Bet. Becauſe, to let you ſee I hate good Nature, PII go with- 
out aſking, that you mayn't have the Malice to ſay I did you a Fa- 


L. Es. Thou art 4 mai Creature. | Ex. Armin Arm. 


The SCENE changes to Sir Charles's Lodgings. Lord 
Morelove and Sir Charles at Picquet. 


Sir Cha. Come, my Lord, one ſingle Game for the Tout, and fo 

have done. | 5 
L. Mo. No, hang em, I have enough of em: Ill Cards are the 
dulleſt Company in the World HOTELS RT 7 * 5: 
Sir CHa. Three Parties. | 
L. Mo. Fifteen Pound very well. 
 [Yhile Lord Morelove counts out his Money, a Servant gives 

Kur Charles a Letter, which he reads to himſelf. 

Sir Cha. [To the Servant.) Give my Service, ſay, I haveCompa- 
ny dines with me; if I have time, III call there in the After- 
noon— ha! ha! ha! RE „ [ Ex. Serv, 

L. Mo. What's the Matter——There—— [Paying the Money. 

Sir Cha. The old Affair my Lady Graueairs. j 

L. Mo. O! prithee, how does that go on? i 

Sir Cha. As agreeably as a Chancery Suit: For now it's come to 
the intolerable Plague of my not being able to get rid on't; as you 
may ſee 7 © (Gromg the Lieuer. 

L. Mo. [Reads.) © Your Behaviour ſince I came to Mindſor has 

c convinc'd me of your Villainy without my being ſurpriz'd, 
or angry at it: I deſire you would let me ſee you at my 
Lodgings immediately, where I ſhall have a better Oppor- 
© tunity to convince you, that I never can, or poſitively will 
ce be, as J have been, Yours, &c. 1 
A very whimſical Letter Faith, I think ſhe has hard luck with 
you. If a Man were oblig'd to have a Miſtreſs, her Perſon and Con- 
dition ſeem to be cut out for the Eaſe of a Lover: For ſhe's a Young, 
. Wild, Well-jointured Widow — But what's your Quar- 
rel? 

Sir 


-CC 
cc 
cc 


", 


. _ "4 —— er 4 ces 
NCC —— — ]  * co 


= * _—_— — * » 1 
: * 


r 
— F 


The Careleſs Hus BAND. 347 
Sir Cha. Nothing ——ſhe ſees the Coolneſs happens to be firſt 
on my fide; and her Buſineſs with me now, I ſuppoſe, is to convince 

me, how heartily ſhe's vex'd, that ſhe was not before-hand with me, 

L. Mo. Her Pride and your Indifference muſt occaſion a pleaſant 
Scene ſure; what do you intend to do? 55 

Sir Cha. Treat her with a cool Familiar Air, till I pique her. to 
forbid me her fight, and then take her at her Word. ee 

I. Mo. Very Gallant and provoking! (Enter a Servant: 

Serv. Sir, my Lord Foppmgton /— 5 5 (Exit. 
Sir Ha. O—now, my Lord, if you have a mind to be let into 
the Myſtery of making Love without Pain, ——here's one that's a 
Maſter of the Art, and ſhall declaim to you 
$5 Euer Lord Foppington. 
My dear Lord Foppington“ | | 
L. Fop. My Dear Agreeable! Que Je 7 embraſſe! Parai/ Il yy a- 
Cent Auns que Je ne T'ay ven My Lord, I am your Lordſhip's- 
moſt Obedient Humble Servant. ws gp 
I. Mo. My Lord, I kiſs your Hands—1T hope we ſhall have you 
here ſome Time; you ſeem to have laid in a Stock of Health to be 
in at the Diverſions of the Place You look extremely well. 
L. Fop. To ſee one's Friends look ſo, may eaſily give a Vermeile 
to one's Complexion. 1 5 
Sir Cha. Lovers in hope, my Lord, always have a viſible Brillant 
in their Eyes and Air. Re : 
L. Fop. What doſt thou mean, Charles / | 
Sir Cha, Come, come, confeſs what really brought you to Mind. | 
fir, now you have ͤ( . 2». | 1 
L. Fop. Why two Hours, and Six of the beſt Nags in Chriſten- . 
dom, or the Devil drive me. A | 100 
L. Mo. You make haſte, my Lord. 
L. Fop. My Lord, I always fly when I purſue But they are ll 
well kept, indeed l love to have Creatures go as I bid em; you | 
have ſeen em, Charles, but ſo has all the World: Foppigtor's Long- 9 
tails are known in every Road in England. —_— won [i 
dir Cha, Well, my Lord, but how came they to bring you this | 

Road? You don't uſe to take theſe irregular Jaunts without ſome . 

Deſign in your Head of having more than Nothing to do. i Ok | 
ES = L. Fop. 


— 
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L. Fop. Pſhah! Pox! prithee Charles, thou knowſt am aFelloy 
Jans Conſequence, be where I will. 
Sir Cha. Nay, nay, this is too much among Friends, my Lord; 
come, come we muſt have it, your Real Buſineſs here? '\ 

L. Top. Why then, Entre Nows, there i is a certain Flle de Foye about 
the Court ark, that loves winning at Cards better than all the fine 
things I have been able to ſay to her. ſo I have brought an odd 
Thouſand Bill in my Pocket, that deſign Tete a Tere, to Py off 
with her at Picquet, or ſo; and now the Buſineſs is out. 

Sir Cha. Ah! anda very good Buſineſs too, my Lord. 

L. Fop. If it be well done, Charles 

Sir Cha. That's as you manage your Cards, my Logs? 

L. Mo. This muſt be a Woman of Conſequence, by the Value 
you ſet upon her Favours. 
| 1 Cha. O! Nothing's above the price of a Fine Woman. 

L. Fop. Nay, look you, Gentlemen, the Price may not happen 
to be x ets 4 ſo high neither For I fancy I know enough 
of the Game, to make it but an even Bet I get her for nothing? 
es How ſo, my Lord? 

L. Fop. Becauſe, if ſhe happen to loſe a good Sum to me, hall 
buy her with her own Money. 

L. Mo. That's new, I confeſs. 

L. Fop. You know, Charles, *tis not impoſſible but I may be five 
Hundred Pound deep with her—then Bills may fall ſhort, and the 
Devil's in't if I want Aſſurance to atk her to pay me ſore way or 
other. 

Sir Cha. And a Man muſt be a Churl ltidend that won't take a 
Lady's Perſonal Security; hah! hah! hah! 

L. Top. Heh! heh! heb! thou art a Devil, Charles. 

L. Mo. Death! how happy is this Coxcomb? | [Afude. 

L. Fop. But to tell you the Truth, Gentlemen——1 had another 
3 Temptation that brought me hither, which Was m 
Wife 

L. Mo. That's kind indeed, my Lady has been here this Month, 
{he'll be glad to ſee you. 

L. Zap. That I don't know; for ! deſign this Aſtetboon to ſend 

her to La, 


! | } L. Ms. 


* 


— $5 rr n 2 : * 9 TY 2 9 * ä a * I_— - 2 | i N 
88 r 1 " 8 . - "YO Fa" n * "Tl y 2 
Eine eh ISS es = 7 CD OA * ö e 82 = * N . . , 
F Ine R A WD 8 : wa * * ö 
2 P a . . . « A * 
** * * * — „* K 4 a N c 8 . er g , * e . F c T 


The Careleſs Hus ANR 3249 
L. Mo. What! che ſame Day you come, my Lord? that would 


be cruel. 


L. Fop. Ay, but it will be mighty convenient; for the is - 
tively of no manner of Uſe in my Amours. 

L. Mo. That $ Shag Fault; che Town thinks her a very deſerving 
Woman. AF 
L. Top. If the were a Woman of the Town, perhaps J ſhou'd 
cine le too: But ſhe happens to be my Wife; and when a Wife 
is once given to deſerve more than her Huſband's Inclinations can 
pay, in my Mind ſhe has no Merit at all. 
IL. Mo. She's extremely well bred, and of a very * Conduct. 

L. Top. Um —ay— the Woman's proud enou 

L. Mo. Add to this, all the World allows her n 

L. Fop. The World's extremely civil, my Lord; and I ſhould take 


it as a Favour done to me, if they cou'd find an Expedient to un- 


marry the poor Woman from the only Man in the World that can't 


think her handſom. 


L. Mo. I believe there are a great many in the World that are 
ſorry *tis not in their Power to unmarry her. 


L. Fop. I am a great many in the World's very Humble Servant, 


and whenever they find 'tis in their Power, their High and Mighty 


Wiſdoms may command me at a quarter of an Hour's Warning. 
L. Mo. Pray, my Lord, what did you marry for? 


L. Fop. To pay my Debrs at Play, and diſinherit my younger 
Brother. 


L. Mo. But chats are ſome ings due to a Wife. 
L. Fop. And there are ſome De 


IL. Mo. If I ſhowd do fo, I ſhou'd expect to have my own Coach 


ſtopt in the Street, and to meet my Wite with the Windows up in 
a Hackney. 


L. Fop. Then v wou'd I put in Bail, and order a feparate e 
nance. 


= Mo. 80 pay double the Sum of the Debt, and be married for 
nothing. 


L. os NowIthink deferring aDun, andg — rid of one's Wife, 


are 


ts I don't care to Rn both 
which! plead Huſband, and my Lord. 


but ! really grew ſo paſſionately fond of 
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are two the moſt agreeable Sweets in the Liberties. of an Ea ſb : 
Subject. 

5 Mo. If I were married, I would as ſoon part from. ar Kha, 
as my Wife. en 

L. Fop. Now Lwou'd: not, PIN ve me if! W 

L. Mo. Death! But ſince you are thus indifferent, my Lord, > 
wou'd you needs marry a Woman of ſo much Merit? Could not you 
have laid out your Spleen upon ſome Il-natur'd Shrew, that want- 
ed rhe Plague of an Ill Huſband, and have let her alone to ſome 
plain, honeſt Man of. Quality that wou'd have deſerv'd/her? - 

L. Fop. Why faith, my Lord, that 71 ht have been confiderd, 

Fortune, that, Curſe 

catch me, I was quite blind to the reſt of her good Qualities: For 
to tell you the Truth, if it had been poſſible the old Putt of a Peer 
cou'd have toſs'd me in t'other five Thouſand for em, by my Con- 
ſent, the ſhow'd have relinquiſht her Merit and Virtues to any of 
her younger Siſters, 

Sir Cha. Ay, ay, my Lord, Virtues in a 2 Wife are good for no- 
thing but to make her Proud, and put the World in Mind of her 


Huſband's Faults. 
L. Fop. Right, Charles: And ſtrike me Blind but the Sion of 


Virtue are now grown ſuch Ideots in Love, they expect of a Man, 


juſt as they do of a Coach-Horſe, that one's Appetite, like t others 


Fleſh, ſhould increaſe by Feeding. 
Sir Cha. Right, my Lord, and don't conſider, that Towtjours Cha- 


pons Bouilles will never do with an Enghſh Stomach. 
L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! To tell you the Truth, Charles, 1 have 
known ſo much of that ſort of Eating, that I now think, for an 


Hearty Meal, no Wild-Fowl in Europe is comparable to a Joint of 


Banſtead Mutton. 

L. Mo. How do you mean? 

L. Fop. Why, that for my part, I had rather have a plain Slice 
of my Wife's Woman, than my Guts full of &er an Ortolan Ducheſs 
in Chriſtendom. 

L. Mo. But J thought, my Lord, your chief BuſineG now at 
Windſor had been your Deſign upon a Woman of Quality. 

L. 1 Thar s true, my Lord; tho' I don't think your fine oe 

+ 7 
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dy the beſt Diſh my ſelf, yet a Man of Quality can't be without ſuch 

Things at his Table. 

L. Mo. O! chen you only deſire the Reputation of an Affair 
with her? 

I. Fop, I think the Reputation is the moſt inviting Part of an 
Amour with moſt Women of Quality. 

L. Mo. Why ſo, my Lord? ; 
I. Hp. Why who the Devil would run chro- al the De . 
Form and . that lead one up to the laſt Favour, if it were 
not for the Reputation of Underſtanding the neareſt Way to get 
over the Difficulty z 

L. Mo. But, my Lord, does not the Reputation of your being ſo 
general an Undertaker frighten the Women from engaging with 

you? for they ſay, no Man can love but One at a time. 

L. Hop. That's juſt one more than ever I came up to: For, ſtop 

my Breath, if ever I lov'd one in my Life. 

L.. Mo. How do you get em then? 

L. Fop. Why ſometimes as they get other People; I my 1 
let em get me; or, if that won't do, as I got my T itle, I buy 'em. 

L. Mo. But how can you, that profeſs Indifference, think it 
worth your while to come 0 often up to the Price of a Woman of 
Quality? 5 

L. Fop. Becauſe you 1 IN my Lord, that moſt of them 
begin now to come down to Reaſon; I mean, thoſe that are to be 
had, for ſome die Fools: But with the Wiſer ſort, tis not of late ſo 
very Expenſive; now and then a Partie Quarrie, a Jaunt or two 
in a Hack to an Indian Houſe, a little China, an Odd Thing for a 
Gown, or fo, and in Three Days after you meet her at the Conve- 
niency of trying it Chez Mademoiſelle D' Epingle. 

Sir Cha. Ay, ay, my Lord, and when you are there, you know, 
what between a little Chat, a Diſh of Tea, Mademnijelle's good 
Humour, and aPeritChanſin, or two; the Devil's in't if a Man . t 
_ away the Time, till he ſees how it looks upon her by Candle- 
ight. 

L. Fop. Heh! heh! well ſaid, Charles Fad, I fancy thee and 


I have unlac'd many a Reputation. there——Your great Lady 3 is as 
ſoon undreſt as her Woman. 


L. Mo. 


— — 7 — — — 
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the Shame, or Scandal of 2 
Repulſe, always made me afraid of atrempring a Woman of Condi- 


hs Mo. I cou'd never find it ſo- 


* 


* 
Sir Cha. Ha! ha! I'gad, my Lord, you FO to be! it "yl 


your Modeſty's enough to ſpoil any Woman in the World ;' but my 


Lord and I underſtand the Sex a little better, we ſee lainly that 


Women are only Cold, as ſome Men are ber r the n 
or Fear of thoſe that attack em. h | 


L. Fop. Right, Charles a Man ſhowd no more give up his 


Heart to a Woman, than his Sword to a Bully ; be, are both as in- 


ſolent as the Devil after it. 
Sir Cha. How do you like that, my Lord: I [Afdeto L. Mo. 


L. Mo. Faith, I envy him But, my Lord, ſuppoſe your In- 


dclination ſhou'd ſtumble upon a Woman truly Virtnous, wor'd not a 


ſevere Repulſe from {ach an one put you e out of Counte- 
nance? 


L. Fop. Not at all, ny 


a Woman of Quality? 
IL. Mo. Then you have no Notion of a Lady” « Chubliy' 8 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! let me Blood, if I think there's a greater Teſt in 
Nature. I am ready to crack my Guts with laughing, to ſee a ſenſe- 
leſs Flirt, becanſe the Creature happens ro have a little Pride that 
ſhe calls View about her, give her ſelf all the Inſolent Airs of Re- 
ſentment and Diſdain to 2 Fellow, that all the while does 
not care three Pinches of Snuff, if ſhe and her Virtue were to run 
with their laſt Favours through the firſt Regiment of Guards 
Ha! ha!——it Puts me in mind of an Affair of mine, ſo Imperti 
nent a 

L. Mo. O! that's Anpoldle my Lord, pray let's "ul it, 

L. Fop. Why I happen'd once to be very well in a certain Man of 


Quality's Family, and his Wife lik'd me. 


IL. Mo. How do you know ſhe liked you? 
L. Top. Why, from the very Moment I told her I lik d ber 0 
never durſt truſt her ſelf at the end of a Room with me. 1 


L. Mo. That might be her not liking you. 


L. Tap. 


| for if a Man dot t mind a Box 
o'the Ear in a fair struggle with a freſh Country Girl, why the Duce 
 ſthou'd he be Cnc At an Impertinent Frown for an Artack * 


= 
__/ 
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—— * 


Die Careleſs Hus BAND. 383 
L. Fop. My Lord Women of Quality don't uſe to ſpeak the 
thing plain but to ſatisfie you I did not want Encouragement, 
I never came there in my Life, but ſhe did immediately Smile, and 
borrow my Snuff-box. + 5 As 
L. Mo. She lik'd your Snuff at leaſt 
uſe you? 
L. Fop. By all that's Infamous ſhe Jilted me. 
) ERR... - 7 
L. Fop. Ay, Death's Curſe, ſhe Jilted me. 
L. Mo. Pray let's hear. Dy : 
L. Top. For when J was pretty well convinc'd ſhe had a Mind to 
me, I one Day made her a Hint of an Appointment; upon which, 
with an inſolent Frown in her Face (that made her look as ugly as 
the Devil) ſhe told me, that if ever I came thither again, her Lord 
| ſhould know that ſhe had forbidden me the Houſe before Did 
you ever hear of ſuch a Slut? 
Sir Cha. mi © - © © e | 
L. Mo. Bur how did her Anſwer agree with you? 3 
L. Fop. O, Paſſionately well! For I ſtar'd full in her Face, and 
burſt out a laughing; at which ſhe turn'd upon her Heel, gave a 
crack with her Fan like a Coach-whip, and Bridl'd out of the Room 
with the Air and Complexion or an incens'd Turkey-Cock. 
[A Servant whiſpers Hin Charles. 


Well, but how did ſhe 


* 


— 
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L. Mo. What did you then ? 
L. Fop. T-—look'd after her, gap'd, threw up the Saſh, and fell 
a finging out of the Window ſo that you ſee, my Lord, while a 
Man is not in Love, there's no great Affliction in miſſing one's way 


- 


to a Woman. | 29 an 

Fir Cha. Ay, ay, you talk this very well, my Lord; but now let's 

ſee how you dare behave your ſelf upon Action ——Dinner's ſerv'd, 

and the Ladies ſtay for us——There's one within has been too hard 

for as briſk a Man as your ſelf. : 

L. Mo. I gueſs who you mean——Have a Care, my Lord, ſhe'll 

prove your Courage for you. — 

L. Fop. Will ſhe! then ſhe's an undone Creature. For let me 

tell you, Gentlemen, Courage is the whole Myſtery of making Love, 

and of more Uſe than Conduct is in War; for the braveſt Fellow in 
5 2 2 Europe 


. 
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Europe 2 beat his Brains out again! the. 2 Walls of a 


Town——But 
Women, 1 to be Controll'd. ar at 
* Stoop to the Forward, and the Bold. Kc Eau 


MOTO MN OE Ie, . SD 
Ac III. SCENE 1. 
L he SCENE continues. 


Enter Lord Morelove aud Sir Charles. 


Did not I bear up bravely ? 
Sir Cha. Admirably! with the beſt bred 1 in 
Nature! Vou inſulted like n of Quality, when her n 
bred Huſband's jealous of her in the wrong Place. | 

L. Mo. Ha! ha! Did you obſerve, when I firſt came into the 
Room, how careleſly ſhe bruſh'd her Eyes over me, and when the 
Company faluted me, ſtood all the while with her Face to the Win- 
dow: ha! ha! 

Sir Cha. What aſtoniſh'd Airs ſhe gave her fag when you akk'd 
her, what made her ſo grave upon her old Friends : > 
L. Mo. And whenever I offer d any thing in Talk, what affect 
ed Care ſhe took to direct her Obſervations of it to a third Perſon ? 

Sir Cha, I obſerv'd ſhe did not eat above the Ramp of a Pigeon 
all Dinner Time. 

L. Mo. And how ſhe a when I told her, her Ladyſhip had 
loſt her Stomach. 

Sir Cha, If you keep your Tenge ſhe's undone. | 

IL. Mo. Provided ſhe ſticks to her Pride, I believe I may. 

Sir Cha. Ah! never fear her; I warrant in the Humour ſhe is in, 
ſhe wow'd as foon part with Gor Senſe of Feeling. 

L. Mo. Well! what's to be done next? 

Sir Cha. Only obſerve her Motions; for by her Behaviour at Din- 
ner, I am ſure ſhe deſigns to gall you with my Lord Fappington; if 
ſo, you muſt even ſtand her Fire, and then play my Lady Graveairs 


4 upon 


1. Ms. 


| 
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upon her, whom Fll immediately Pique and prepare for your pur- 
1 | 1 . 
, L. Mo. I underſtand you the propereſt Woman in the World 
too, for ſhell certainly encourage the leaſt Offer from me, in hopes 
of Revenging her Slights upon you. N . 
Sir Cha. Right; and the very Encouragement ſhe gives you, at 
the ſame time will give me a Pretence to widen the Breach of my 
Quarrel to her. Ae 
IL. Mo. Beſides, Charles, 1 own I am fond of any Attempt that 
will forward a Miſunderſtanding there, for your Lady's ſake: A Wo- 
man ſo truly good in her Nature, ought to have ſomething more 
from a Man, than bare Occaſions to prove her Goodneſs. | 
Sir Cha, Why then .upon Honour, my Lord, to give you Proof 
that I am poſitively the beſt Huſband'in the World, my Wite 
never yet found me out. FFF 
L. Mo. That may be her being the beſt Wife in the World: She, 
may be, won't find you out. 95 
Sir Cha. Nay, if ſhe won't tell a Man of his Faults, when ſhe ſees ; 
'em, how the Duce ſhould he mend *em? But however, you ſee ll 
am going to leave 'em off as faſt as I can. ie 3s | 
I. Mo. Being tir'd of a Woman is indeed a pretty tolerable Aſſu- .B 
rance of a Man's not deſigning to fool on with her Here ſhe | 
comes, and if I don't ke Brim full of Reproaches—— You ; 
can't take her in a better time J'Il leave you. = | 
Enter Lady Graveairs. od | 
Your Ladyſhip's moſt Humble Servant, is the Company broke up, pray? l 
L. Gra. No, my Lord, they are juſt talking of Baſſet; my Lord l 
Foppington has a mind to Tally, if your Lordſhip would encourage | 


the Table. 


| 
IL. Ms. O Madam, with all my Heart! But Sir Charles, I Know, is | 

hard to be got to it; Ill leave your Ladyſhip to prevail with him. | 

N | - [Exit L. Mo, | 

[Hir Charles and Lady Graveairs ſalute coldly, and trifle ſome 

3 lime before they ſpeak. | il 

L. Gra. Sir Charles, I ſent you a Note this Morning ä 

Sir CHa. Ves, Madam, but there were ſome Paſſages I did not ex- | 
pect from your Ladyſhip; you ſeem'd to tax me with Things that =_—_ 

| | 2-3 "he | 


— 


he's. 
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clear your ſelf, upon my Word, you may be very eaſy as to that 
Matter; for my part, Jam mighty well ſatisfy'd, things are as they 


are; all I have to ſay to you is, that you need not give your ſelf the 


Trouble to call at my Lodgings this Afternoon, if you ſhould have 


* 


SI, — — 
Sir Cha. Hold, Madam. e 
L. GV. Look you, Sir Charles, tis not 
that will ſignify any thing, I can aſſure you. . 
Sir Cha. Why this extraordinary Haſte, Madam; rea 
L. Gra. In ſhort, Sir Charles, 1 have taken a great many things 
from you of late, that you know I have often told you I would of 
tively bear no longer: | 
more People ſtrive to oblige the People, the leſs they are thank'd 
for't: And ſince there muſt be an end of one's Ridiculouſneſs one 


your calli ng me back 


time or other, I don't ſee any time ſo proper as the preſent, and 


therefore, Sir, I deſire you would think of things accordingly — 
your Servant et Going, he holds her. 
Sir Cha. Nay, Madam, let's ſtart fair, however; you ought at 


leaſt to ſtay till I am as ready as your Ladyſhip; and then, — 


if we mult part 
Adieu, ye ſilent Grots, and ſhady Groves; 
Afededly.] We ſoft Amuſements of our growing Loves: 
een, ae, ye whiſper'd Sighs, that fann'd the Fire, 

5 (And all the Thrilling Joys of young Deſire. 

L. Gra. O mighty well, Sir: I am very glad we are at laſt come 
to a right Underſtanding, the only way J have long wiſk'd for; 
not but I'd have you to know, I ſee your Deſign through all your 
painted Eaſe of Reſignation ; I know, you would give your Soul to 
make me uneaſy now. 


Sir Cha. O he, Madam! upon my Word, I wow'd not make you 


uneaſie, if it were in my Power. 
L. Gra. O dear Sir, you need not take ſuch Care, 7 my 


Word; you'll find I can part with you without the leaſt Diſorder 
t: 


Fil try at leaſt, and ſo once more, and for ever, Sir, your " ˖ 


I.. C/. Look you, Sir, tis not at all material, whether I tax'd 
you with * thing, or no: I don't in the leaſt deſire to hear * 


Time, as you were pleas'd to fend me Word — and fo your Servant, 


that's all JJ OO Os 


But I ſee things are in vain, and the 


_ 
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Not but yon mult give me leave to tell you, as my laſt Thought of 
you too, that I do think you are 4 Fillen Exit haſtily. 
Sir Cha. O your very humble Servant, Madam | Bowrng bow. 
What a charming Quality is a Womarrs Pride, that's ſtrong enough 
to refuſe a Man her Favours when he's weary of em Ah! 
om” | Laach Graveairs returns. 
L. Cra. Look you, Sir Charles——dor't preſume upon the Eaſi- 
neſs of my Temper : For to convince you that I am poſitively in 
earneſt in this matter, I defire you would let me have what Letters 
you have had of mine ſince you came to Windſor, and Iexpect you'll 
return the reſt, as I will yours, as ſoon as we come to London. 
Sir Cha. Upon my Fairh, Madam, I never keep any, I always 
put Snuff in em, and ſo they wear out. 

L. Era. Sir Charles, 1 muſt have em; for poſitively I won't ſtir 
JJͤ;T ; 8 5 . 5 
Sir Cha, Ha! then I muſt be civil, I ſee. [A4/ide.] Perhaps, Ma- 
dam, I have no mind to, part with them r 
L. Gra. Look you, Sir, all thoſe ſort of things are in vain, now | 
there's an End of every thing between us If you lay you won't 
give*em, I muſt e en get *em as well as I can. 1 
Sir Cha. Hah! that won't do then, I find. _ Aide. 

L. Gra. Who's there? Mrs. Edging: -Your- keeping a Letter, 
di, WF . tie. 

. Enter Edging. 
Aag. Did your Ladyſhip call me, Madam: 8 
L. Gra. Ay, Child; pray do me the Favour to fetch my Scarf 
out of the Dining-Room. | 6 5 5 r 
Eag. Yes, Madam— e „ 
Sir CHa. Ol then there's Hope again. PA 
Ed. Ha! ſhe looks as if my Maſter had quarrell'd with her; I 
hope ſhe's going away in a Huff ſhe ſhan't ſtay for her Scarf, I 
warrant her This is pure. = [Aſde. Exit ſiniling. 

L. Gra. Pray, Sir Charles, before I go, give me leave now, after 

all, to aſk you why you have us'd me thus? 5 
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dir Cha, What is't you call Uſage, Madam? | 
L. Gra, Why then, ſince you will have it, how comes it you 
9 FS 85 | have 
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have been ſo prolly careleſs and neglectful of me of late? Only 


tell me ſeriouſſy wherein IJ have deſerv'd this? 


| Sir Cha, "Why then ſeriouſly, i Madam 5 


| Re-enter Edging with- a Scarf. 
We are e interrupted- 
Zag. Here's your Ladyſhip's $ Sr Madam. . 
. Gra Thank you, Mrs. Edging— O law! pray will you let 
ſome body get me a Chair to the Door. 
Edg. Humh! ſhe might have told me that before, if ſhe had been 
in 1 haſte to go- n. 
L. Gra. Now, Sir. Foe id 
Sir Cha. Then ſeriouſly, its, I am of late grown ſo very lazy 
in my Pleaſures, that I had rather loſe a Woman, than go through 


the Plague and Trouble of having or keeping her; and to be free, 


I have found fo much, even in my Acquaintance with you, whom 1 


confeſs to be a Miſtreſs in the Art of Pleaſing, that I am from 
henceforth reſolvd to follow no Pleaſure that riſes above the De- 
ree of Amuſement—and that Woman that expects I ſhould make 
1 25 my Buſineſs; why—— like my Buſineſs, is then in a fair way of 
being forgot: hen once ſhe comes to reproach me with Voys, 


and Uſage, and Stuff, I had as lief hear her talk of Bills, Bonds, 


and Ejectments; her Paſſion becomes as troubleſome as a Law-Suir, 
and I would as ſoon converſe with my Sollicitor——In ſhort, 1 
ſhall never care Six Pence for any Woman that won't be Obedi- | 
ent | | | | 
L. Gra. I'll ſwear, Sir, you have a very free way of treating Peo- 
ple; I am glad I am fo well acquainted with your Principles how- 
ever——and you'd have me Obedient ? 
Sir Cha, Why not? my Wife's ſo, and I think ſhe has as much 
Pretence to be proud, as your Ladyſhip. 
L. Gra. Lard! is there no Chair to be had, I wonder? 
Enter Edging. 
Edg. Here's a Chair, Madam. 
L. Gra. "Tis very well, Mrs. Edging 
body get me a Glaſs of fair Water. 
Edg. Humh! her Huff's almoſt oy 2g I ſuppoſe—1 ſee he is 4 
Villain * [Ext 
2 


Pray will you let ſome 
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venge an Affront, though I deſpiſe the Wretch that offers it- 
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L. Gra. Well, that was the prettieſt Fancy about Obedience ſure 
that ever Was! Certainly a Woman of Condition muſt be infinitely 
happy under the Dominion of ſo generous a Lover! But how came 
you to forget Kicking and Whipping all this while > methinks you 
ſhould not have left 2 faſhionable an Article out of your Scheme of 
Government. 

Sir Cha. Um No, there's too much Trouble in that; though 
I have known 'em of admirable Uſe in the Reformation of ſome 
humourſome Gentlewomen. 

L. Gra. But one thing more, and I have done——Pray what de- 
gree of Spirit myſt the Lady have, that is to make her ſelf happy 
under ſo much Freedom, Order, and Tranquillity> _ 

Sir a. O]! ſhe muſt at leaſt have as much Spirit as your Lady- 
ſhip, or ſhe'd give me no Pleaſure in breaking it. 


L. Gra. No; that would be troubleſome You had better take 
one that's broken to your Hand there are ſuch Souls to be hir'd, 
I believe; things that will rub your Temples in an Evening till you 


fall faſt a-ſleep 1 in their Laps, Creatures too that think their Wages 
their Reward ; I fancy at laſt, that will be the beſt Method for the 
lazy Paſſion of a marry'd Man, that has outliv'd his any other 
Senſe of Gratification. Han 
Sir Cha. Look you, Madam I have lovd you very well a 
great while; now you would have me love you better and longer, 
which is not in my Power to do; and I don't think there's any Plague: 
upon Earth like a Dun that comes for more Money than one's ever 


likely to be able to pay. | | 
L. Gra. ADun! do you take me on a Dun, Sir? 40 1 come a- 
Dunning to you? Walls in an Heat. 


Sir CHa. H'ſt! Don't expoſe your ſelf here's Company 

IL. Gra. I care not. A Dun!-— You ſhall ſee, Sir, I can re- 

A 

Dun! O! 1 cold die with laughing at the Fancy. En. 
Sir Cha. So! ſhe's in admirable Order 

and Im afraid in the very Nick of his Occaſion for her. 

Luer Lord Morelowve . 

I.. Mo. O Charles! undone again! all's loſt — ruin. . 
Sir Cha, What's che matter now 2 


"Eu 


Here: comes. my Lord,, 


my ſenſeleſs Jealouſy has con 
my ſelf She has inſulted om ir to that Degree too I cat 
bear the Thought O Charles / this Devil ſtill is Miſtreſs of my 
Heart, and I could daſh my Brains to think how grofly too I have 
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L. Mo. | have been maps. For Fool yonder even to Contempt; 
ſs'd a Weaknefſs I never ſhall forgive 


let her know it. 


Sir Cha. Ah! how it would tickle her if ſhe ſaw you in this Con- 
dition: Ha! hat! ha! | 7 | 


L. Mo. Prithee don't torture me: Think of ſome preſent Eaſe, 
or I ſhall burſt | 3 DIP F 
"Sin Os Wall, well, iert he, Nene hi de 16 


| you? ha! ha! 5 


- L. Mo. Why, ever ſince J left you, ſhe treated me with ſo much 
Coolneſs and ill Nature, and that thing of a Lord with ſo much 
laughing Eaſe, ſuch an acquainted, ſuch a ſpiteful Familiarity, that 
at the laſt ſhe faw and triumph'd in my Uneafineſs. JE 200 
Sir Cha. Well! and ſo you left the Room in a Pet? ha! | 
L. Mo. Oworſe, worſe ſtill! for at laſt, with half Shame and An- 


ger in my Looks, I thruſt my ſelf between my Lord and her, preſsd 


her by the Hand, and'in a Whiſper, trembling, begg'd her in Pity 
of her ſelf and me, to ſhew her good Humour only where ſhe knew 
it was truly valued ; at which ſhe broke from me with a cold Smile, 
ſat her down by the Peer, whiſper'd him, and burſt into a loud 
Langhter in my Face. v2 125 

Sir Cha. Ha! ha! then would I have given fifty Pound to have 
ſeen your Face: Why what, in the Name of Common Senſe, had 


you to do with Humility 2 Will you never have enough on't? Death! 


Twas ſetting a lighted Match to Gun-powder to blow your {elf up. 
L. Mo. 1 fee my Folly now, Charles —— But what ſhall I do with 


the ſmall Remains of Life that the has left me? 


Sir Cha. O, throw it at her Feet by all means, put on your Tra- 


gedy Face, catch faſt hold of her Petticoat, whip out your Hand- 

kerchief, and in point Blank Verſe, deſire her, one way or other, 

to make an end of the Buſineſs. In a whining Tot: 
L. Mo. What a Fool doſt thou make me? 


Sir Cha. I onlyſhew you, as you come out of her Hands, my Lord. 
dit 


L. Mo. How contemptibly have 1 behav'd my felf? 


_ 
4 by 
oy 
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tell thee in French neither, but Horace touches it to a Nicety 


— IE | — 
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Sir Cha. That's according as you bear her Behaviour. 


L. Ms. Bear it! no: I thank thee, Charles ——thon haſt wak'd 
me now; and if I bear it— 


What have you done with my Lady 
Graveairs 2 *V ) EE 09T. - 
Sir Cha, Your Buſineſs, I believe She's ready for you, ſhe's 
juſt gone down Stairs, and if you don't make haſte after her, I ex- 
pect her back again with a Knife or a Piſtol, preſently. 
L. Mo. Ti go this Minute. 


Sir Cha. No, ſtay a little, here comes my Lord: We'll ſee what 


we can get out of him firſt. 
L. Fop. Methinks Inow could laugh at her. 

1 Enter Lord Foppington. : „ 
L. Fop. Nay, prithee, Sir Charles, let's have a little of thee— 


We have been fo Chagri without thee, that, ſtap my Breath, the 


Ladies are gone half aſleep to Church for want of thy Company. 
Sir Cha. That's hard indeed, while your Lordſhip was among 
em: Is Lady Beity gone too? 


4 


_ L. Fop. She was juſt upon the Wing But I caught her by the 


Snuff-box, and ſhe pretends to ſtay to fee if P'Il give it her again, 


Or NO, 


L. Mo. Death! *tis that! gave her, and the only Preſent ſhe ever 


_ would receive from me——Aſk him how he came by it. 


e [ Aſide to Fir Charles. 
Sir CHa. Prithee don't be uneaſy Did the give it you, my 


Lord? | 


L. Fop. Faith, Charles, 1 can't ſay ſhe did, or ſhe did not, but 
we were playing the Fool, and I took it—a [a——Pſhah! I can't 


'twas Paguus Direptum Male Pertinaci. 
L.. Mo. So! but 1 muſt bear it 


It your Lordſhip has a Mind 


to the Box, Ill ſtand by you in the keeping of it. 


2 


L. Top. My Lord, I am paſſionately oblig'd to you, but I am 


afraid I can't anſwer your hazarding ſo much of the Lady's Favour. 


L. Mo. Not at all, my Lord: *Tis poſſible I may not have the 
lame Regard to her Frown that your Lordſhip has. 


L. Top. That's Bite, I'm ſure he'd give a Joint of his little 
Finger to be as well with her as I am. [4{de.] But here ſhe comes! 
7 Ol Charles, 


— 
— 
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Charles, ſtand by me Muſt not a Man be's 4 vain Coxcomb now, 


to think this 98 follow'd one? 


Sir Cha. Nothing ſo 20 my Lord. 


WE Fop. Flattering Devil! 


Emer Lady Betty. 
L. Bet. Pſhah! my Lord Fppington / Prithee don't play ah Fool 


now, but give me my Snuff-box——Sir Charles, "help me to oak it 
from him. 


Sir Cha. You know, I hate Trouble, Madam. 5 
L. Ber. Pooh! you'll make me ſtay till Prayers are half over 


NOW, 


L. Fop. If you'll promiſe me not to go to Church, wil give it 


you. 


[ $:rug ples with him, 


L. Fop. Then comparatively won't part with it——ha! ha! 
[$!rugghng with her, 


L. Bet. O you Devil! you have kil'd my Arm! ht Well—— 


if you'll let me have it, Flt give you a better. 


L. Mo. O Charles. / that has a View of diſtant Kindneſs in it. 
Aſide to Sir Cha. 


L. Fop. Nay, now I keep it ſuperlativeiy l find there's a ſe- 
cret Value in it. 
L. Bet. O diſmal! upon my Word, 1am only aſham'd to give it 
you? Do you think I wou'd offer ſuch an odious-fancy'd Thing to 
any body I had the leaſt Value for ? 


Sir Cha. Now it comes a little nearer, methinks it does not gem 


to be any Kindneſs at all. 

L. Fop. Why really, Madam, upon ſecond View, it has not ex- 
treamly the Mode of a Lady's Utenſil; 
any x he but Snuff? 


L. Bet. Ol you Monſter! 
L. Fop. Nay, I only aſk, becauſe it ſeems to me to "Re" very 


much the Air jr Fancy of Monſieur 2. — $ Tobacco-box. 


J. Mo. I can bear no more. 


Sir Cha. Why don't then; I ſtep into the Company, and return 
to your Relief immediately. Exi. 


L. Bet. Vil promiſe nothing at all for poſitively I will have it. 


[Aſide 10 L. Mo. 


are you ſure it never held 


L. Mo. 


CSS 
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prehend how a Woman's bare Face can hide her Face. 


L. Me. [To L. Bet.] Come, Madam, will your Ladyſhip give 
me leave to end the Difference Since the Ps of the 
Thing may let you beſtow it without any Mark of Favour, hall I 
beg it of your Ladyſhip? . CR e e 


Lord, no body ſooner—1 beg you give it my 


- 


L. Bet, O 
C . Fe 
Looling earneſtly on Lord Fop. who ſmiling gives it to Lord Mo. 

and then bows gravely to her. | 55 
I. Mo. Only to have the Honour of reſtoring it to your Lord- 
ſhip; and if there be any other Trifle of mine your Lordſhip has a 
Fancy to, tho? it were a Miſtreſs, I don't know any Perſon in the 


World that has fo good a Claim to my Reſignation. 


L. Fop. O my Lord, this Generoſity will diſtra& me. 

L. Mo. My Lord, I do you but common Juſtice : But from your 
Converſation, I had never known the true Value of the Sex: You 
poſitively underſtand *em the beſt of any Man breathing, therefore 
I think every one of common Prudence ought to reſign to you. 

L. Fop. Then poſitively your Lordſhip's the moſt obliging Per- 


ſon in the World, for I'm ſure your Judgment can never like any 


Woman that is not the fineſt Creature in the Univerſe. 
n Boing to Lady Betty. 
L. Mo. O! your Lordſhip does me too much Honour, I have 


the worſt Judgment in the World, no Man has been more deceiv'd 


in it. 

L. Top. Then your Lordſhip, I preſume, has been apt to chuſe 
in a Maſk, or by Candle-light. . 

L. Mo. In a Malk, indeed, my Lord, and of all Maſks the moſt 

dangerous. | 

L. Fop. Pray, what's that, my Lord? 

L. Mh. A the —_ d FM 8 

L. Tap. Your Lordſhip will pardon me, if I don't ſo readily com- 


L. Mo. It often hides her Heart, my Lord, and thereforel think 


it ſometimes a more dangerous Maſk than a Piece of Velvet: Thats 


rather a Mark than a Diſguiſe of an ill Woman: But the Miſchiefs 


kulking behind a Beauteous Form, give no Warning, they are al- 
ways Sure, Fatal, and Innumerable. ES | 
| | | Aaa 2 L. Bet. 


5 . 
wid N " 
| 
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L. Ber. O barbarous Aſperſion my Lord Nppingin, bare you 


nothing to ſay for the poor Women? 
L. Fo. 2 


I muſt confeſs, Madam, oma, uf this nature ever hap- 
M1 in my Courſe of Amours: I always ] u Judge the Beauteous Form 
of a Woman to be the moſt agreeable Part of her Compoſition, and 
when once a Lady does me the Honour to tofs that into my Arms, 
I think my ſelf obliged in good: Nature: not to. ac about the reſt 
of her Equipage. 
L. Bet. Why ay, IF Lord, were ſore good Humour in that 
now. 


L. Mo. He's happy i in a plain Eugliſb Stomach, Madam; I coals > 


recommend a Diſh that's 3 to your ka s Goult, where 
Beauty is the only Sauce to it. 


Z. Bet: 0? 
L. Fop. My Lord, when my Wine's right; 1 never care it ſhould 


be Zeſted. 


L. Me. Tknow ſome Ladies would thank you for hi Opal, 
L. Bet. My Lord Morelove's realty grown ſuch a Churl to the 
Women, I don't only think he is not, but can't conceive HOY he 


ever cou'd be in Love. 


L. Mo. Upon my Word, 45 I once thought I was. 
A milig. 
L. Be. Fie! fie! how cor'd you think ſo? I fancy now you had 
only a Mind to Domineer over ſome poor Creature, and ſo he 


thought you were in Love, ha! ha! 


L. Mo. The Lady J lov'd, Madam, grew ſo ariftletanghe in her 


Conduct, that ſhe at laſt brought me to treat her with the ſame In- 


difference and Civility as I now pay your Ladyſhip. 

L. Bet. And ten to one, juſt at that time ſhe never thought you 
ſuch tolerable Company y. 

L. Mo. That I can't ſay, Madam, for at that time ſhe grew ſo affet- 
ed, there was no judging of her Thoughts at all. - ¶Mimicling het. 

L. Bet What, and ſo you left the poor Lady! O you Inconſtant 
Cremer —-- 

L. Mo. No, Madam, to late lov'd her on had been Inconſtan- 


cy; for ſhe was never Two Hours together the ſame Woman. 


Lad Bet, and Lord Mo. ſeem 10 tall. 
; 7 — " L. Hp. 


— 


— — 
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I. Hp. (Afide.) Ha! ha! ha! I ſee he has a Mind to abuſe her; 
ſo Pl cen give him an Opportunity of doing his Buſineſs with her 
at once for ever—— My Lord, I perceive your Lordſhip's going to 
be good Company to the Lady, and for her fake I don't think it. 
good Manners in me to diſturb you—— 4 
e Ener Hir Charles. 
Sir Cha. My Lord Foppington, | 15 
L. Fop. O Charles I was juſt wanting thee Hark thee—— 
have three thouſand Secrets for thee l have made ſuch Diſco- 
veries! to tell thee all in One Word Morelove's as Jealous of me 
as the Devil: heh! heh! hehf 18 | 
Sir Cha. Is't poſſible? has ſhe given him any Occaſion + 
L. Top. Only rally'd him to Death upon my Account; ſhe told 
me within juſt now, ſhe'd uſe him like a Dog, and begg'd me to 
draw off for an Opportunity. HHV 
Sir Cha. O! keep in while the Scent lies, and ſhe's your own, my 
Lord. e W 5 
I.. Top. I can't tell that, Charles, but Pm fare ſhe's fairly unhar- 
bour'd, and when I once throw off my Inclinations, I uſually follow 
em till the Game has enough on't; and between thee and I ſhe's 
pretty well blown too, ſhe can't ſtand long, I believe; for, Curſe 
catch me, if J have not rid down half a Thouſand Pound after her 
already, | ys | F 
Sir Cha, What do you mean ? . 
L. Top. I have loſt Five Hundred to her at Picquet ſince Dinner. 
Sir Cha, You are a fortunate Man, faith; you are reſolv'd not to 
be thrown out, I ſee. %%%ͤ Je att, 
L. Fop. Hang it! What ſhould: a Man come out for; if he does 
not keep up to the Sport?: 7 | 
Sir Cha, Well puſt'd, my Lord. 
L. Fop. Tayo / Have at her— Abs. 
Sir Cha. Down, down, my Lord — ah — ware Hanches: 
25 Top. Ay! Charles. (Embracing him.) Prithee let's obſerve a lit- 
tle; there's a fooliſh Cur, now I have run her to a Stand, has a 
Mind to be at her by himſelf, and thou ſhalt ſee ſhe won't ſtir out 
of her Way for him. [They ſtand aſide. 


* 


L. Mo. 


p — SPIES 
0 A es rr rr rr ; Wc. 


e 2 = = _ a — 
> ws — ̃— — 8 — — — — on 
paws _ ry — i — — . yo nn i — gg. _ — _ — ER — — — = 
ES — = I" "en : = — - = 
ai RE A I ů — - 222 5 gn Hang) Op. me — 1 1 A 
Fw TR ” — —— — pong. . 7 N 2 — — —— + 1 1 — ——j— — 1 ” — — — 
— 


* 5 
— > pe, OI, 

— . — 

— LION ADs > 


z end 


- PAL 7 yer re A" by — 


——U— — —ñ— ͤ— bz—— — 
* © 
he? $a. YE rs * aA. IT 


— bay - 


% me dee Men 
I. Mo. Ha! ha! Your Ladyſhip's very grave of a ſudden, you 
look as if your Lover had inſolently recover'd his common Senſes. 


L. Bet. And your Lordſhip is ſo very gay, and unlike your ſelf, 


one would ſwear you were juſt come from the Pleaſure of making 
your Miſtreſs afraid of you. 2 


L. Mo. No, faith, quite contrary For do you know, Ma- 
dam, I have juſt found out, that upon your Account I have made 


my ſelf One of the moſt ridiculous Puppies upon the Face of the 
Earth 


I have, upon my faith! nay, and ſo extravagantly 
ſuch——ha! ha! ha! that it's at laſt become aJeſt even to my (elf, 


and I can't help laughing at it for the Soul of me; ha! ha! ha! 


L. Bet. 1 want to cure him of that Laugh now. (Aide) My 


Lord, ſince you are ſo generous, I'll tell you another Secret: Do 


you know too, that I ſtill find (ſpite of all your great Wiſdom, and 
my contemptible Qualities, as you are pleas'd now and then to call 
*em:) Do you know, I ſay, that I fee under all this, you {till love 
me with the ſame helpleſs Paſhon; and can your vaſt Foreſight ima- 
gine I won't uſe you accordingly, for theſe extraordinary Airs you 
are pleas'd to give your ſelf? P ack : 
L. Mo. O by all means, Madam, tis fit you ſhould, and I ex- 
pect it, whenever it is in your Power Confuſion! | Afade, 
L. Ber. My Lord, you have talk'd to me this half Hour, with- 


out confeſſing Pain, ( Pauſts, and affetts io Gape.) only remem- 


ber it. 2 
L. Mo. Hell and Tortures? © 
L. Bes. What did you ſay, my Lord? 
L. Mo. Fire and Furies! 


L. Ber. Ha! ha! he's diſorder d Now 1 am eaſy——My 


Lord Foppington, have you a Mind to your Revenge at Picquet? 


L. Top. J have always a Mind to an Opportunity of entertaining 
your Ladyſhip, Madam. (L. Bet. coquets with L. Fop. 

L. Mo. O] Charles: The Inſolence of this Woman might fur- 
niſh out a thouſand Devils. TEN 
Sir Cha. And your Temper is enough to furniſh out a thouſand 
ſuch Women Come away -I have Buſineſs for you upon the 
E „ nid LO. YEE. 

L. Mo. Let me but ſpeak one Word to her 


— 


Sir 


" 
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Sir Cha. Not a Syllable the Tongue's a Weapon youll al- 
ways have the worſt at: For I ſee you have no Guard, and ſhe car- 

JJ bo, of lng. a omocog Frag Inf... 

L. Bet. My Lord, don't let any thing J have ſaid frighten you 
away; for if you have the leaſt Inclination to ſtay and rail, you 
know the old Conditions ; *tis but your aſking me Pardon next Day, 
and you may give your Paſſion any liberty you think fit. h 

L. Mo. Daggers and Death! IT | 

Sir Cha. Are you Mad? 

L. Mo. Let me ſpeak to her now, or I ſhall burſt—— 

Sir Cha. Upon Condition you'll ſpeak no more of her to me, my 
Lord, do as you pleaſe. - 1 8 IRONY 

L. Mo. Prithee pardon mel know not what to do. 

Sir Cha. Come along ll ſet you to work I warrant you 
Nay, nay, none of your parting Ogles—-Will you go: 1 

L. Mo. Ves — and J hope for ever . 
1 (Exit Sir Charles pulling away Lord Mo. 

I. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! Did ever Mortal Monſter ſet up for a Lo- 
ver with ſuch unfortunate Qualifications ? | | 

L. Bet. Indeed, my Lord Morelove has ſomething ſtrangely fin- 
gular in his Manner. 5 | 

IL. Fop. I thought I ſhould have burſt to ſee the Creature pretend 
to Rally, and give himſelf the Airs of one of Us— But, run me 
through, Madam, your Ladyſhip puſh'd like a Fencing-Maſter ; 

that laſt Thruſt was a Coup de Grace, I believe Tam afraid his 
Honour will hardly meet your Ladyſhip in haſte again. 
L. Bet. Not unleſs his Second, Sir Charles, keeps him better in 

Practice, perhaps. Well, the Humour of this Creature has done 
me ſignal Service to Day, I muſt keep it up, for fear of a ſecond 
Engagement. = (Aſc. 

L. Top. Never was poor Wit ſo foil'd at his own Weapon, ſure. 

L. Bet. Wit! had he ever any Pretence to it? 1 

L. * Ha! ha! he has not much in Love, I think, though he 
wears the Reputation of a very pretty young Fellow, among ſome 
fort of People; but, ſtrike me ſtupid, if ever I could diſcover Com- 
mon Senſe in all the Progreſs of his Amours: He expects a Woman 
ſhould like him for endeavouring to convince her, that ſhe has not 

one 


* 
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one good Quality belonging to the whole Compoſition of her Soul 
| Ry HO 8 


L. Bet. That, I ſuppoſe, is only in a modeſt hope, that ſhell 
mend her Faults, to qualify her ſelf for his vaſt Merit, hal ha! 
L. Fop. Poor Morelove, I ſee ſhe can't endure him. (Aſide. 
I. Bet. Or if one really had all thoſe Faults, he does not conſi- 

der, that Sincerity in Love is as much out of Faſhion as ſweet Snuff; 
No body takes it now. 1 an el DIS EL r 

L. Fop. O! no Mortal, Madam, unleſs it be here and there a 
Squire, that's making his lawfal Court to the Cherry-cheek Charms 
of. my Lord Biſhop's grear fat Daughter in the Country. 

L. Bet. O! what a ſurfeiting Couple has he put together 

8 . bhrouung her Hand careleſly upon his. 
L. Top. Fond of me, by all that's tender Poor Fool, [ll 
give thee Eaſe immediately. (Aide. But, Madam, you were pleas'd 
juſt now to offer me my Revenge at Picquet——Now here's no body 
within, and I think we can't make uſe of a better Opportunity. 
I. Bet. Ol no: Not now, my Lord Il have a Favour I would 
fain beg of you firſt. e A FI GOT ji 
I. Fop. But Time, Madam, is very precious in this Place, and I 
ſhall not eaſily forgive my ſelf if I don't take him by the Forelock. 

L. Bet. But I have a great mind to have a little more Sport with 
my Lord Morelove firſt, and would fain beg your Aſſiſtance... 

L. Fap. O]! with all my Heart; and, upon ſecond Thoughts, 1 
don't know but piquing a Rival in Publick may be as good Sport, 
as being well with a Miſtreſs in private: For, after all, the Pleaſure 
of a fine Woman is like that of her own Virtue, not ſo much in the 
Thing, as the Reputation of having it. [A/de.]—Well, Madam, 
but how can I ſerve you in this Affair??? 
I. Bet. Why, methought, as my Lord Morelove went out, he 
ſhew'd a ſtern Reſentment in his Look, that ſeem'd to threaten me 
with Rebellion, and downright Defiance: Now I have a great Fan- 
cy that you and I ſhould follow him to the Terrace, and laugh at 
his Reſolution before he has time to put it in Practice. 

I. Top. And ſo puniſh his Fault before he commits it! ha! ha! ha! 
I. Bet. Nay, we won't give him time, if his Courage ſhould fail 


to repent it. N 
5 L. Hob. 
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L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! let me Blood, if! don't long to be at it! 


ba!” . - 1 1 

L. Bet. O! *twill be ſuch Diverſion to ſee him bite his Lips, and 
broil within, only with ſeeing us ready to ſplit our Sides in laugh- 
ing at nothing, ha! ha! C 1 55 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! I fee the Creature does really like me. (Aſde.) 
And then, Madam, to hear him hum a broken piece of a Tune in 
Affectation of his not minding us——twill be ſo fooliſh, when we 
know he loves us to Death all the while, ha! ha! 

L. Bet. And if at laſt his ſage Mouth ſhould open in ſurly Contra- 
diction of our Humour, then: will we, in pure oppoſition to his, 
immediately fall foul upon every thing that is not Gallant and Fa- 
ſhionable; Conſtancy ſhall be the Mark of Age and Uglineſs, Vir- 
tue a jeſt, well rally Diſcretion out of Doors, lay Gravity at our 
Feet, and only Love, free Love, Diſorder, Liberty and Pleaſure be 
our ſtanding Principles.. * 

L. Fop. Madam, you tranſport me: For if ever I was obliged to 
| Nature for any one tolerable Qualification, twas poſitively the Ta- 
lent of being exuberantly pleaſant upon this Subjet— 1 am impa- 
tient——my Fancy's upon the Wing already—ler's fly to him. 

L. Bet. No, no; ſtay till J am juſt got out, our going together 
won't be ſo proper. Te oy 

L. Fop. As your Ladyſhip pleaſes, Madam But when this 

Affair is over, you won't forget that I have a certain Revenge due. 
I. Bet. Ay! ay! after Supper I am for you Nay, you ſhan't 
ſtir a Step, my Lord a (Seeing her to the Door. 

L. Fop. Only to tell you, you have fix'd me yours to the laſt 
Exiſtence of my Soul's eternal Entity 


L. Bet. O, your Servant (Exit. 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! ſtark mad for me, by all that's Handſome! Poor 
Morelove / That a Fellow who has ever been abroad, ſhou'd think 
a Woman of her Spirit is to be taken as the Confederates do Towns, 
by a Regular Siege, when ſo many of the French Succefles might 
have ſhewn him the ſureſt way is to whiſper the Governor —How 
can a Coxcomb give himſelf the Fatigue of Bombarding a Woman's 
Underſtanding, when he may with ſo much Eaſe make a Friend of 
her Conſtitution Ill ſee if I can ſhew him a little Fzexch Pla 
B bb Wit 


— 
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with Lady Betty: let me ſee——Ay, I'll make an end of it the 
old way, get her into Picquet at her own Lodgings not mind 
one Tittle of my Play, give her every Game before ſhe's half up, 
that the may judge the Strength of my Inclination by my haſte of 
loſing up to her Price; then of a ſudden, with a familiar Leer cry 


Rat Picquet— ſweep Counters, Cards, and Money all upon the 


Floor, & donc — I Afaire ef faite. Exit. 
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Acr IV. SckNE I. 
SCENE, The Caftle Terrace: 
Ener Lady Betty and Lady Eaſy. 


Y Dear, you really talk to me as if I were your Lover, 
and not your Friend; or elſe I am fo dull, that by all 
you've ſaid I can't make the leaſt gueſs at your real Thoughts 
Can you be ſerious for.a Moment ? pl 

L. Bet. Not eaſily : But I would do more to oblige you. 

L. Ea. Then pray deal ingenuouſly, and tell me without Reſerve, 
are you ſure you don't love my Lord Morelove? PLS 
I. Bet. Then ſeriouſly I think not 
be poſitive, you ſhall judge by the worſt of my Symptoms — Firſt, 
I own I like his Converſation, his Perſon has neither Fault nor Beau- 


L. ES. 


ty——well enough II don't remember I ever ſecretly wiſh'd my {elf 


married to him, or—that I ever ſeriouſly reſolv'd againſt it. 
L. Za. Well, ſo far you are tolerably ſafe: 
to his manner of addreſſings to you, what Effect has that had? 
L. Bet. I am not a little pleas'd to obſerve few Men follow a Wo- 
man with the ſame Fatigue and Spirit, that he does me am 
more pleas'd when he let's me uſe Fl ill ; and if ever J have a fa- 
vourable Thought of him, *tis when I ſee he can't bear that Uſage 


L. Ea. Have a Care, that laſt is a dangerous Symptom fle 


leaſ ide, d. 
pleaſes your Pride, I find 2 


But becauſe I won't 


But come — as 


= 1 
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L. Bet. Oh! perfectly: In that I own no Mortal ever can come 
up to him. 5 5 
L. Ea. But now, my Dear, now comes the main Point ealou- 
{y! are you ſure you have never been touch'd with it? Tell me that 
with a ſafe Conſcience, and then I pronounce you clear. 
I. Bet. Nay, then I defy him; for poſitively I was never jealous 
in 8 „ 
L. Ea. How, Madam! have you never been ſtirr'd enough, to 
think a Woman ſtrangely forward for being a little familiar in Talk 
with him? Or are you ſure his Gallantry to another never gave you 
the leaſt Diſorder? Were you never, upon no Accident, in an Ap- 
prehenſion of loſing him? . „ 
I. Bet. Hah! Why, Madam Bleſs me!— wh—wh—why ſure 
you don't call this Jealouſy, my Dear? -  _. . 
L. Ka. Nay, nay, that is not the Buſineſs Have you ever felt 
any thing of this Nature, Madam? | 
L. Bet. Lord! don't be fo haſty, my Dear any thing of this 
Nature O lud! I ſwearl don't like it: Dear Creature, bring me 
off. here; for I am half frighted out of my Wits. 


L. Ea. Nay, if you can rally upor't, your Wound is not over 
deep, I'm afraid. | 


L. Bes. Well, that's comfortably ſaid, however. 


lous? Wy 

L. Bet. Why O bleſs me! He gave the Muſick one Night 
to my Lady Languiſh here upon the Terrace; and (tho? ſne and I 
were very good Friends) I remember I could not ſpeak to her in a 
Week fort——Oh! >; 


L. Ea. Nay, now you may laugh if you can; for, take my Word, 


— 


the Marks are upon you But come what elſe? 
L. Ber. O nothing elſe, upon my Word, my Dear. 
L. Ea. Well, one Word more, and then I give Sentence: Sup- 
pol you were heartily convinc'd, that he actually follow'd another 
Oman? —_ | | 


L. Ber. But pray, my Dear, what occaſion is there to ſuppoſe any 
ſuch thing at all 840211 —— 


L. Ea. Guilty, upon 272777 . 


L. Ea. But come, to the Point how far have you been jea- 
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L. Bet. Pſhah! 1 defy him to ſay, that ever I own'd any loclina- | 
tion for him. 


L. Ea. No, but you have given him terrible Leave to ef it. 
I. Bet. If ever you ſee us meet again, yowll have but little Rea- 
ſon to think ſo, I can aſſure you. 


L. Ea. That! ſhall ſee preſently; for here comes Sir Charles, and 


I am ſure my Lord can't be far off. 
Enter Sir Charles. 


Sir Cha. Servant, Lady Betty My Dear, how do you do? 

L. Ea. At your Service, my Dear— But pray what have you 
done with my Lord Morelove? © 

L. Bet. Ay, Sir Charles, pray, how does your Pupil &; Here 
you any Hopes of him ? Is he Docible? 

Sir Cha. Well, Madam, to confeſs your Triumph over me, as 
well as him, | own my hopes of him are loſt. I offer'd what 
could to his Inſtruction, but he's incorrigibly yours, and 8 
and the News, I preſume, does not diſpleaſe your Ladyſhip. 

L. Bet. Pie, fie, Sir Charles, you diſparage your Friend, I am 
alrgj you don't take Pains with him. 

Sir Cha, Ha! I fancy, Lady Betty, your good Nature wort let 
you ſleep a-Nights? Don't you love dearly to hurt People? 

L. Bet. O] your Servant; then without a Jeſt, the Man is ſo un- 
fortunate in his want of Patience, that let me die, if I don't often 
pity him. 3 

Sir Cha. Ha! ſtrange Goodneſs——O that I were your Lover for 


a Month or two. 


L. Bet. What then? 
Sir Cha. I wou' d make that pretty Heart s Blood 14 yours te in 


a Fortnight. 
L. Bet. Hugh I ſhould hate you, your Aſſurance wou d make 


your Addreſs intolerable. 
Sir Cha. I believe it wou'd, for Pd never Addreſs you at all. 


L. Bet. 0! you Clown you! 


, 


[ Hitting him with her Tan. 
Sir Cha. Why, what to do? to feed a diſeas'd Pride, that's Etet- 
nally breaking out in the Affectation of an ill Nature, that in 
my Conſcience I believe is but Affectation. 2 


1 
1 
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I. Bet. You, nor your Friend have no great Reafon to complain 


of my Fondnels, I believe. Ha! ha! ha! | | | 

Sir Cha. ¶ Looking earneſtly on her.] Thou inſolent Creature! How 
can you make a Jeſt of a Man, whoſe whole Life's but one continued 
Torment from your want of common Gratitude ? 


L. Bet. Torment! for my part I really believe him as eaſy as you 


arc. | 


Sir Cha. Poor intolerable Affectation! You know the contrary;. 
you know him blindly yours, you know your Power, and the whole 


Pleaſure of your Life's the poor and low Abuſe of it. 
L. Bet. Pray how do I abuſe it If I have any Power. 


Sir Cha. You drive him to Extremes that make him mad, then 


puniſh him for acting againſt his Reaſon: You've almoſt turn'd his 
Brain, his common Judgment fails him ; he's now, at this very Mo- 


ment, driven by his Deſpair upon a Project, in hopes to free him 
from your Power, that I am ſenſible, and ſo muſt any one be that 
has his Senſe, of courſe muſt ruin him with you, for ever: I almoſt” 
bluſh to think of it, yet your unreaſonable Diſdain has forc'd him to 
it; and ſhou'd he now ſuſpe& I offer'd but a hint of it to you, as in 
Conzempt of his Deſign, I know he'd call my Life to anſwer it: But 
I have no regard to Men in Madneſs, I rather chuſe for once to truſt 
in your good Nature, in hopes the Man, whom your unwary Beau- 


ty had made Miſerable, your Generoſity wou'd ſcorn to make Ridi- 
culous. 


L. Bet. Sir Charles, you charge me very home, I never had it in 


my Inclination to make any thing ridiculous that did not deſerve it. 
Pray, what is this Buſineſs you think ſo extravagant in him? 


Sir Cha. Something ſo abſurdly Raſh. and Bold, you'll hardly 


forgive ev'n me that tell it you. 


L. Bet. O fie! If it be a Fault, Sir. Charles, I ſhall conſider it as 


His, not Yours. Pray, what is it? 
L. Ea. I long to know, methinks. 


. 


Sir Cha, You may be ſure he did not want my Diſſuaſions from it. 
L. Bet. Let's hear it. . 


Sir CHa. Why this Man, whom I have known to love you with 


ſuch Exceſs of Generous Deſire, whom IL have heard in his Ecſtatick | 


Prailes 
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Praiſes on your Beauty talk till from the ſoft Heat of his Diſtilling 
"Thoughts the % oo HR e 
L. Ber. O Sir Charles f 
Sir Cha. Nay, grudge not, ſince *tis paſt, to hear what was (tho? 
you contemn'd it) once his Merit: But now I own that Merit ought 
to be forgotten. | N FR e 
L. Bet. Pray, Sir, be plain. E 
Sir Cha. This Man, I fay, whoſe unhappy Paſſion has ſo ill ſuc- 
ceeded with you, at laſt has forfeited all his Hopes (into which, par- 
don me, I confeſs my Friendfhip had lately flatter'd him) his Hopes 
of ev'n deſerving now your loweſt Pity o Regard, N 
L. Bet. You amaze me For I can't ſuppoſe his utmoſt Malice 
dares aflault my Reputation and What. * LE At 
Sir Cha. No, but he maliciouſly preſumes the World will do it for 
him; and indeed he has taken no unlikely means to make them bu- 
ſy with their Tongues: For he is this Moment upon the open Ter- 
race, in the higheſt Publick Gallantry with my Lady Gravearrs. And 
to convince the World and me, he ſaid, he was not that tame Lo- 
ver we fancied him, he'd venture to give her the Muſick to Night: 
Nay, I heard him, before my Face, ak to one of the Hautboys, 
to engage the reſt, and defir'd they would all take their Directions 
only from my Lady Gravearrs. %% HWY To oor. 
I.. Bet. My Lady Graveairs/ Truly I think my Lord's very much 
in the Right on't——for my part, Sir Charles, I don't ſee any thing 
in this that's ſo very ridiculous, nor indeed that ought to make me 
think either the better or worſe of him fort. . _ bis 
Sir Cha. Pſhah! Pſhah! Madam, you and I know *tis not in his 
Power to renounce you; this is but the poor Diſguiſe of a reſenting 
Paſſion vainly ruffled to a Storm, which the leaſt gentle Look from 
you can reconcile at Will, and laugh into a Calm again, 
L. Bet. Indeed, Sir Charles, 1 ſhan't give my ſelf that Trouble, 1 
believe. | EN 
Sir Cha. Sol told him, Madam; Are not all your Complaints, 
ſaid I, already owing to her Pride, and can you ſuppoſe this publick 
Defiance of it (which you know you can't make good too) won't in- 
cenſe her more againſt you. — That's what I'd have, ſaid he, ſtart- 


ing 


- 


* 
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ing wildly, I care not what becomes of me, ſo I but live to ſee her 
piqued at it, | . 3 1 
Bet. Upon my Word, I fancy my Lord will find himſelf miſ- 
taken = ſhan't be piqued, I believe——1 muſt firſt have a Value: 
for the Thing I loſe, before it piques me: Piqued! ha! ha! ha! 
© IF *  [Diforaerd. 
Sir Cha. Madam, you've faid the very Thing I urg'd to him; F 
know her Temper ſo well, faid I, that tho' ſhe doated on you, if 
you once ſtood out againſt her, ſhe'd ſooner burſt than ſhew. the 
leaſt Motion of Uneaſineſs. Re 
L. Bet. 1 can aſſure you, Sir Charles, my Lord won't find himſelf. 
deceiv'd in your Opinion Piqued! ap 
vir Cox. She has iff 3 . 
. L. Ea. Alas, poor Woman! how little do our Paſſions make us? 
I L. Bet. Not, but I would adviſe him to have a little Regard to: 
5 my Reputation in this Buſineſs: I would have him take heed of pub- 
lickly affronting me. 
Sir Cha. Right, Madam, that's what I ſtrictly warn'd him of: 
for among Friends, whenever the World ſees him follow another 
Woman, the malicious Tea-Tables will be very apt to be free with. 
your Ladyſhip. ; 
L. Bet. Pd have him conſider that, methinks. 
Sir Cha. But alas! Madam, *tis not in his Power to think with 
Reaſon, his mad Reſentment has deſtroy'd even his Principles of 
common Honeſty: He conſiders nothing but a ſenſeleſs proud Re- 
venge, which in this Fit of Lunacy'tis impoſſible that either Threats 
or Danger can difluade him from. 1 3 
L. Ber. What! does he defy me, threaten me! then he ſhall ſee, 
that I have Paſſions too, and know, as well as he, to ſtir my Heart 
againſt any Pride that dares inſult me. Does he ſuppoſe I fear him > 
Fear the little Malice of a {lighted Paſſion, that my own Scorn has 
ſtung into a deſpiſed Reſentment! Fear him! O! it provokes me to- 
think he dares have ſuch a Thought! | 
L. Ea. Dear Creature, don't diſorder your ſelf ſo. 
L. Bet. Let me but live to ſee him once more within my Power, 


and Fl! forgive the reſt of Fortune, Malling diſorder d. 


& * 


L. Ea. 


—— — — 


ö 
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L. Bet. Well! certainly I am very ill- natur'd; for though I ſee 
this News has diſturb'd my Friend, I can't help being pleaſed with 


any Hopes of my Lady Gravearr's being otherwiſe diſpos'd of. Aide. 
My Dear, I am afraid you have provok'd her a little too far. 
Sir Cha. Oh! not at all Vou ſhall ſee Il ſweeten her, 
and ſhe'll cool like aDiſh of Tea. 1 5 
L. Bet. I may ſee him with his complaining Face again 
Sir Cha. I am ſorry, Madam, you ſo wrongly judge of what I've 
told you; I was in Hopes to have ſtirr'd your Pity, not your Anger; 
I little thought your Generoſity wou'd puniſh him for Faults, which 
you your ſelf reſolv'd he ſhon'd commit- Yonder he comes, and 
all the World with him: Might I adviſe you, Madam, you ſhow'd 
not reſent this thing at all] wou'd not ſo much as ſtay to ſee him 
in his Fault; nay, I'd be the laſt that heard of it: Nothing can ſting 
him more, or fo juſtly puniſh his Folly, as your utter Neglect of it, 
L. Ea. Come, dear Creature, be perſuaded, and go home with 
me, it will ſhew more Indifference to avoid him. 3 
I. Bet. No, Madam, I'Il oblige his Vanity for once, and ſtay to 
let him ſee how ſtrangely he has piqued me. F 
Sir Cha. [ Aſide.] O not at all to ſpeak of; you had as good part 
with a little of that Pride of yours, or I ſhall yet make it a very 
troubleſome Companion to you. 5 
[ Goes from them, and ꝛuhiſpers Lord Morelove. 
Euter Lord Foppington ; a liule after, Lord Morelove, Lady Grave- 
1 airs, and other Ladies. 
L. Top. Ladies, your Servant O!] we have wanted you beyond 
Reparation——luch Diverſion! 
L. Bet. Well! my Lord! have you ſeen my Lord Morelove? 
L. Top. Seen him!—ha! ha! ha! O, I have ſuch things to 
tell you, Madam you'll die— _ 5 5 
L. Bet. O pray, let's hear 'em, I was never in a better Humour 
to receive them. N — 
L. Top. Hark you. [They whiſper. 
L. Mo. So, ſhe's engag'd already. [To Sir Charles. 
Sir Cha. So much the better; make but a juſt Advantage of my 


Succeſs, and ſhe's undone, 


L. Hy. 


I. Fop. Tra, bn 
L. Be. 1 ha! ha! 

Sir Cha. You ſee already what ridicul 
your Jealouſy, and cover her own, 


L. Fp. x5. „ ö „ 
7 CHa! ha! ha! 4 
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ous Pains ſhe's taking to ſtir 


L. Mo. O never fear me; for, upon my Word, it now appears 


ridiculous ev'n to me. ; ATE Eh. 
Sir Cha. And hark you. FEEL [WVhifpers Lord Morel. 
L. Bet. And fo the Widow was as full of Airs, as his Lordſhip? 
Sir Cha. Only obſerve that, and *tis impoſhble you can fail. 
1 85 5 FC 5 Aſide. 
L. Mo. Dear Charles, you have convinc'd me, and I thank you. 
L. Gra. My Lord Morelove What, do you leave us? 
L. Mo. Ten thouſand Pardons, Madam, I was but juſt 
L. Gra. Nay, nay, no Excuſes, my Lord, ſo you will but let us 
have you again. n=: 
Sir Cha. | Aſide to L. Gra. ] I ſee you have good Humour, Madam, 
when you like your Company. 
L. Era. And you, I ſee, for all your mighty Thirſt of Dominion, 
could ſtoop to be obedient, if one thought it worth one's while to 
make you fo! RY 


Sir Cha. Ha! Power would make her an admirable Tyrant. [ Aſide. 


L. Ea. [Obſerving Sir Charles and L. Graveairs.] So! there's ano- 
ther Couple have quarrell'd too, I find Thoſe Airs to my Lord 
Morelove, look as if deſign'd to recover Sir Charles into Jealouſy : I'll 
endeavour to join the Company, and it may be that will let me in- 
to the Secret. [A/ide.] My Lord Foppington, I vow this is very un- 
complaiſant, to engroſs 10 agreeable a Part of the Company to your 


ſelf. 
Sir Cha. Nay, my Lord, that is not fair indeed to enter into Se- 
crets among Friends. Ladies, what ſay you? I think we ought 


to declare againſt it. 


Ladies. O! noSecrets, no Secrets. 
I.. Bet. Well, Ladies, I ought only to aſk your Pardon: My 
Lord's excuſable, for I would haul him into a Corner. 

L. Top. ] ſwear it's very hard ho! I obſerve two People of extreme 

Ccc Condition, 


Fl 
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Condition, can no ſooner grow particular, but the Multitude of both 
8 5 Sexes are immediately up, and t _ their at poles invaded—— 
L. Bet. Odious Multitude— 

L. Fop. Periſh the Canaille. | | 

L. Gra. O, my Lord, we Women have: all Reaſon to; bd jealo 
of Lady Betty Moaiſh's Power. 

L. Mo. Ts Lady Betty.] As the Men, Madam, all e of my 
Lord Foppington ; beſide, Favourites of great Merit diſcourage thoſe 
of an inferior Claſs for their Prince's Service; He has wy loſt 
you one of your Retinue, Madam. 

L. Bet. Not at all, my Lord, he has only made Roam for ano- 
ther: One muſt ſometimes make Vacancies, or chere could be no 
Preferments. 162-0168 in 125 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! Ladies Favours, my Rod like Places at Court, 
are not always held for Life, you know. * 

L. Bet. No indeed! if they were, the poor fine Women would be 
all us'd like their Wives ; and no more minded than the Buſineſs of 
the Nation. EE. N 

L. Ea. Have a Care, Madam, an . Favourite has been 
the Ruin of many a Prince's Empire. 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! Upon my Soul, Lady Bey, we muſt grow 
more diſcreet; for poſitively if we go on at this rate, we ſhall have 
the World throw you under the Scandal of Conſtancy, and I ſhall 
have all the Swords of Condition at my Throat for aMonopoliſt. 

L. Mo. O! there's no great Fear of that, my Lord; tho the 
Men of Senſe give it over, there will be always ſome idle Fellows 
vain enough to believe their Merit may ſucceed as well as your 
Lordſhip's. 

L. Bet. Or, if they ſhould not, my Lord, Caſt Lovers, you know 
need not fear being e out of Employment, while there are ſo 
many well-diſpos'd People in the World There are generally 
neglected Wives, Stale Maids, or Charitable Widows always ready 
to relieve the Neceſſities of a Diſappointed Paſſion and, by the 

way, Hark you, Sir Charles. 

L. Mo. (Afide.) So! ſhe's ſtirr'd, I ſee ; for all her Pains to hide 
it ſhe would hardly have glanc d an Affront at a Woman ſhe vas 
not paques at, 


L. Cra. 
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L. Gra. (Afide.) That Wit was thrown at me, I ſuppoſe ; but II 
return it. V W 
IL. Bet. (Softly to Sir Charles.] Pray, how came you all this while 
to truſt your Miſtreſs ſo eafily 2 1 
Sir Cha. One is not ſo apt, Madam, to be alarm'd at the Liber- 
ties of an Old Acquaintance, as perhaps your Ladyſhip ought to be 
at the Reſentment of an Hard- us d, Honourable Lover... 
IL. Bet. Suppoſe I were alarm'd, how does that make you ealy? 
Sir Cha. Come, come, be wiſe at laſt; my truſting them together, 
may eaſily convince you, that (as I told you before) I know his Ad- 
dreſſes to her are only outward, and'twill be your Fault now, if you 
let him go on till the World thinks him in earneſt; and a Thouſand 
buſy Tongues are ſet upon malicious Enquiries into your Reputation. 
L. Bet. Why, Sir Charles, do you ſuppoſe while he behaves him- 
ſelf as he does, that I won't convince him of my Indifference ? 
Sir Cha.. But hear me, Madam | 
IL. Gra. (Aſide.) The Air of that Whiſper looks as if the Lady 
had a Mind to be making her Peace again; and tis poſſible, his 
Worſhip's being ſo buſy in the Matter too, may proceed as much 
from his Jealouſy of my Lord with me, as Friendſhip to her, at 
leaſt I fancy ſo; therefore 'm reſolv'd to keep her ſtill RUS, and 
prevent it, tho? it be only to gall him Sir Charles, that is not 
fair, to take a Privilege you juſt now declared againſt in my Lord 
Foppington. 8 285 | 


L. Mo. Well obſerv'd, Madam. TE 3 
L. Gra. Beſide, it looks fo affected to whiſper, when every body 


= 


gueſſes the Secret. 

L. Mo. Ha! ha! ha! | | Yn. 

L. Bet. O] Madam, your Pardon in particular: But 'tis poſſible 
you may be miſtaken: The Secrets of People that have any Regard 
to their Actions, are not ſo ſoon gueſs' d, as theirs that have made 
a Confident of the whole Town. nn 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! 

L. Gra. A Coguete in her Affected Airs of Diſdain to a revolted 


Lover, Pm afraid muſt exceed your Ladyſhip.in Prudence, not to 


let the World ſee at the ſame time, ſhe'd give her Eyes to make her 
Peace with him: Hal hal „ 


er L. Ms. 
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L. Mo. Ha! ha! ha! TT 5 
L. Bet. *Twou'd be a Mortification indeed, if it were in the Pow- 

er of a fading Widow's Charms to prevent it; and the Man muſt be 

miſerably reduc'd ſure, that cou'd bear to live buried in Woollen, 
or take up with the Motherly Comforts of a Swan-ſkih Petticoat. 

Ha! ha! 6 | - 
L. Top. Ha! ha! ha! | | 
L. Gra. Widows, it ſeems, are not ſo ſqueamith to their Intereſt, 

they know their own Minds, and take the Man they like, though it 

happens to be one that a froward vain Girl has diſoblig'd, and is 
pining to be Friends with. 4 a | 
L. Mo. Nay, tho! it happens to be one, that confeſſes he once 
was fond of a piece of Folly, and afterwards aſham'd on't. 
L. Bet. Nay, my Lord, there's no ſtanding againſt two of you, 
L. Jop. No, faith, that's odds at Tennis, my Lord: Not but if 
your Lady ſhip pleaſes, I'll endeavour to keep your Back-hand a lit- 
tle: Tho' upon my Soul, you may faftely ſet me up at the Line: 

For, knock me down, if ever I ſaw a Reſt of Wit better play'd, than 

that laſt, in my Life What ſay you, Madam, fhall we engage? 
L. Bet. As you pleaſe, my Lord. x 
L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! Allons Tout de Bon, Joues mi lor. 

L. Mo. O pardon me, Sir, I ſhall never think my {elf in any 
thing a Match for the Lady. | 
L. Fop. To you, Madam. 
L. Bet. That's much, my Lord, when the World knows you 
have been ſo many Years teazing me to play the Fool with you. 
L. Fop. Ah] Bien joue. Hai ha! ha! 1 
L. Mo. At that Game, I confeſs, your Ladyſhip has choſen a 
much properer Perfon to improve your Hand with. "TY 
L. Fop. To me, Madam—— My Lord, I preſume whoever the 
Lady thinks fit to play the Fool with, will at leaſt be able to give 35 
much Envy as the wiſe Perſon that had not Wit enough to keep well 
with her when he was ſo. 
L. Gra. Ol my Lord! both Parties muſt needs be greatly happy» 
for I dare ſwear, neither will have any Rivals to diſturb*em. 
L. AA. Hat ha | 
L. Bet. None that will diſturb 'em, I dare ſwear, 
L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! d 1 


L. Hb. 


— © 

L. Gra. Ha! ha! ha! 

Sir Cha. I don't know, Gentlefolks but you are all in extreme 
good Humour, methinks; I hope there's none of it affected. 


Fon. 
L. Bet. Mine is not, III ſwear. 
L. Mo. Nor mine, I'm ſure. 3 
L. Era. Mine's ſincere, depend upon t. | 
L. Fop. And may the eternal Frowns of the whole Sex doubly 
dem me, if mine is not. 


L. Ea. Well, good People, 1 am mighty glad to hear it. You 
have all perform'd extremely well: But if you pleaſe, you ſhall ev'n 


give over your Wit now, while it is well. 


. Be. [19 ee Now I ite bis Humour, Pll ſtand it out, if 


I were ſure to die fort, 85 
Sir Cha. You ſhould not have proceeded ſo far with my Lord Top- 
pington, after what I had told you. [Aide 10 L. Bet. 
L. Ber. Pray, Sir Charles, give me leave to underſtand. my ſelf a 
little. | 


Sir Cha. Your Pardon, Madam, I thought a right Underftand-. 


ing would have been for both your Intereſts, and Reputation. 
L. Ber. For his, perhaps. m_ 


Sir Cha, Nay then, Madam, it's time for me to take care of my 


Friend. E | | 
L. Bet. I never in the leaſt doubted your Friendſhip to him in any 
thing that was to ſhew your ſelf my Enemy. 


Sir Cha. Since I ſee, Madam, you have fo ungrateful a Senſe of 


my Lord Morelove's Merit, and my Service, I ſhall never be aſham'd' 
o ang my Power henceforth to Lows him intirely out of your La- 
yinhrp's. Me | | | 
L. Bets. Was ever any thing fo inſolent! I could find in my Heart 
to run the hazard of a downright Compliance, if it were only to 
convince him, that my Power, perhaps, is not inferior to his. 
L. Ea. My Lord Foppingron, I think you generally lead the Com- 
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L. Ea. 1 ſhould be loth to anſwer for any but my Lord Foppmg-- 
| Y 7 ; 22 
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pany upon theſe Occaſions. Pray, will you think of ſome Pretrier | 
- ſort of Diverſion for us, than Parties and Whiſpers? . ? 
L. Fop. What ſay you, Ladies, * we 85 and ſee what's done 
at the Baſſet- Table? | Inc 
L. Bet. With all my Heart; 125 Bak — Atos 
L. Ea. I think tis the beſt thing we can do! and breche we 
won't part to Night, you ſhall all * where {you Din d What 
ſay you, my Lord? # 4 
L. Mo. Your Ladyſhip may be ſure * me, | Madam, 
L. . Ay, ay, well all come. 
. L. Ea. Then pray let's change parties a lire. | My Lord d Er- 
pindton, you ſhall Squire me. | 
I. Fop. O] you do me Honour, Madan: . 
I. Bet. My Lord Morelove, pray let me * with you. 
L. Mo. Me, Madam? 
L. Bet. If you pleaſe, my Lord. 
L. Mo. Ha! that Look ſhot thro' me! what can this mean? [ Aſide. 
L. Ber. This is no proper Place to tell you what it is; but there 
is one thing Pd fain be truly anſwer'd in: I ſuppoſe you'll be at my 
Lady Eaſy's by and by; and if you'll give me leave there 
„ 14 you pleaſe to do me that —— Madam, I ſhall cer- 
toainly be there. | 
e "Bey That's all, my * 
L. Mo. Is not your Ladyſhip for Walking Is 
L. Bet. If your Lordſhip dares venture with me. 
IL. Mo. O] Madam! [Taking her Hand.) How my Heart 3 
what heav'nly Mufick's i in her Voice, when ſoften d into 11 
Aſidt. 
L. Ber. Ha! his Hand trembles Sir Charles may be miſtaken. 
L. Fop. My Lady Gravearrs, you won't let Sir Charles leave us? 
L. Gra. No, my Lord, well follow you ſtay a little. 
[To Sir Charles. 
Sir Cha. I thought your L deſign'd to follow em. 
L. Gra. Perhaps Pd ſpeak with you. 
Sir Ma. But, Madam, conſider we ſhall certainly be 1 
L. Gra. Lord. Sir! if you think it ſuch a Favour, [Ex. haſtily 
Sir Cha, 1s he gone: let her go, Oc. 5 7,  _—_ 
+ 1 
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The SCEN E continues. 


MME.᷑̃ nter Hir Charles and Lord Morelove. 5 
Sir Cha. Ome a little this way my Lady Gravearrs had an 
Eye upon me as I ſtole off, and Pm apprehenſive will 
make uſe of any Opportunity to talk with me. SI ng 
IL. Mo. O! we are pretty ſafe here——well! you were ſpeaking 
of Lady Betty. + 1 50 
Sir Cha. Ay, my Lord I ſay, notwithſtanding all this ſudden 
Change of her Behaviour, I would not have you yet be too ſecure 
of her: For, between you and I, ſince, as I told you, I have pro- 
feſs'd my ſelf an open Enemy to her Power with you, tis not im- 
poſſible but this new Air of good Humour may very much proceed 
from a little Woman's Pride, of convincing me you are not yet out 
of her Power. | | Nin 
L. Mo. Not unlikely: but ſtill, can we make no Advantage of 
it ? „ 
Sir CHa. That's what I have been thinking o 
Death! my Lady Graveairs, tis 
IL. Mo. Ha! ſhe will have Audience I find. 
Sir Cha, There's no avoiding her the Truth is, I have ow'd 
her a little Good Nature a great while ſee there is but one way 
of getting rid of her I muſt ev'n appoint her a Day of Payment 
at laſt, If you'll ſtep into my Lodgings, my Lord, Ill juſt give her 
an Anſwer, and be with you in a Moment. . 
L. Mo. Very well, PII ſtay there for you. _ [Ex. Lord Mo. 
8 Enter Lady Graveairs aon the. other ſide. | 
L. Gra. Sir Charles, = 
Sir Cha, Come, come, no more of theſe Reproachful Looks; 
you'll find, Madam, I have deſery'd better of you than your Jea- 
a. louſy 


wo 


- 


look vou 
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louſy imagines— Is it a Fault to be tender of your Reputation? 

fie, fie, — This may be a proper time to Talk, and of my Contriy- 
ing too Vou ſee I juſt now ſhook off my Lord Morelove on pur- 
-poſe. f | 3 

1 IL. Gra. May I believe you? re. : 

Sir Cha. Still doubting my Fidelity, and miſtaking my Diſcretion 
For want of Good Nature. 3 5 
I. Gra. Don't think me troubleſome For I confeſs tis Death 
to think of parting with you: Since the World ſees, for you I have 
neglected Friends and Reputation, have ſtood the little Inſults of 
diſdainful Prudes, that envy'd me perhaps your Friendſhip; have 
born the freezing Looks of near and general Acquaintance—— Since 
this is ſo—don't let 'em ridicule me too, and ſay, my fooliſh Va- 
nity undid me; don't let em point at me as a Caſt Miſtreſs. 

Sir Cha. You wrong me to ſuppoſe the Thought; you'll have bet- 
ter of me when we meet: When ſhall you be at leifure? _ 

L. Gra. I confeſs, I wou'd ſee you once again; if what I have 
more to ſay prove ineffectual, perhaps it may convince me then, 
tis my Intereſt to part with you Can you come to Night? 

Sir Cha. You know we have Company, and I'm afraid they'll ſtay 
too late Can't it be before Supper What's a Clock now ? 

L. Gra. It's almoſt Six. 3 | nf - 

Sir Cha. At Seven then be ſure of me; till when, I'd have you go 
back to the Ladies to avoid Suſpicion, and about that Time have 


the Vapours. "INE + 8 
L. Gra. May I depend upon you? [ Ext. 
Sir Cha. Depend on every thing A very troubleſome Bulinels 

this——ſend me once fairly rid on't——if ever Pm caught in an 


 Homurable Affair again! A Debt now that a little ready Civility, 
and away, would ſatisfy, a Man might bear with; but to have a 
Rent-Charge upon one's Good Nature, with an unconſcionable 
long Scroll of Arrears too, that wou'd eat out the Profits of the 
beſt Eſtate in Chriſtendom——ah-— intolerable!—Well! FI ev'n 
to my Lord, and ſhake off the Thoughts on't. [ Ext. 


Enter Lady Betty and Lady Eaſy. 


L. Bet. 1 obſerve, my Dear, you have uſually. this great * 
, a 
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at Play, it were enough to make one ſuſpect your good luck with 


an Huſband. 


„ 9 
- 


I. Ha. Truly I don't complain of my Fortune either way. 
L. Bet. Prithee tell me, you are often adviſing me to it, are 
there thoſe real comfortable Advantages in Marriage, that our old 
Aunts and Grandmothers would perſuade us of? 2 OO 


L. Ea. Upon my Word, if I had the worſt Huſband in the World, 
I ſhould ſtill think ſo. e CO Sh 
I. Bet. Ay, but then the Hazard of not having a good one, my 
Dear, DOE CAE 4 IH | ved 
I. Ea. You may have a good one, I dare ſay, if you don't give 
Airs till you ſpoil him, 
I. Bet. Can there be the ſame dear, full Delight in giving Eaſe, 
as Pain? O] my Dear, the Thought of parting with one's Power is 
ms as | | = Sag 
L. Ea. And the keeping it, till it dwindles into no Power at all, 


* 


« 


+ 


is molt rufully fooliſh, 7. 
L. Bet. But ſtill to marry before one's heartily in Love _ 
L. Ea, Is not half ſo formidable a Calamity——burt if I have any 
Eyes, my Dear, you'll run no great Hazard of that, in venturing 
upon my Lord More/ave——You don't know, perhaps, that with- 
in this half Hour the Tone of your Voice is ſtrangely ſoften'd to 
him, ha! ha! ha! ; x : 
I. Bet. My Dear, you are poſitively, one or other, the moſt cen- 


ſorious Creature in the World——and fo I ſee it's in vain to talk 
with you Pray, will you go back to the Company? 14 
L. Ea, Ah! poor Lady Berry, [ Eexennt. 


[he SCENE changes to Sir Charles's Lodgings. | 


| Enter Sir Charles and Lord Morelove. 3 

IL. Mo. Charles you have tranſported me! you have made my 
Part in the Scene ſo very eaſy too, 'tis impoſſible I ſhould fail 
In it. GEE | 
Sir Cha, That's what I conſider'd: For now the more you throw 
your ſelf into her Power, the more I ſhall be able to force her into 
yours, 
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L. Mo. After all (begging the Ladies Pardon) your fine Women, 
like Bullies, are only ſtout where they know, their Men: A Man of 
an honeſt Courage may fright em into any thing! Well, I am fully 
inſtructed, and will about it inſtantiy Won't you. go along 
N T 
Sir Cha. That may not be ſo proper: — beſides J have a little 
Buſineſs upon my Hands. a TOE in 
A L. Mo. O! your Servant, Sir Good by to you you ſhan't 
Sir Cha. My Lord, your Servant——— [Exit Lord Morelove. 
So! now to diſpoſe of my ſelf, *till tis time to think of my Lady 
Graveairs-——Umph!—-1 have no great Maw. to that Buſineſs, me- 
thinks ——1 don't find my ſelf in Humour enough to come up to 
the Civil Things that are uſually expected in the making up of an 
old Quarrel ——{Edging croſſes the Stage. | There. goes a warmer 
Temptation by half ——Ha! into my Wife's Bed-chamber too 
queſtion if the Jade has any great Buſineſs there; I have a Fan- 
cy ſhe has only a mind to be taking the Opportunity of no body's 
being at home, to make her Peace with me let me ſee——ay, 
1 ſhall have time enough to go to her Ladyſhip afterwards Be- 
ſides I want a little Sleep, I find Your young Fops may talk of 
their Women of Quality——but to me now, there's a ſtrange agree- 
able Convenience in a Creature one is not oblig'd to fay much to 
upon theſe Occaſions. „ ET. - 
| | Enter Edging. 1 
Eag. Did you call me, Sir? . 98 
Sir Cha. Ha! all's Right——|[A/de.) —Yes, Madam, I did call 
you. | | 5 Hits down, 
ag. What wou'd you pleaſe to have, Sir? oo NN 
Sir Cha. Have! why, I wou'd have you grow a good Girl, and 
know when you are well us'd, Huſſy. 7 
Ede. Sir, 1 don't complain of any thing, not I. | 
Sir Cha. Well, don't be uneaſy——1 am not angry with you 


now———Come and Kiſs me. 
Edg. Lard, Sir! 9 
Sir Cha. Don't be a Fool now come hither. 
Eds, Pſhah 


[Goes 10 hm. 
Il Sir Cha. 


3 


Sir Cha. No wry Faces ſo - ſit down. I won't have you 
look Grave neither. Let me ſee you ſmile, you Jade you. 
Ede. Hah! hal! Laus and hluſbes. 
Sir Cha. Ah! you melting Rogue! C 
Eag. Come, don't you be at your Tricks now——Lard! can't 
you fit ill and talk with one? I'm ſure there's ten times more Love 
in that, and fifty times the Satisfaction, People may ſay what they 
will. Ps 4 2658: . a 
Sir Cha. Well! now you're good, you ſhall have your own. way. 
Alam going to lie down in the next Room; and, fince you love 
a little Chat, come and throw my Night-Gown over me, and you 
ſhall talk me to ſleep 5 [ Exit Hir Charles. 
Eag. Yes, Sit———for all his Way, I fee he likes me ſtill. 
N | | [Exit after him. 


N 


The S cEk NE changes to the Terrace. 


Emer Lady Betty, Lady Eaſy, and Lord Morelove. 

L. Mo. Nay, Madam, there you are too ſevere upon him; for, 
bating now and then a little Vanity, my Lord Foppington does not 
want Wit ſometimes to make him a very tolerable Woman's Man. 

L. Bet. But ſuch Eternal Vanity grows Tireſome. 

L. Ea. Come, if he were not fo looſe in his Morals, Vanity me- 
thinks might eaſily be excus'd; conſidering how much *tis in Fa- 
ſhion: For pray obſerve, what's half the Converſation of moſt of 
the fine young People about Town, but a perpetual Affectation of 
appearing foremolt in the Knowledge of Manners, new Modes, and 
Scandal? and in that I don't fee any Body comes up to him. 

L. Mo. Norl indeed and here he comes Pray, Madam, 
let's have a little more of him; no body ſhews him to more Advan- 
tage than your Ladyſhip. 8 rag 

L. Bet, Nay, with af my Heart; you'll ſecond me, my Lord. 
L. Mo, Upon Occaſion, Madam | 


L. Ea. Engaging upon Parties, my Lord? 
. Aſide, and ſmiling to Lord Mo. 
„Ener Lord Foppington. 

L. Fop. So, Ladies! what's the Affair now? 
— 2 | L. Bet. 
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IL. Bet. Why you were, my Lord; I was allowing you a great ma- 

ny good Qualities; but Lady Eaſy ſays you are a perfect Hypocrite 5 
and that whatever Airs you give your ſelf to the Women, ſhe's con- 


fident you value no Woman in the World equal to your own Lady. 
L. Top. You ſee, Madam, how I am ſcandaliz d upon your Ac- 


count: But it's ſo natural for a Prude to be Malicious, when a Man 


endeavours to be well with any body but her ſelf; did you never 
obſerve ſhe was Piqu'd at that before? Ha! ha! | 
I. Bet. Pl ſwear you are a provoking Creature. 
L. Fop. Let's be more familiar upon't, and give her Diſorder: 
Ha! ha! 5 e 
L. Bet. Ha! ha! ha! : 25.1 08 DEW 
L. Fop. Stap my Breath, but Lady Eaſy is an Admirable Diſco- 


verer Marriage is indeed a Prodigious Security of one's Inclina- 


tion: A Man's likely to take a World of Pains in an Employment, 


- 


where he can't be turn'd out for his Idleneſs. OE > 

L. Bet. I vow, my Lord, that's vaſtly Generous to all the Fine 
Women; you are for giving 'em a Deſpotick Power in Love, I ſee, 
to reward and puniſh as they think fit. Do 


* 


I. Fip, Ha! ha! Right, Madam; what ſignifies Beauty without 


Power? And a fine Woman when ſhe's Married makes as ridiculous 
a Figure, as a beaten General marching .out of a Garriſon, _ 

L. Ea. Pm afraid, Lady Betty, the greateſt Danger in your Uſe 
of Power, wou'd be from a too heedleſs Liberality ; you would more 
mind the Man than his Merit. 

L. Fop. Piqu'd again, by all that's Fretful- 
give Envy is a Pleaſure inexpreſſible. [To Lady Bet. 

IL. Ber. Ha! ha! ha! 5 ; E 
I. Ea. Does not ſhe ſhew him well, my Lord? (Aſide to L. Mo. 

L. Mo. Perfectly, and me too to my ſelf——For now I almoſt 
bluſh to think I ever was uneaſy at him. 0 L. Faſy. 

L. Top. Lady Eaſy, 1 aſk ten thouſand Pardons, I'm afraid I am 
Rude all this while. | 3 

L. Ea. O not at all, my Lord, you are always good Company, 
when you pleaſe: not but in ſome things, indeed, you are apt to be 
like other fine Gentlemen, a little too looſe in your Principles. 

L. Fop. O, Madam, never to the Offence of the Ladies; 1 1075 


1 


Well, certainly to 


= 
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in any Community with them ; no body is a-more conſtant Church- 
man, when the fine Women are there. 

I. Ea. O fie, my Lord, you ought not to go for their ſakes at 
all. And I onder you that are for being ſuch a good Huſband of 
your Virtues, are not afraid of bringing your Prudence into a Lam- 
| poon or a Play. 

L. ec and Plays, Madam, are only things to be 
laugh d. — .- N IN 

L. Mo. Plays now indeed we need not be 55 much afraid of, Wr 
ſince the late ſhort- ſighted View of em, Vice may go on and proſ- 

er, the Stage dares hardly ſhew a Vicious Perſon ſpeaking like 
bimſelf, for fear of being call'd Prophane for expoling him. 

L. Ea. Tis hard indeed, when People won't diſtinguiſh between 
what's meant for Contempt, and what for Example. 

L. Fop. Od ſo! Ladies, the Court's N home, I ſee ; ſhall 
not we make our Bows? _ 

L. Bee. O! by all means... .: 

L. Ea. Lady Betty, 1 muſt leave you ; for Im oblig'd to write 
Leith: and I know you won't give me Time after Su per. 
Ws Well, my Dear, Il make a ſhort Viſit and 4 be with: you, 

(Eu Lady Eaſy. 
Pray, what's become of my Lady Graveairs? 

L. Ms. Oh, I believe ſhe's gone home, Madam, ſhe ſeem'd not 
to be very well. ; 

L. Fop. And where's Sir Charles, my Lord? 

L. Mo. I left him at his own Lodgings. 

L. Bet. He's upon ſome Ramble, Fm afraid. 1 

L. Fop. Nay, as for that matter, a Man may ramble at Home 


ſometimes But here come the Chaiſes, we muſt make a little 
more Haſte, Madam, 8 ̃.Exeunt. 


The SCENE changes to Sir Charles's Lodeings. 


Enter Lady Eaſy and a Sens 


L. Ea. Is your Maſter come home? 
Serv, Yes, Madam, 
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L. Ea. Where is e K. cken ba Nn z 
Serv. I believe, = he's laid: ima to — tr rv: 

I. Ee. Where Eaging? Bid her get me ſome Wax and Pier. 

| i it's no matter, mow I think on n there's ſome above upon 

R 210713907 ANUDTIOTO IE LW Na 


* Sc NE opens, aud diſcovers Sir. Chatles without bis 
34 und Edging by bun, both * in two 4 
Chairs. 0 23 


Then Enter Laty Eaſy, who fart and RY ; Mos Ane aal 75 
ee PO Ks 
L. Ea. Ha! W OAT NY 
Prote& me Virtue, Patience, Reaſon! | 
Teach me to bear this killing Sight, or let 
Me think my dreaming Senſes are deceiv'd! 
For ſure a Sight like This might raiſe the Arm 
Of Duty, even to the Breaſt of Love! At teaſt 
Til throw this Vizor of my Patience off: 
Now wake him in his Guilt, 
And bare-fac'd front him with my Wrongs. 
III talk to him till he blaſhes, nay till he 
Frowns on me, perhaps —— and then 
I'm loſt again The Eater of a Tea 
Is all that's left to me- 
And Duty too forbids me to inſult, 
Where I have vow'd Obedience——Perhaps 
The Fault's in me, and Nature has not formd 
Me with the Thouſand little Requiſites i 
That warm the Heart to Love 
Somewhere there is a Fault 
But Heaven beſt knows what both of us deſerve: 
Ha! Bare-headed, and in ſo ſound a Sleep! 
Who knows, while thus expos'd to th* unwholſome Air, 
But Heav'n offended may o'ertake his Crime, 
And, in ſome languiſhing Diſtemper, leave him 


Te Careleſs HUSBAND. 391 
A ſevere Example of its violated Laws 5 
Forbid it Merey, and forbid it Love. | 
FANS ES OO 

(Takes a Steinkirk off her Neck, and lays it gently on his Head. 
And if he ſhould wake offended at my too buſy Care, let my heart- 
breaking Patience, Duty, and my fond Affection plead my * | 
Mer ſhe has been out ſome Time, a Bell rings; Edging wales, 
Ede. Oh! 


. © 


Sir Cha. How now! what's the Matter? Pe 
Eag. O! blefs my Soul, my Lady's come home. | A 
Sir Cha. Go, go then. 5 Fi — CTR 
ag. O lud] my Head's in ſuch a Condition too: [Runs to the 
Glaſs.} J am coming, Madam O lud! here's no Powder nei- 
ther Here, Madam. 8 1 
Sir Cha. How now! Feeling the Hteintirt upon his Head.) What's 
this?: How came it here > Puts on his ig.] Did not I ſee my 
Wife wear this to Day: Death! ſhe can't have been here, ſure? 
It could not be Jealouſy that brought her home for my 
coming was accidental 0 too, I fear, might hers —How )] 
careleſs have I been Not to ſecure the Door neither Twas 
fooliſh It muſt be ſo! She certainly has ſeen me here ſleeping . 
with her Woman :—If ſo, how low an Hypocrite to her muſt that 
Sight have prov'd me The Thought has made me defpicable 
ev'n to my ſelf How mean a Vice is Lying? and how often 
bave theſe empty Pleaſures lulbd my Honour and my Confeience to 
a Lethargy, —while I groſly have abus' d her, poorly ſkulking be- 
hind a thoufand Falſhoods? Now I reflect, this has not been the 
firſt of her Diſcoveries How contemptible a Figure muſt I have 


made to her A crowd of recollected Circumſtances confirm me 
now, ſhe has been long acquainted with my Follies, and yet with 
what amazing Prudence has ſhe born the ſecret Pangs of injurd 
Love, and wore an everlaſting Smile to me! This aſks a little 

Thinking——-ſomething ſhould be done Ell ſee her inſtantly, 
and be reſolv'd from her Behaviour, En Exit. 


The 
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The SCENE Ha to anther Ran 


TR” 
© + 4... Enter Lady Eaſy and Edging.” a 
"_ Ea. Where have you been, Edging? 


Eazg. Been, Madam! I—I— -—-I came as ſoon as 1: heard 


you Ring, Madam. : 
L. Ea. How Guilt confounds her! but ſhe's below "myThoug 1 


(4% de.) Fetch my laſt new Scarf hither— I have a mind to alter 
it a little make haſte. 

Ede. Ves, Madam! ſee ſhe does not ſuſpect any thing, (Exit. 

L. Ea. Heigh ho! (Sitting down.) I had forgot but Im unfit 
for writing now *Twas an hard Conflict yet it's a Joy to 
think it over: A ſecret Pride, to tell my Heart my Conduct has 5 
juſt How low are vicious Minds that offer Injuries! how much 
ſuperior Innocence that bears em! Still there's a Pleaſure ev'n 
in the Melancholy of a quiet Conſcience——Away : my Fears, it is 
not yet impoſſible— for while his humane Nature: is not quite thook 
off, I ought not to deſpair. 140 

Re-enter Edging with a HK car. 

Eds. Here's the Scarf, Madam. ; 

* So, ſit down here —and, let me - fee—here—Rip off 
all that Silver. 


Eag. Indeed, L always REN oh it would become your Ladyfhip 


better without i.. But now ſuppoſe, Madam, you carry'd another 


Row of Gold round the Scollops, and then you take and lay this 
Silver Plain all along the Gathers, and your Ladyſhip will c 


ſee it will give the Thing ten thouſand times another Air. 
L. Ea. Prithee don't be impertinent, do as I bid you. 


Fag. Nay, Madam, with all my Heart, your Ladyſhip may ho | 


as you pleaſe. 
I.. La. This Creature grows ſo 1 and I dare not part 


with her, leſt he ſhould think it Jealouſy. Aid. 
Enter Fir Charles. 
Sir Cha. So, my Dear! What, at Work! How are you employ's, 
pray ? 


Ea. I was thinking to alter this Scarf here. 
| Sir Cha. 


_ 


was 
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Sir Cha. What's amiſs? methinks it's very pretty. , 1985 


Eag. Ves, Sir, it's pretty enough for that matter, but my Lady 
has a mind it ſhould be proper too. 
4 “ 


I. Ea. I faney plain Gold and Black would become me better. 
Sir Cha. That's a grave Thought, my Dear. 1 
Eads. O dear Sir, not at all, my Lady's much in the Right; Iam 
ſure as it is it's fit for nothing but a Gill. 
JJ... ] 4] | 
Eag. Lard, Sir! I can't ſtir I muſt ſtay to 5 
BC ͤ ͤUůmdnß PESO vr eas 
Eag. (Throwing down the Work haſtily, and crying aſide.) If ever I 
ſpeak to him again, Ill be burn e. Exit Edging. 
Sir Cha. Sit ſtill, my Dear I came to talk with you——and, 
which you well may wonder at, what I have to ſay is of Importance 
too, but tis in order to my hereafter always talking kindly to you. 
L. Ea. Your Words were never diſobliging, nor can I charge 


: * 


you with a Look that ever had the Appearance of unkind. 


Sir Cha. The perpetual Spring of your good Humour lets me draw 
no Merit from what I have appear'd to be, which makes me curious 
now to know your Thoughts of what I really am: And never hav- 

ing aſk'd you this before, it puzzles me; nor can I (my ſtrange 

Negligence conſider'd) reconcile to Reaſon your firſt Thoughts of 

: venturing upon Marriage with —_ On. e 

1 never thought it ſuch an Hazard. 3 
Sir Ch. How could a Woman of your Reſtraint in Principles, 
Sedateneſs, Senſe; and tender Diſpoſition, propoſe to ſee an happy 

Life with one (now I reffect) that hardly took an Hour's Pains ev'n 
before Marriage, to appear but what I am ? A looſe unheeding 
Wretch, abſent in all I do, Civil, and as often Rude without Deſign, 
unſeaſonably thoughtful, eaſy ro a Fault, and in my beſt of Praiſe 
but careleſly good-natur'd; How ſhall I reconcile your Temper 
vich having made fo lange a Choice: 

L. Ea. Your own Words may anſwer you——Your having never 
ſeem'd to be but What you really were; and through that Gareleſ- 
nels of Temper there fin ſhone forth to me an undeſigning Ho- 
neſty, J always doubred of in ſmoother Faces: Thus while I ſaw 


+ 
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ſerious SN would N em; 1 were ops 1155 of 5h 
and theſe, when weig h'd by greving þ ove againſt my 089 Hopes 
were nothing. 1 

Sir Cha. My Dear, your dern " Harthes me, and juſtly 
calls my own in queſtion : I bluſh to cke Tve worn ſo bright a 
Jewel in my Boſom, and till this Hour have 3 been curious 
once to look upon its Luſtre. 

IL. Ea. You ſet too high a Value « on the common Qualities of 
an caly Wife. 

Sir Cha, Virtues, like Benefits, are double when conceal'd: And, 
I confeſs, Lyet ſuſf pea you. of a Ld Value far, than I have ſpoke 
you. Sas | 
r underſtand you r not. | 
Sir Cha. III ſpeak more 17 to e free and cll me 
Where did you leave 0 is cage 2 „„ 

„„ 5 

Sir Cha. What ist you i art at? 8 7 7 FO the ago 

L. Ea. What ſhall i fay 2 my Fears confound. 1 oi 
2 Cha. Be not concern'd, my Near be ealy i in hers, and 
tell me. 

L. Ea. ] cannot ſpeak—and I 8815 wiſh you'd, not oblig e me 
to it—tis the onl y Thing I ever yet refus'd you——and tho en 
a Reaſon for my Will, let ine not anſwer you. 

Sir Cha, Your Will then be a Reaſon, and ſince 1 ſee you are 5 
generouſly tender of reproaching me, tis fir I ſhould be 927 in my 
Gratitude, and make, what ought to be my Shame,, my Joy ; let me 
be therefore pleas d to, tell you now, your 5 ous C Conduct has 
wak'd me to a Senſe of y your Diſquiet paſt, and eſolution never to 
diſturb it more And (not that I offer it. as a Merit, but yet in 
blind Compliance to my Will) let me beg, you Noo upmediarly 

diſcharge your Woman. | 

L. Ea. Alas! L think not of her—O; my Dear, diſtract me.not 


with this Exceſs of Goodneſs, | "Fm (Weeping 
a 1 Sir Chas 
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Sir Cha. Nay, praiſe me not, leſt I reflect how little I have de- 
ſervꝰ dit E ſee you are in Rain to give me this Confuſion Come, 
Iwill not ſhock your Softneſs by ny untimely Bluſh for what is paſt, 
but rather ſhoe 1 you to: a Pleaſure at my Senſe of Foy, for my re- 
cover d Tlapineb to come: Give then to my neu- born. Love what 
Name you pleaſe, it cannot, ſhall not be too kind: Ol it cannot 
be too ſoft for what: my Soul ſwells up with Emulation to deſetve— 
Receive me then intire at laſt, and take wat et no Woman ever 
truly had, my conquer'd Hearn. 

L. Ea. O the ſoft Treaſure! O the a 5 of langedibeing 
Love. Now I am bleſt indeed, to ſee yon kind without th Ex- 
pence of Pain in being ſo, to make you mine with Eaſineſs: Thus! 
thus to have you mine is fontething more than-Happineſs, tis dou- 
ble Life, and Madneſs of abounding Joy. But was a Pain intole- 


dalle to give you a Confuſion. 


Sir Cha. O thou engaging Virtue! But Fm t too . in doing Juſ- 
tice: to thy Love! Lk not thy Softneſs will refuſe me: but remember 
Iinſiſt upon it let thy Woman be diſcharg' d this Minute. 

IL. Ea. No, my Pear, think me nor ſo low in Faith, to fear chat, 
alter NN you have ſaid, twill ever be in her Power to do me fit 
ture 1 5 When I can conveniently provide for her, Il think 
on't: But to diſcharge her now, might let her gueſs: at the Occa- 
ſion; and methinks I'wow'd | hive all our Differences, like-our En- 
dearments, be equally a Secret to our Servants. 
Fir Cha. Still my Superior every way be it as you fans better 
thought——Well, my Dear, now I'll confeſs a thing that was not 
in your Power to accuſt me of; to be ſhort, Town this Creature is 
not the only one I have been to blame with.. 

L. Ea. Þknow!ſhe is not; and was-abways leſs coticer1 to find 
it ſo; for Conſtancy j in Errors might have been fatal to .. 

Sir (La. Whar is' t you know, my Dear? (upris 4. 

L. Ea. Come, I am not afraid to accuſe vo now——my Lady 
Graveairs-— Your Careleſneſs, my Dear, let all the World know it, 
and it would have been hard indeed; had it been only to me erer. 

Sir Cha, My Dear, Flaſk no more Queſtions, for fear of being 
more digg E do confeſs; I thought my Diſcretion there had 
been a Maſterpiece How contemptible mult 1 have look*d: all 
this while? ee : L. Ea. 


en 
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"its Ea. bu ſhan't Tay'fo, : {51 nn yh: e 
Sir Cha. Well, to let you ſee J had FORM PRESS 28 en as Naw 
ture in me, 1 had writ this to my Lady Graveairs, HOW wy _w_ di 
covering that you knew I had wrong'd you: Read it. 
L. Ea..' (Reads.): Something has happen'd, e Prevent 
e the Viſit I intended you; and I could gladly wiſh, you ne- 
ver wou d reproach me, if! tell you, tis utterly i inconveni- 
ent that I ſhou'd ever fee you more 
This indeed was more than I had meritet. n by bit 
Enier a Servant. © /T de one 
Sir Cha. Who chere; Here ſtep with chis to my uber Crave: 
airs. © (Seals the Letter, aud gives it the Servant, 
Serv. Yes, Sir——Madam, my Dany TS: come. 
L. Ea. Il wait on her. : ts 
Sir Cha. My Dear, I'm thinking there may be her things my 
Negligence may have wrong'd you in; but be affur'd, as I diſcover 
*em, all ſhall be corrected: Is there any Part or Circumſtance in 
your Fortune that I can change, or yet make eaſier to you? 
L. Ea. None, my Dear, your good Nature never Ririted me in 
that; and now, methinks, I have leſs Occaſion there than e ever. 
Neenter Servant. . 
Serv. Sir, my Lord Morelos come. | 
Sir Cha, I am coming —— 1 think I cold you c of] cheDefgn » we 
had laid againſt Lady Berry. 
L. Ea. You did, and I * be pleasd to be my fe ſelf f concern' 
in it. 
Sir Cha. 1 ate we may employ you: I know he waits me with 
Impatience. But, my Dear, won't you think me taſteleſs to theJoy 
you've given me, to ſuffer at this time.any Concern but you remploy 
my Thoughts? 
L. Ea. Seaſons muſt be obey'd; and fince I know your Friend's 
Happineſs depending, I cou'd not caſte my own, ſhou'd you neglect it. 
Sir Cha, Thou eaſy Sweetneſs——O! what a Waſte on thy neg. 
lected Love has my unthinking Brain committed! But Time, ar 
future Thrift of Tenderneſs, ſhall yet repair it all: The Hours will 
come, when this ſoft gliding Stream that ſwells oy Heart, unipter- 
rupted ſhall renew its Courſe Fa 1 


> 


And like the Ocean after Ebb, ſhall move 1 2 1 
With conſtant Force of due returning Love. (Ern. 


Tbe Sc N E changes to another Room. 


And then Re-enter Lady Eaſy and Lady Betty. 


1. Ber. 1 have been in Tears, "9 Dear, and yet you look 


dieren too. | 
L. Ea. You'll pardon me, if I can't let you into Circumſtances: 


But be ſatisfied, Sir Charles has made me happy ev'n to a Pain of oy. 


L. Bet. Indeed 1 am truly glad of it: tho Iam ſorry to find that 
any one who has Generoſity enough to do you Juſtice, would, un- 


F be ſo great an Enemy to me. 
I. Ea. Sir Charles your Enemy! 


I. Ber. My Dear, you'll pardon me, if I always thought ku 5 


but now I am convinc'd of it. 
L. Ea. In what, pray? I can't think you'll find him ſo. 


L. Be. O! Madam, it has been his whole Buſineſs of late to make 
an utter Breach between my Lord Morelhve and me. 


I. Ea. That may be owing to your Uſage of my Lord; perhaps 
he thought it would not diſoblige you! I am confident you are miſ- 


taken in him. 
I. Ber, O! I don't uſe to be out in things of this deer I can 
ſee well enough : But I ſhall be able to tell you more when I have 
talk'd with my Lord. 

L. Ea. Here he comes; and becauſe you ſhall talk wh "TER 
No Excuſes for poſt tively PIl leave you together. 

L. Bet. Indeed, my Dear, I deſire you would ſtay then; for, I 
know you think now, that I have a Mind to to 

I. Ea. To—to— ha! ha! ha! (Gomg. 

L. Ber, Well! remember this. „5 e 

| Emer Lord Moretove. 

33 Me. I hopeI don't fright you away, Madam. 

L. Ea. Not at all, my Lord; but I muſt beg your Pardon oe a 
Moment, F1l wait upon you immediaccly, | Exit. 

L. Bes My Lady 2405 gone: ? 8 


* 


4 | : L. Mo. 


paſs'd STOR 


no . againſt her, and 
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L. Mo. Perhaps, Madam, in Friendſhip to yon; ſhe thinks Imay 


- have deſerv'd the Coldneſs you. of late have ſhewn me, and was wil- 


ling to give you this Opportunity to convince me, you have not 
done it without juſt Grounds and Reaſon. 


L. Bet. Ham handfamly does he reproach me! Rut I can't bear 
that he ſhould think I 05 it— [Aſide.] My Lord, whatever has 
vou and me, I dare ſwear that could not be her 
Thoughts at this time: For when two People have appear'd pro- 
feſſed WON! ſhe can't but think one will as little care to give, as 


c other to receive a Juſtification, of their Actions. © $4: 
L. Mz. Paſſion, indeed often does repented Injuries on boch ſides | 
bur 1 don't remember in 1 Heat of Error, Lever yet profeſs'd my 


al confeſs [ do 


ſelf. your. Enemy. 


L. Ber My Lord; I ſhall be very. free with you 
think now I have not a greater Enemy i in the World. | 
L. Ma. If having long loved you, to my own Diſquiet, be i injuri- 
ous, I am contented then to ſtand the foremoſt, of your Enemies. 
L. Bet. O, my Lord, there's no great fear of! 97888 being my E Ene- 
my. cs IN 1 5 ſay 
L. Mo. There's no _ way my Heart can, bear to offend y you 


now, and I foreſee in that it will perſiſt to my undoing, | 


J. Ber. Fie, fic, my Lord, we know where your Heart, is vell 
enough. 

L. Mo. My Conduct has indeed deſenv? d this Scorn, a . 
tis. but juſt 1. ſhould ſubmit to your Bae and 8 tho 1 


am aſſur d in a vain) for Pardon. 5 erl. : 
©. Emer Ln. Charles. = Is 
Sir Cha. 3 my Lond. Ward Mo. 24 
L. Bet. nl he here? . This was unlucky. C— 
L. Mo. O pity my Confuſion! : ww ¹ L. Bet. 


Sir Cha, 1 am ſorry to ſee you can ſo — forget your ſelf; me- 
thinks the Inſults you have born from that Lady, by this Time, 
ſhou'd have warn'd you into. a Diſguſt of her regardleſs Principles. 

L. Mo. Hold, Sir Charles.“ While you and I are Friends, I deſire 
you would ſpeak with Honour of this Laar. Tis, kalficienr 1 have 
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L. Bet. My Lord, I beg you would reſent this thing no farther : 
An Injury like this is better puhiſh'd with our Contempt; apparent 
Malice only Won be layed att. 
Sir Cha. Ha! ha! the old Recourſe. Offers of any Hopes to de- 
lude him from his Reſentment; and then, as the Grand Monarch 
did with Cavalier, you are ſure to keep your Word with him. 

L. Bet. Sir Charles, to let you know how far I am above your lit- 
tle Spleen, my Lord, your Hand from. this Hour — | 
Sir Cha. Plbah! Pſhah! All Deſign! all Pique! meer Artifice, and 

RT TT. :[o oo... te f ld 
1 2. Look you, Sir, not that I doubt my Lord's Opinion of 


* 


Sir Cha. Look you, Madam, in ſhort your Word has been too 
often taken to let you make up Quarrels, as you uſed to do, with a 

ſoft Look, and a fair Promiſe you never intended to keep. 

L. Bet. Was ever ſuch an Inſolence? he won't give me leave to 
j Cie alot.) Ma | 
L. Bet. No pray, my Lord, have Patience; and ſince his Malice | 

ſeems to grow particular, I dare his worſt, and urge him to the 

Proof on't: Pray, Sir, wherein can you charge me with Breach of 

Pon Sz TE ES 

Sir Cha. Death! you won't deny it? How often, to piece up a 

Quarrel, have you appointed him to viſit you alone ; and tho you 

have promis'd to ſee no other Company the whole Day, when he 

has come, he has found you among the Laugh of noiſy Fops, Co- 

quets, and.Coxcombs, diſſolutely Gay, while your full Eyes ran oer 

with Trafflport of their Flattery, and your own vain Power of Pleaf- 

ing? How often, I ſay, have you been known to throw away, at 

leaſt, four Hours of your Good Humour upon ſuch Wretches ; and 

the Minute they were gone, grew only dull to him, ſunk into a diſ- 

taſtful Spleen, complain'd you had ta}k'd your ſelf into the Head= | 

ach, and then indulg'd upon the deir Delight of feeing him in Pain? 

And by that time you had ſtretcht, and gap'd him heartily out of | 

Patience, of a ſudden moſt importunately remember you had out-ſate- 

your Appointment, with my Lady Fiddle-faddle ;, and immediately or- 

der your Coach'to the Pak“ e | TO OOO DAL 


* oo 83 — 
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IL. Bet. Vet, Sir, have you done? _ 


„ „„ 121 ie 
Sir Cha. No—tho' this might ſerve to ſhew the Nature of your 


Principles: But the noble Conqueſt Un have gain'd at laſt, over 


defeated Senſe of Reputation too, has made your Fame Immor- 
JJ ĩͤ 
L. Bet. My Reputation ? 3 e 
Sir Cha. Ay, Madam, your Reputation — my Lord, if I advance 
a Falſhood, then reſent it I ſay, your Reputation —— thas been 
your Life's whole Pride of late, to þe the common Toaſt of every 
publick Table, vain evn in the infamous Addrefles of a marry'd 
Man, my Lord Foppimgrion; let that be reconcil'd with Reputation, 
I'll now ſhake Hands with Shame, and bow me to the low Contempt 
which you deſerve from him; not but Iſuppoſe you'll yet endeavour 
to recover him: Now you find ill Ufage in Danger of loſing your 
Conqueſt, tis poſhble you'll ſtop at nothing to preſerve it. 
L. Ber. Sir Charles alls diſorder d, and he after her, 
Sir Cha. I know your Vanity is ſo voracious, *twill ev'n wound it 
ſelf to feed it ſelf; offer him a Blank, perhaps, to fill up with 
Hopes of what Nature he pleaſes, and part with ev'n your Pride to 
r CCC 
I. Bet. Sir Charles, 1 have not deſerv'd this of you. 
5 "© (Burſting into Tears. 
Sir Cha. Ah! True Woman, drop him a ſoft diſſembling Tear, 
and then his juſt Reſentment muſt be haſht of Courſe. 
L. Mo. O Charles I can bear no more, thoſe Tears are too re- 
„„ %% // es Pon 
Sir Cha. Hiſt for your Life! (Hide, and then aloud.) My Lord, 
| if you believe her, you're undone; the very next ſight of my Lord 
I" would make her yet forſwear all that ſhe can promiſe. 
I. Ber. My Lord Foppingion / is that the mighty Crime that muſt 
condemn me then? You know I us'd him but as a Tool of my Re- 
ſentment, which you your ſelf, by a pretended Friendſhip to us 
both, moſt artfully provok'd me to 5 e e 
L. Mo. Hold, I conjure you, Madam, I want not this Con- 
viction. BOY LOH „„ er. 
L. Bet. Send for him this Minute, and you and he ſhall both be 
R419: F "1 Witneſſes 3 
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Witneſſes of the Contempt and Deteſtation I have for any forward 
Hopes his Vanity may have given him, or your Malice would inſi- 
REC i tnatoods loo aw | 5 
Sir Cha. Death! you would as ſoon eat Fire, as ſoon part with 
our luxurious Taſte of Folly, as dare to own the half of this before 
1 Face, or any one, that wou'd make you bluſh to deny it to 
Here comes my Wife, now you ſhall ſee Ha!] and my Lord Fop- 
Pington with her Now! now, we ſhall ſee this mighty Proof of 
your Sincerity—— Now, my Lord, you'll have a Warning fure, 
and henceforth know me for your Friend indeed- 


* 


Emer Lady Eaſy and Lord Foppington. 


I. Ea. In Tears, my Dear! what's the matter? 


L. Bet. O, my Dear, all I told you's true: Sir Charles has ſhewn 
| himſelf fo inveterably my Enemy, that if I believ'd I deſerv'd but 


4 


half his Hate, *twould make me hate my ſelf. 


a 


L. Top. Hark you, Charles, prithee what is this Buſineſs ? 

Sir Cha. Why yours, my Lord, for ought I know I have 
made ſuch a Breach betwixt *em——1 can't promiſe much for the 
Courage of a Woman; but if hers holds, I am ſure it's wide enough, 
you may enter ten a-breaſt, my Lord. | 

L. Fop. Say'{ thou ſo, Charles? Then I hold Six to Four I am the 
f oo oo 
L. Ea. Sure there muſt be ſome Miſtake in this; I hope he has 
not made my Lord your Enemy. 
I. Bet. I know not what he has done. 3 

L. Mo. Far be that Thought! Alas! I am too much in Fear my 
ſelf, that what I have this Day committed, advis'd by his miſtaken 
Friendſhip, may have done my Love irreparable Prejudice. 

L. Bet. No, my Lord, ſince I perceive his little Arts have not 
prevail'd upon your Good Nature to my Prejudice, I am bound in 
Gratitude, in Duty to my ſelf, and to the Confeſſion you have made, 
my Lord, to acknowledge now, I have been to blame too. 

L. Mo. Ha! Is't poſſible, can you own ſo much? O my tranſ- 


ported Heart ! 


L. Ber. He ſays, I have 
I own j k 


* 
4 7 — 


taken Pleaſure in ſeeing yuu ͥuneaſy 


but *rwas when that Uneaſineſs I thought proceeded 
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P. 
from your Love; and if you did love——twill not be much to par- 
EO MOT $2 ad ont: hue i 
L. Mo. O let my Soul, thus bending- to your Power, adore this 
ok % ͤ MES 
I. Bet. And fince the giddy Woman's Slights I have ſhewn. you 
too often, have been made publick, tis fit at laſt the Amends and 
Reparation ſhould be ſo: Therefore what I offer'd to Sir Charles, 1 
now repeat before this Company, my utter Deteſtation of any paſt, 
or future Gallantry, that has, or ſhall be offer'd me to your Unea- 
V 5 VH 
L. Mo. O! be leſs Generous, or teach me to deſerve it Now 
bluſh, Sir Charles, at your injurious Accuſation., _ 
L. Fop. Hah! Para voila quelque Choſe d Extraordmaire. [Afide, 
L. Ber. As for my Lord Foppington, I owe him Thanks for having 
been ſo friendly an Inſtrument of our Reconciliation ; for tho' in the 
little outward Gallantry I receiv'd from him, I did not immediately 
truſt him with my Deſign in it; yet I have a better Opinion of his 
Underſtanding, than to ſuppoſe he could miſtake it. $952 AE 


- 


L. Fop. lam ſtruck dumb with Deliberation of her Aſſurance; and 
do not poſitively remember, that the Nou-Chalence of my Temper 
ever had ſo bright an Occaſion to ſhew it ſelf before. 

. Bet. My Lord, I hope you'll pardon the Freedom I have taken 
with you. VVV“ill 

L.. O, Madam, don't be under the Confuſion of an Apology 
upon my Account; for in caſes of this Nature, I am never diſap- 
pointed, but when I find a Lady of the ſame Mind two Hours toge- 
ther Madam, I have loſt a thouſand fine Women in my time; 
but never had the ill Manners to be out of Humour with any one 
for refuſing me, fince I was born. | | E 
L. Bet. My Lord, that's a very prudent Temper. _ 

L. Fop. Madam, to convince you that I am in an univerſal Peace 
with Mankind, ſince you own I have ſo far contributed to your | 
Happineſs, give me leave to have the Honour of compleating 1, 


by joining your Hand where you have already offer'd up your Incli- 


nation. 


L. Bet. My Lord, that's a Favour I can't refuſe you. OY 
L. Mo. Generous indeed, my Lord, [L,Fop. Joins their 11 
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L. Hp. And ſtap my Breath if ever I was better pleas'd fince my 


firſt Entrance into Human Nature. <5 
f Sir Cha. How now, my Lord! What, throw up the Cards before 


you have loſt the Game? 15 
L. F. Look you, Charles, tis true, I did deſign to have play'd 
with her alone: But he that will keep well with the Ladies, muſt 
ſometimes be content to make one at a Poole with em: And fince 
I know I muſt engage her in my Turn, I don't ſee any great Odds in 
letting him take the firſt Game with her. 4 
Sir Cha. Wiſely conſider'd, my Lord. 
L. Bet. And now, Sir Charles 
Sir Cha. And now, Madam, Tl fave you the Trouble of a long 
Speech; and, in one Word, confeſs that every thing I have done 
in regard to you this Day was purely Artificial I faw there was no 
way to ſecure you to my Lord Morelove, but by allarming your Pride 
with the Danger of loſing him: And fince the Succeſs muſt have by 
this time convinc'd you, that in Love nothing is more ridiculous 
than an over-acted Averſion; I am ſure you won't take it ill, if we 
at laſt congratulate your good Nature, by heartily laughing at the 
Fright we Pad put you in. Ha! ha! ha! 
L. Ea. Ha! ha! ha! | | | 
L. Bei. Why——yell, I declare it now, I hate you worfe than 


Sir Cha, Ha! ha! ha! And was it afraid they would take its 
Love from it Poor Lady Betty./ ha! ha! - 
IL. Ea. My Dear, I beg your Pardon; but *tis impoſhble not to 
ugh when one's ſo, heartily pleas'd. — 5 
L. Fop, Really, Madam, 1 am afraid the good Humour of the 
Company will draw me into your Diſpleaſure too; but if I were to 
expire this Moment, my laſt Breath would poſitively go out in a 
Laugh. Ha! ha! ha! . 
. Bei. Nay, I have deſerv'd it all, that's the Truth on't but 
I hope, my Lord, you were not in this Deſign againit me. 
L. Mo. As a Proof, Madam, I am inclin'd never to deceive you 
more I do confeſs I had my ſhare in't. 
L. Bet. You do, my Lord! then I declare *twas a Deſign, 
one or other — the beſt carry'd on, that ever I knew in my Life; 
3 2 1 
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and (to my chame I own it) for ought 1 Know, the only thing that 


cou'd have prevaild upon =y Tem 12 Tas a fooliſh _— that 


repent, my Lord. 
L. Mo. Don't You repent without Me, 484. we never r ball. 


Sir Cha, Well, Madam, now the worſt that the World can fa of 
your paſt Conduct i is, chat my Lord had a e N To wok 


try'd it. 35 
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Serv. My Lord, Mr. Le Fevre's below, and Joſires i to katy what 
time your Lordſbip will pleaſe to have the Muſick begin. 


L. Mo. Sir Charles, what ſay . 2 Will To give me. leave to 


bring em hither? "BL oO 
Sir Cha. As the Ladies think fit, my n 16 
L. Bet. O! by all means; will be better here, unleſs we could 


have the Terrace to our ſelves. 
L. Mo. Then pray deſire *em to come all hither immediately. 
Serv. Yes, my Lord. "oth 1% % ne e 
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L. Gra. Yes, you may well ſtart! but don't area Jam now 
come like a poor tame Fool to upbraid your Guilt % if! could, 
to blaſt you with a Look. . 

Sir Cha. Come, come, you have Senſe— Don't expoſe your 
ſel ou are unhappy, and I own my ſelf the Cauſe The 
only Satisfaction I can offer you is to proteſt, no new Engage- 
ment takes me from you: But a ſincere Reflection of the long Neg- 
lect and Injuries Fve done the beſt of Wives; for whoſe amends and 
only ſake I muſt part with You, and all the inconvenient Pleaſures 


of my Lite. 
L. Gra. Have you then fallen into the low Contempr of expoſing 


me, and to your Wife too; ] 
= Cha. *T was impoſhble, without it, 1 could ever be ſincere in 


my Converſion, 


IL. Gra, Deſpicable! 


| Sir Cha, | 
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Sir Cha. Do not think ſo for my ſake I know ſhell not re- 


proach you nor, by her Carriage, ever let the World perceive 
you ve ane her. My Dear 


L. Ea. Lady Graveairs, I hope you 11 Sup with WF - -: 

Ws Gra. I can't refuſe fo imick good Company, Madam. 

Sir Cha. You ſee the worſt of her Reſentment In the mean 
time, don't endeavour to be her Friend, and ſhe Il never be your 
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Enemy. 


L. Gra, I am abforthliate— 
and I ſubmit to it. 

L. Mo. So! here's the Maſick. 

L. Ea. Come, Ladies, ſhall we fir? 2 


tis what my ur has deſervd, 


bY Muſick a $ ON G. 


A Abina with an Angel's Face, 
By Love ordaimd for Joy, 
Seems of the Syren's Cruel Race, 


To Charm, and then Defiroy: 


With all the Arts of Look and Dreh, 
She fans the fatal Hire; 


Through Pride, miſtaken oft for ONT, 
She bids the Swain expire. 


The God of FRY eurag d to ſee 
The Nymph defy bis Flame, 
Pronounc d this Mercilefs Decree 
Againſt the Hanghty. Dame 


Let Age with double g peed o' ertale her, 
Let Love the Room of Pride ſupply ; 


And when the Lovers all forſake her, 


__ | Spotleſs Virgm let her Die. 


1 — Er Charles 


— 


— — —— 


— Ie" a gt — — — 
— — OY ou by 9 SL 


—— 


— — — 
r — 
— — —— —ů— 


—U— oy "a, oe Low. „666 
— 


The mt Hos 


- 3 * "\ 
: 1 re. 


& „ + a—_ 7 


* Charles comes ee with Lad raff. 5801 


FRA 


2 
—— 
— 


Sir Cha. Now, my Dear, I find my y Happineſs. | * upon 
me; in all my paſt Experience of the Ker; 1 found ev'n; among the 
better ſort ſo much of. Folly, Pride, Malice, Paſſion, and irreſolute 
Deſire, that I concluded thee but of che foremoll Rank, and there- 
fore * worthy my Concern; but thou haſt ſtirred me with ſo 
ſevere a Proof of thy exalted Virtue, it gives me Wonder equal to 
my Love——If hen the unkindly Thought of what I have been, 

hereafter ſhould intrude upon thy growing Quiet, let this Reflection 
teach thee to be eaſy: 


Thy . Yongs, when greateſt, moſt thy Virwme prov'd, | 
And from that Virtne found, I blufttd, and truly lid. | 
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Onqueſt and Freedom are at length onr own, 
Falſe Fears of Slavery no more are ſhown ; 
Nor Dread of paying Tribute to a Foreign Throne. 
Al Stations now the Fruits of Conqueſt ſhare, 


Except (if ſmall with great things may compare) 


Th Oppreſt Condition of e Lat rig Player. 
Were ſtill in Fears (as you of late from France) 
Of the Deſpotic Power of Song, and Dance: 
For while Subſcription hke a Tyrant Retgns, 


Nature's Neglected, and the Stage in Chains, , 
And Engliſh Afors Slaves to ſwell the Frenchman's Gaius. 


[ike Æſop's Craw, the poor outwitted Stage, 
That lid on wholeſom Plays i th latter Age, 
Deluded once to Sing, en quſtly ferud, + 


Let fall her Cheeſe to ih Fox's Mouth, and flaw'd. 


0 that your Judgment, as your Courage has 


Tour Fame extended, would aſſert our Cauſe, 
That nothing Engliſh might ſubmit to Foreign Laws. 


If we but libe to ſee that joyful Day 
Then of the Engliſh Stage revr'd we may, 


As of your Honour now, with proper Application, ſay. 
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Sy when the Gallick Fox, 5 Res of N 


1 Had LulÞd the Britiſh Tit into Eaſe, 


And ſaw that Sleep compos'd his Couchant H 992 
He bids him Wake, and ſee himſelf betrayd © 

In Toils of Treacherous Politicis around him Jaid: 
 Shews him, how one cloſe Hour of Gallick Thought 
Retook thoſe Towns for which he Years had Foug Je. 
At this 1 Indignant Savage rowls his fiery Fee 
Dauntleſs, tho bluſhing at the baſe Surprize ; 

Panſes a while. but finds Delays are vai ; 
Campell d to Fight, he ſhakes his ſhaggy Main ; * 
He grinds his eagle Fangs, and Talk zo Blenheim's Plain, 
There with erefted Creſt, and horrid Roar, 
He Furious, plunges on through Streams of fo ore, 


And dyes with Falſe Bavarian Blood the Purple Danube 5 Shore ; 


In one oth Battel frees the Deſtin'd Slaves, 
Revroes old Engliſh Honour, aud an at ſaves. 
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